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CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

Incipit Liber Sextus. 

Eft gula, que nojlrum maculav'it prima parenttm 

Ex vetita pome, qua daUt ernnu homo 
Hee ag'it., ul corpus anime coniraria fpirai, 

^0 carofit_ craf,,fpiritus_atque macer, 
Intui et exUrius fi que virtulis habtntur, 

Potibus ebrietas conviciata mil, 
Mtrfafipore labi's, que Bachus inebrral hofpes^ 

Jndigrtala Feaui ofcuia rare prem'it. 

HE grete finne original!. 

Which every man in gen- 

■ eral [venimed. 

Upon his birth hath en- 

In paradis it was mif- 

timed. 

Whan Adam of thilke appel bote. 
His fwete morcel was to bote. 
Which dedly made the mankinde. 
And in the bokes as I finde 
This vice, which fo out of reule 
Hath fet us all, is cleped gule. 




Hie in Tcxto libro 
trafiarc in tend it dc 
illo capiiali vicio, 
quod gula dicitur, 

dcm duabu* fo- 
lummodo rpccie- 
bus, videlicet ebri- 
etatc ct dclicacii, 
zK quibu$ humane 
concupifcencie ob- 
leflanientum ha- 
bundanciui aug- 
incntatur. 
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■ 2^.-.\^6nfessjo amantis. 


H .•■..'■•Of which the braunches ben fo great. 


B '"* That of hem all I wol nought treat, 


_ ■;;..'%."■'• '' But only as touchend of two 


. ,;. •.*••' I thenke fpeke and of no mo. 


' •:.'•' * Wherof the firft is dronkefhip. 


k Which bereth the cuppe felafhip. 


^L^^ Ful many a wonder doth this vice. 


^^^^K He can make of a wifman nice 


^^^^H And of a fool, that him Ihall feme, 


^^^^H That he can all the lawe deme 


^^^^^1 And yiven every jugement. 


^^^^^1 Which longeth to the firmament 


^^^^^1 Both of the iierre and of the mone. 


^^^^P And thus he maketh a great clerk fone 


^^^^^1 Of him, that is a lewde man. 


^^^^P There is no thing, whiche he ne can. 


^^^^^1 While he hath dronkefhip on honde. 


^^^^B He knoweth the fee, heknoweth the ftronde. 


^^^^^^ He is a noble man of armes, 


And yet no ftrength is in his armes. 


There he was ilronge inow to-fore. 


With dronkefhip it is forlore 


And all is chaunged his eftate 


And wext anone fo feble and mate, ^_ 


That he may nouther go ne come, l^f 


But all to-gider he ts benome ^^| 


The power both of honde and fote, '^| 


So that algate abide he mote i^H 


And all his wittes he foryete. *^^k 


The which is to him fuch a lete, ^^| 
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That he wot never what he doth, 
Ne which is fals, ne which is foth, 
Ne which is day, ne which is night, 
As for the time he knoweth no wight. 
That he ne wot lb moch as this. 
What maner thing him felven is 
Or he be man, or he be befte. 
That holde I right a fory fefte, 
Whan he, that refon underftode, 
So fodeinlich is woxe wode 
Or elles lich the dede man. 
Which nouther go ne fpeke can. 
Thus ofte he is to bedde brought. 
But where he lith yet wot he nought. 
Till he arife upon the morwe 
And than he faith : O, which a forwe 
It is for to be drinkeles, 
So that half drunke in fuch a rees 
With drie mouth he fterte him up 
And faith : Now baillez ga the cuppe. 
That made him lefe his wit at eve 
Is than a morwe all his beleve. 
The cuppe is all that ever him plefeth 
And alfo that him moft difefeth. 
It is the cuppe whom he ferveth. 
Which alle cares from him kerveth 
And all the bales to him bringeth. 
In joy he wepeth, in forwe he fingeth. 
For dronkefliip is fo divers. 
It may no while ftonde invers, 
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He drinketh the wine, but ate laft 

The wine drinketh him and bint him faft 

And laith him drunke by the walle 

As him, which is his bonde thralle 

And all in his fubjeiftion. 

And lich to fuch condicion 

As for to fpeke it otherwife 

It falleth, that the moft wife 

Ben other while of love adoted 

And fo bewhapped and afToled 

Of dronken men, that never yit 

Was none, which half fo loft his wit 

Of drinke, as they of fuch thing do. 

Which cleped is the jolif wo. 

And waxen of her owne thought 

So drunke, that they knowe nought. 

What refon is or more or lefle. 

Such is the kinde of that fiknelTe, 

And that is nought for lacke of braine. 

But love is of fo great a maine. 

That where he takcth a herte on honde, 

There may nothing his might withftonde. 

The wife Salomon was nome. 

And ftronge Sampfon overcome, 

The knightly David him ne might 

Refcoue, that he with the fight 

Of Berfabe ne was beftade. 

Virgile alfo was overlade, 

And Ariftotle was put under. 

Forthy my fone, it is no wonder, 
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If thou be drunke of love amonge. 
Which is above all other ftronge. 
And if fo is, that thou fo be, 
Tell me thy ihnft in privete. 
It is no (hame of fuch a thewe 
A yong man to be dronkelewe. 
Of fuch phifique I can a parte. 
And as me femeth by that arte. 
Thou (huldeft by phifonomy 
Be fliapen to that malady 
Of love drunk, and that is routhe. 

Ha, holy fader, all is trouthe. 
That ye me telle, I am beknowe. 
That I with love am fo bethrowe 
And al min herte is fo through funke, 
That I am veriliche drunke. 
And yet I may both fpeke and go. 
But I am overcome fo 
And torned fro my felf fo clene. 
That oft I wot nought what I mene. 
So that excufen I ne may 
My herte fro the firfte day. 
That I cam to my lady kith. 
I was yet fobre never fith. 
Where I her fe or fe her nought. 
With muiing of min owne thought 
Of love, which min herte aflaileth. 
So drunke I am, that my wit faileth 
And all my braine is overtorned 
And my manere fo millorned, 
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That I foryete all that I can 

And ftonde like a mafed man, 

That ofte whan I (hulde play 

It maketh me drawe out of the way 

In folein place by my felve. 

As doth a laborer to delve. 

Which can no gentilmannes chere. 

Or elles as a lewde frere, 

Whan he is put to his penaunce. 

Right fo lefe I my contenaunce. 

And if it nedes fo betide, 

That I in compaigny abide, 

Where as I mufte daunce and fmge 

The hove daunce and carolinge, 

Or for to go the newe fote, 

I may nought wel heve up my fote. 

If that fhe be nought in the way. 

For than is all my merth away, 

And waxe anone of thought fo full, 

Wherof my limmes ben fo dull, 

I may unethes gon the pas. 

For thus it is and ever was. 

Whan I on fuche thoughtes mufe. 

The luft and merthe that men ufe. 

Whan I fe nought my lady byme. 

All is foryete for the time 

So ferforth, that my wittes chaungen 

And alle luftes fro me ftraungen. 

That they fain alle truely 

And fwere, that it am nought I. 
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For as the man, which ofte drinketh 
The wine, that in his ftomack finketh, . 
Wexth drunke and witles for a throwe, 
Right fo my luft is overthrowe. 
And of min owne thought fo mate 
I waxe, that to min eftate 
There is no limme will me ferve. 
But as a drunken man I fwerve 
And fuffre fuch a pafilon. 
That men have great compaifion 
And everich by him felf merveileth. 
What thing it is, that me fo eileth. 
Such is the maner of my wo. 
Which time that I am her fro. 
Till efte ayein that 1 her fe. 
But than it were a nicete 
To telle you, how that I fare. 
For whan I may upon her ftare. 
Her womanheed, her gentilefle, 
Min hert is full of fuch gladnefle. 
That overpa0eth fo my wit, 
That I wot never where it fit. 
But am fo drunken of that fight. 
Me thenketh, that for the time I might 
Right flerte through the hole wall. 
And than I may well, if I fliall, 
Both finge and daunce and lepe about 
And holde forth the lufty rout. 
But netheles it falleth fo 
Full ofte that I fro her go 
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Ne may, but as it were a flake 
I flonde avifement to take 
And loke upon her faire face, 
That for the while out of the place 
For all the world ne might I wende. 
Such luft comth than into my minde. 
So that withoute mete and drinke 
Of lufty ihoughtes, which I thinke. 
Me thenketh I mighte ftonden ever. 
And fo it were to me lever, 
Than fuch a fighte for to leve. 
If that fhe wolde yive me leve 
To have fo mochel of my will. 
And thus thenkend I ftonde ftill 
Withoute blenching of min eye. 
Right as me thoiighte that I figh 
Of paradis the mofte joy. 
And fo there while I me rejoy. 
Unto min herte a great defire, 
The which is hoter than the iire, 
All fodeinliche upon me renneth. 
That all my thought withinne brenneth 
And am fo ferforth overcome, 
That I not where I am become. 
So that among tho hertes ftronge 
In ftede of drinke I underfonge 
A thought fo fwete in my corage. 
That never piment ne vernage 
Was half fo fwete for to drinke 
For as I woldc, than I thinke. 
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As though I were at min above, 

For (o through drunke I am of love. 

That all that my fotie demeth 

Is foth, as than it to me femeth. 

And while I may tho thoughtes kepe, 

Me thenketh as though I were aflepe 

And that I were in goddes barme. 

But whan I fe min owne harme 

And that I fcdeinliche awake 

Out of my thought and hede take. 

How that the fothe ftant in dede. 

Than is my fikernefle in drede 

And joie torned into wo. 

So that the hete is all ago 

Of fuch fotie, as I was inne. 

And than ayeinward I beginne 

To take of love a newe thorft, 

Which me greveth alltherworft. 

For thanne cometh the blanche fever 

With chele and maketh me fo to chever 

And fo it coldeth at min herte. 

That wonder is, how I aflerte 

In fuche a point that I ne deie. 

For certes there was never keie 

Ne frofen is upon the walle 

More inly cold, than I am alle. 

And thus fuffre I the hote chele, 

Which pafleth other peines fele. 

In colde I brenne and frefe in hete 

And than I drinke a bitter fwete 
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With drie IJppe and eyen wete. 

Lo, thus I temper my diete 

And take a draught of fuch reles. 

That all my wit is herteles 

And all mln herte there It fit 

Is as who faith withoute wit. 

So that to prove it by refon 

In making of comparifon 

There may no difference be 

Betwen a drunken man and me, 

But all the werft of everychone 

Is ever, that I thurft in one, 

The more that my herte drinketh. 

The more I may, fo that me thinketh, 

My thurft (liall never be acqueint. 

God fhielde, that I be nought dreint 

Of fuch a fuperfluite. 

For well I fele in my degre, 

That all my wit is overcaft, 

Wherof I am the more agafl. 

That in defaulte of ladyihip 

Perchaunce in fuch a dronkefhip 

I may be dead, er I beware. 

For certes, fader, this I dare 

Beknowe and in my flirifte telle. 

But I a draught have of that welle. 

In which my deth is and my life, 

My joy is torned into ftrife, 

That fobre (hall I never worthe. 

But as a drunken man forworthe. 
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So that in londe, where I fare. 

The luft is lore of my welfare, 

As he that may no bote finde. 

But this me thenketh a wonder kindc. 

As I am drunke of that I drinke 

Of thefe thoughtes that I thinke. 

Of which I finde no reles. 

But if I mighte netheles 

Of fuche a drinke as I coveite 

So as me lift have o receite, 

I fhulde aflbbre and fare wele. 

But fo fortune upon her whele 

On high me deigneth nought to fette. 

For evermore I finde a lette. 

The boteler is nought my frend. 

Which hath the keie by the bend. 

I may well wislh and that is wafte. 

For well I wot fo fresfh a tafte, 

But if my grace be the more, 

I (hall aflaie nevermore. 

Thus am I drunke of that I fe. 

For tafting is defended me, 

And I can nought my felven ftaunche, 

So that, my fader, of this braunche 

I am giltif to telle trouth. 

My {one, that me thenketh routh. 
For lovedrunke is the mifchefe 
Above all other the mofte chefe. 
If he no lufty thought aflay. 
Which may his fory thurft allay. 



Hie narrai fecun- 
dum poetam, qua- 
liler in fuo cellario 
Jupiter duo dolia 
iiabcC, quorum pn- 
ffium liquorii dul- 
ciflimi, fecund urn 
amariflimi plenum 
conlillit, ita quod 
ille, cui l^tata eft 
prolpcrila5,dcduki 
poCabit, alter vero, 
cui adveriabiwr, 
poculum guftabit 
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As for the time yet it lefleth 

To him, which other joie mifleth. 

Forthy my fone, aboven all 
Think well, how fo it the befall, 
And kepe thy wittes that thou haft 
And let hem nought be drunke in waft. 
But netheles there is no wight. 
That may withftonde loves might. 
But why the caufe is, as I finde. 
But that there is diverfe kinde 
Of lovedrunke, why men pleigneth 
After the court, which all ordeigneth, 
I will the tellen the manere, 
Now lift, my fone, and thou ftialt here. 

For the fortune of every chaunce 
After the goddes purveaunce 
To man it groweth from above. 
So that the fpede of every love 
Is (liape there, er it befalle. 
For Jupiter aboven alle. 
Which is of goddes foverain. 
Hath in his celler, as men fain, 
Two tonnes full of love drinke, 
That maketh many an herte linke 
And many an herte alfo to flete 
Or of the foure or of the fwete. 
That one is full of fuch piment. 
Which paffeth all entendement. 
Of mannes wit, if he it tafte, 
And maketh a jollf herte in hafte. 
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That other bitter as the galle. 
Which maketh a mannes herte palle, 
Whofe dronkefhip is a fiknefl'e 
Through feling of the bitternefle. 
Cupide is boteler of bothe. 
Which to the leve and to the lothe 
Yiveth of the fwete and of the foure. 
That fome laugh, and fome loure. 
But for fo mochel as he blinde is 
Full ofte time he goth amis 
And taketh the badde for the good. 
Which hindreth many a mannes food 
Withoute caufe and furthereth eke. 
So be there fome of love feke. 
Which ought of refon to ben hole. 
And fome come to the dole 
In happe, and as hem felven left 
Drinke undeferved of the beft. 

And thus this blinde boteler 
Yiveth of the trouble in ftede of chere 
And eke the chere in ftede of trouble. 
Lo, how he can the hertes trouble 
And maketh men drunke al upon chaunce 
Withoute lawe of governaunce. 
If he drawe of the fwete tonne. 
Than is the forwe all overronue 
Of lovedrunke and ftiall nought greven 
So to be drunke every even. 
For all is thanne but a game. 
But whan it is nought of the fame 



Nonhic,quall[erp 

lut aliquando ficlet 
prccibua adquirili 
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And he the better tonne draweth. 

Such dronkefliip an herte gnaweth 

And febleth all a mannes thought, 

That better him were have drunke nought 

And all his brede have eten drie, 

For than he left his lufty wey 

With dronkelhip and wot nought whider 

To go, the waies ben fo Aider, 

In whiche he may parcas fo falle. 

That he fhall breke his wittes alle. 

And in this wi("e men be drunke 

After the drinke they have drunke. 

But alle drinken nought alike, 

For Ibme ihall finge, and Ibme fhal fike, 

So that it me nothing merveileth, 

My fone, of love that the eyleth. 

For wel I knowe by thy tale, 

That thou haft drunken of the dwale. 

Which bitter is, till god the fende 

Such grace, that thou might amende. 

But fone, thou fhalt bid and pray 

In fuch a wife, as I fliall fay. 

That thou the luft well attcigne 

Thy wofull thurftes to reftreigne 

Of love and tafte the fwetenefle. 

As Bachus did in his diftreife. 

Whan bodeliche thurft him hent 

In ftraunge londes, where he went. 

This Bachus fone of Jupiter 
Was hote, and as he went fer 
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By his faders aflignement 
To make a wer in Orient 



And 



I 



I 



great powi 



■er with him he ladde, 



So that the higher hond he hadde 

And vidtoire of his enemies 

And torneth homward with his pnfe. 

In fuche a contre which was drie 

A mifchefe fell upon the wey, 

As he rode with his compaigny 

Nigh to the ftrondes of Lubie, 

There mighte they no drinke iinde 

Of water, ne of other klnde. 

So that him felf and all his hofte 

Were for default of drinke almofte 

Diftruied, and than Bachus praid 

To Jupiter and thus he faid ; 

O highe fader, that feeft all. 

To whom is refon, that I fliall 

Befeche and pray in every nede. 

Behold, my fader, and take hede 

This wofull thurft, that we be inne. 

To ftaunche and graunt us for to winne 

And faufe unto the contre fare. 

Where that our lufty loves are 

Waitend upon our home coming. 

And with the vois of his praieng. 

Which herd was to the goddes high, 

He figh anone to-fore his eye 

A wether, which the grounde hath fporned. 

And where he hath it overtorned, 




venit, fufi* ad Joyem 
precibus, appaniit ci 

pcrculitt, ftatiiii<|UC 

potum petenti pcticio 
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There iprang a welle fresfh and clere, 

Wherof his owne botelere 

After the luftes of his will 

Was every man to drinke his fill. 

And for this ilke grete grace 

Bachus upon the fame place 

A riche temple let arere, 

Which ever ihiilde ftonde there 

To thurfty men in remembraunce. 

Forthy my fonc, after this chaunce 
It fit the well to taken hede 
So for to pray upon thy nede. 
As Bachus praide for the well. 
And thenke, as thou haft herd me tell. 
How grace he gradde and grace he had, 
He was no fool, that firft fo rad. 
For felden get a dcmb man londe. 
Take that proverbe and underftonde. 
That wordes ben of vertue gret. 
Forthy to fpeke thou ne let 
And axe and pray erely and late 
Thy thurft to quenche and thenke algate, 
The boteler, which bereth the key. 
Is bllnde, as thou haft herd me fay. 
And If it mighte fo betide, 
That he upon the blinde fide 
Parcas the fwete tonne araught. 
Than ftialt thou have a lufty draught 
And waxe of lovedrunke fobre. 
And thus I rede thou aflbbre 
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Thin herte in hope of fuche a grace, 

For dronkefhip in every place 

To whether fide that it torne 

Doth harme and maketh a man to fporne 

And ofte falle in fuche a wife. 

Where he parcas may nought arife. 

And for to loke in evidence 
Upon the fothe experience. 
So as it hath befall er this. 
In every mannes mouth it is. 
How Triftram was of love drunke 
With Bele Ifolde, whan they drunke 
The drink, which Brangweine hem betok, 
Er that king Mark his eme her toke 
To wife, as it was after knowe. 
And eke, my fone, if thou wolt knowe 
As it hath fallen over more 
In loves caufe, and what is more 
Of dronkelhippe for to drede. 
As it whilom befell in dede, 
Wherof thou might the better efcheue 
Of drunke men that thou ne fue 
The compaigny in no manere, 
A great enfample thou (halt here. 

This finde I write in poefy 
Of thilke faire Ypotafy, 
Of whofe beaute there as (he was 



Triftrans ob po- 
tuin,(|ueni Brang* 



: every man. And fell 
Pirothous fo him fpeddcj 



par c 



Spakt 
That 
That he to wife her fhulde wcdde. 



Hie de perirulis cbii- 

contingentibus nar- 

thousillampukhctri- 
mam Vpotafiam in 
uxoremiluceret,quof- 
daro, qui Centauri 
vocabantur, inier a- 
lioi viclnoa ad oup- 
cias inviwvit, qui vi- 



lapuciunt. 
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loirabuti.novenupte Whcrof that he great joic made. 
^^^'d'piTciS And for he wolde his love glade, 
Juod'^pSoV,,'^ Ayein the day of manage 
entesamen&Ypota- gy niouthc bothc and by meflapc 

Cam a Pirolhoo ma- ■' . 

1 impetu His frendes to the feft he praid 

With great worfhip, and as men faid 

He hath this yonge lady fpoufed. 

And whan that they were alle houfed 

And fet and ferved ate mete. 

There was no wine, which may begete. 

That there ne was plenty inough. 

But Bachus thilke tonne drough, 

Wherof by way of dronkefhip 

The greateft of the felafliip 

Were out of refon overtake, 

And Venus, which hath alfo take 

The caufe moft in fpeciall, 

Hath yive him drinke forth with all 

Of thilke cuppe, whiche exciteth 

The luft, wherin a man deliteth. 

And thus by double weie drunke 

Of luft that ilke firy funke 

Hath made hem as who faith half wode. 

That they no refon underftode 

Ne to none other thing they feen 

But her, which to-fore her eyen 

Was wedded thilke fame day, 

That fresfhe wife, that lufty may. 

Of her it was all that they thoughten 

And fo ferforth her luftes foughten. 
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That they, the whiche named were 

Centauri, at the fefte there 

Of one aflent, of one accorde 

This yonge wife malgre her lorde 

In fuche a rage away forth ladden, 

As they, which none infight hadden. 

But only to her drunke fare. 

Which many a man hath made misfarc 

In love als wel as other wey. 

Wherof, if I Ihall more fay 

Upon the nature of this vice, 

Of cuftume and of exercife 

The mannes grace, how it fordoth, 

A tale, which was whilom foth 

Of fooles, that fo drunken were, 

I ihall rehercen unto thin ere. 

I rede in a cronique thus 
Of Galbaandof Vitelliis, 
The which of Spaine bothe were 
The greateft of all other there. 
And bothe of o condition 
After the difpofition 
Of glotony and dronkefhip. 
That was a fory felafliip. 
For this thou might wel underftonde, 
That man may nought well longe ilonde, 
Which is wine drunke of comun ufe. 
For he hath lore the vertues, 
Wherof refon fliuld him clothe. 
And that was (en upon hem bothe. 
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Men fain, there is non evidence, 
Wherof to knowe a difference 
Betwene the drunken and the wode. 
For they ben never nouther good. 
For where that wine doth wit awey, 
Wifdome hath loft the righte wey. 
That he no maner vice dredeth. 
No more than a blind man thredeth 
His nedel by the fonnes light. 
No more is refon than of might. 
Whan he with dronkelhip is blent. 
And in this point they weren fhent 
This Galba both and eke Vitelle 
Upon the caufe, as I fhall telle, 
Wherof good is to taken hede. 
For they two through her dronkenhede 
Of witles excitation 
Oppreffed all the nacion 
Of Spaine, for all foul ufaunce. 
Which done was of continuaunce 
Of hem, which all day drunke were. 
There was no wife ne maiden there. 
What fo they were or faire or foule. 
Whom they ne taken to defoule, 
Wherof the lond was often wo. 
And eke in other thinges mo 
They wroughten many a fondry wronge. 
But how fo that the day be longe. 
The derke night cometh ate laft. 
God wolde nought, they fhulden lafl. 
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And fhope the !awe in fuche a wife. 
That they through dome to the juife 
Ben dampned for to be forlore. 
But they, that hadden be to-fore 
Enclined to alle drunkenefle, 
Her ende thanne bare witnelTe, 
For they in hope to alTuage 
The peine of dethe upon the rage 
That they lafle (hulden fele, 
Of wine let fill full a mele 
And drunken till fo was befall. 
That they her ftrengthes loften all 
Withouten wit of any braine. 
And thus they ben half dede flaine. 
That hem ne greveth but a Hte. 

My fone, if thou be for to wife 
In any point, which I have faid, 
Wherof thy wittes bene unteid, 
I rede clepe hem home ayein. 

I fliall do, fader, as ye fain, 
Als ferforth as I may fuffife. 
But well I wot, that in no wife 
The dronkelhip of love awey 
I may remue by no wey, 
It ftant nought upon my fortune. 
But if you lifte to comune 
Of the feconde glotony, 
Which cleped is delicacy, 
Wherof ye fpeken here to-fore, 
Befeche I wolde you therfore. 
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My fone, as of that ilke vice» 
Which of all other is the norice 
And ftant upon the retenue 
Of Venus, fo as it is due, 
The proprete how that it fareth 
The boke herafter now declareth. 

Deilcie cum diviciis funt jura poUntum, 
fn qu'ihui orta Venui exdtal ora guU. 

N^on funt delide tales, que corpora pafcunt^ 
Ex qulbui imptetus gaudia vinter agit, 

^ul compietus amor major! munere gaudet^ 
Cum data deilciis mens in amantc fatur. 

Of this chapitre, in which we trete, 
There is yet one of fuch diete, 
To which no pouer may atteigne, 
precipue Pqj. ^H is part as paindemaine 

potenlibus qucquc r r • 

compUcencia cor- And fondry wine and fondry drinke, 
Wherof that he woll ete and drinke 
His cokes ben for him afFaited, 
So that his body is awaited. 
That him ftiall lacke no delite 
Als ferforth as his appetite 
Suffifeth to the metes hote. 
Wherof the lufty vice is hote 
Of gule the delicacy, 
Which all the hole progeny 
Of lufty folke hath undertake 
To fede, while that he may take 
RichelTe, wherof to be founde 
Of abftinence he wot no bounde, 
To what profit it fiiulde ferve. 
And yet phifique of his conferve 
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Maketh many a reftauracion 

Unto his recreacion, 

Which wolde be to Venus lefe. 

Thus for the point of his relefe 

The coke, which fhal his mete array. 

But he the better his mouth aflay. 

His lordes thank Ihall ofte lefe, 

Er he be ferved to the chefe. 

For there may lacke nought fo lite, 

That he ne fint anone a wite, 

For but his luft be fully ferved, 

There hath no wight his thank deferved. 

And yet for mannes fuftenaunce 

To kepe and holde in governaunce 

To him that woU his hele gete 

Is none fo good as comun mete. 

For who that loketh on the bokes. 

It faith, confedlion of cokes 

A man him fhulde well avife. 

How he it toke and in what wife. 

For who that ufeth that he knoweth. 

Full felden liknelfe on him groweth. 

And who that ufeth metes ftraunge. 

Though his nature empeire and chaunge. 

It is no wonder, leve fone. 

Whan that he doth ayein his wone 

To take metes and drinkes newe. 

For it Ihulde alwey efchewe. 

For in phifique this I finde, 

Ufance is the feconde kinde. 
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And right fo chaungeth his eftate 
He that of love is delicate. 
For though he hadde to his honde 
The bcfte wife of all the londe 
Or tlic faireft love of alle. 
Yet woldc his herte on other falle 
And thilike hem more delicious. 
Than he hath in his owne hous. 
Men fain it is now ofte fo, 
Avife hem well, that they fo do. 
And for to fpeke in other way 
Full ofte time I have herd fay. 
That he, which hath no love acheved. 
Him thenketh that he is nought relieved. 
Though that his lady make him chere. 
So as fhe may in good manere 
Her honour and her name lave. 
But he the furplus mighte have 
Nothing withflanding her eftate. 
Of love more delicate 
He fet her chere at no delite. 
But he have all his appetite. 

My fone, if it with the be fo, 
. Tell me ? Min holy fader, no. 
For delicate in fuch a wife 
Of love, as ye to me devife, 
Ne was I never yet giltife, 
For if I hadde fuche a wife. 
As ye fpeke of, what ihulde I more ? 
For than I wolde never more 
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For luft of any womanhede 
Min herte upon none other fede. 
And if I did, it were a wafte. 
But all withoute fuch repafte 
Of luft, as ye me tolde above. 
Of wife or yet of other love, 
I fafte and may no fode gete. 
So that for lack of delntie mete. 
Of whiche an herte may be fedde, 
I go faftende to my bedde. 
But might I getten as ye tolde 
So mochel, that my lady wolde 
Me fede with her glad ferablaunt. 
Though me lacke all the remenaunt. 
Yet fiiulde I fomdele ben abelhed 
And for the time wel refrefhed. 
But certes, fader, Ihe ne doth. 
For in good feith to telle foth 
I trowe, though I (hulde fterve. 
She wolde nought her eye fwerve. 
My herte with one goodly loke 
To fede, and thus for fuch a coke 
I may go farting evermo. 
But if fo is, that any wo 
May fede a mannes herte wele, 
Therof I have at every mele 
Of plente more than inough. 
But that is of him felf fo tough, 
My ftomack may it nought defie. 
Lo, fuch is the dellcacie 
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Of love, which min herte fedeth. 

Thus have I lacke of that me nedeth. 

But for all this yet netheles, 

I fay, I am nought gilteles, 

That I fomdele am delicate. 

For elles were I fully mate. 

But if that I fome lufty ftounde 

Of comfort and of efe founde 

To take of love fome repaft. 

For though I with the fulle tafte 

The lufl of love may nought fele, 

Min hunger otherwife I kele 

Of fmale luftes, whiche I pike. 

And for a time yet they like, 

If that ye wiften, what I mene. 

Now, gode fone, flirive the clene 
Of fuche deinties as ben good, 
Wherof thou takeft thin herte food. 

My fader, I you fhall reherce. 
How that my fodes ben diverfe, 
So as they fallen in degre. 
One feding is of that I fe, 
An other is of that I here. 
The thridde, as I ftiall tellen here. 
It groweth of min owne thought. 
And elles Ihulde I live nought, 
For whom that faileth food of herte. 
He may nought well the dethe afterte. 
' Of fight is all my iirfte food. 
Through which min eye of alle good 
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Hath that to him is accordaunt 
A lufty fode fuffifaunt. 
Whan that I go toward the place, 
Where I lliall fe my ladies face, 
Min eye, whiche is loth to fafte, 
Beginneth to hunger anone fo fafte. 
That him thenketh of an houre thre. 
Till I there come and he her fe. 
And than after his appetite 
He taketh a food of fuch delite, 
That him none other deintie nedeth. 
Of fondry fightes he him fedeth. 
He feeth her face of fuch colour. 
That fresfher is than any flour. 
He feeth her front is large and pleine 
Withoute frounce of any greine. 
He feeth her eyen liche an heven. 
He feeth her nafe ftraughte and even. 
He feeth her rudde upon the cheke. 
He feeth her redde lippes eke. 
Her chinne accordeth to the face. 
All that he feeth is full of grace. 
He ieeth her necke rounde and clene, 
Therinne may no bone be fene. 
He feeth her handes faire and wliite. 
For all this thinge without wite 
He may fe naked ate lefte. 
So is it well the more fefte 
And well the more delicacie 
■ Unto the feding of min eye. 
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He feeth her Ihape forth with all. 
Her body rounde, her middel fmall 
So well begone with good array. 
Which pafleth all the luft of may. 
Whan he is moft with fofte Ihoures 
Full clothed in his lufty floures. 
With fuche fightes by and by 
Min eye is fed, but finally, 
Whan he the port and the manere 
Seeth of her womanisihe chere, 
Than hath he fuch delite on honde, 
Him thenketh he might ftille ftonde. 
And that he hath full fuffifaunce 
Of livelode and of fuflenaunce. 
As to his part for evermo. 
And if it thought all other fo, 
Fro thenne wolde he never wende. 
But there unto the worldes ende 
He wolde abide, if that he might. 
And feden him upon the fight. 
For though I mighte ftonden ay 
Into the time of domefday 
And loke upon her ever in one. 
Yet whan I fliulde fro her gone, 
Min eye wolde, as though he fafte, 
Ben hunger ftorven alfo fafte. 
Till eft ayein that he her fee. 
Such is the nature of min eye. 
There is no luft fo deintefull. 
Of which a man Ihall nought be full 
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Of that the ftomack underfongeth. 

But ever in one mm eye longeth. 

For loke, how that a goihawk tireth. 

Right fo doth he, whan that he pireth 

And toteth on her womanhede, 

For he may never fully fede 

His luft, but ever a liche fore 

Him hungreth, To that he the more 

Defireth to be fed algate. 

And thus min eye is made the gate, 

Through which the deinties of my thought 

Of luft ben to min herte brought. 

Right as min eye with his loke 

Is to min herte a lufty coke 

Of loves fode delicate. 

Right fo min ere in his eftate, ( 

Where as min eye may nought ferve. 
Can well min hertes thank deferve 
And feden him fro day to day 
With fuche deintes, as he may. 
For thus it is, that over all 
Where as I come in fpeciall 
I may here of my lady prife, 
I here one fay, that ihe is wife, 
An other faith, that the is good. 
And fome men fain, of worthy blood 
That (he is come and is alfo 
So fair, that no where is none fo. 
And fome men preife her goodly chere. 
■ Thus every thing, that I may here. 
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Which founeth to my lady good. 

Is to min ere a lufty food. 

And eke min ere hath over this 

A deinty fefte, whan fo is. 

That I may here her felven fpeke. 

For than anone my fafte I breke 

On fuche wordes, as fhe faith. 

That full of trouth and full of feith 

They ben and of fo good difporte. 

That to min ere great comforte 

They done, as they that ben delices. 

For all the metes and the fpices, 

That any Lombard couthe make, 

Ne be fo lufty for to take 

Ne fo ferforth reftauratife 

I fay as for min owne life. 

As be the wordes of her mouth. 

For as the windes of the fouth 

Ben moft of alle debonaire, 

So whan her lift to fpeke faire, 

The vertue of her goodly fpeche 

Is verrily min hertes leche. 

And if it fo befall amonge. 

That fhe carole upon a fonge. 

Whan I it here, 1 am fo fed. 

That I am fro my felf fo led, 

As though I were in paradis. 

For certcs as to min avis. 

Whan I here of her vois the fteven, 

Me ihenkth it is a blifle of heven. 
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And eke in otherwlfe alfo 
Ful ofte time it falleth fo, 
Min ere with a good pitaunce 
Is fed of reding of romaunce 
Of Ydoine and of Amadas, 
That whilom were in my cas. 
And eke of other many a fcore. 
That loveden longe, er I was bore. 
For whan I of her loves rede, 
Min ere with the tale I fede 
And with the luft of her hiftoire. 
Somtime I drewe into memoire. 
How forwe may nought ever laft. 
And fo comelh hope in ate laft, 
Whan I none other fode knowe. 
And that endureth but a throwe. 
Right as it were a chery fefte. 
But for to compten ate left, 
As for the while yet it efeth 
And fomdele of min hert appefeth, 
For what thing to min ere fpredeth. 
Which is plefaunt, fomdele it fedeth 
With wordes fuch as he may gete 
My luft in ftede of other mete. 

Lo thus, my fader, as I you fay 
Of luft, the which min eye hath fee 
And eke of that min ere hath herde. 
Full ofte I have the better ferde. 
And tho two bringen in the thridde, 
The which hath in min herte amidde 
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His place take, to array 
The lufty fode, whiche aflay 
I mote, and namelich on nlghtes. 
Whan that me lacketh alle fightes, 
And that min hering is awey. 
Than is he redy in the wey 
My rere fouper for to make. 
Of which min hertes fode I take. 
Quaiiter cogitatui This lufly cokes Dame is hote 
ym^aginativas'cor! Thought, whlch hath cvcF his pottes hote 
dibu.br«it,man- Qf love boilcnd on the fire 

With fantafy and with define. 
Of which er this full ofte he fed 
Min herte, whan I was a bed. 
And than he fet upon my horde 
Both every fight, and every worde 
Of lufl:, which I have herd or feen. 
But yet is nought my feft all plein, 
But all of woldes and of wisflies, 
Therof have I my fulle disfhes. 
But as of feling and of tafte, 
Yet might I never have o repafte. 
And thus as I have faid a-forn, 
I licke hony on the thorn, 
And as who faith upon the bridel 
I chewe, fo that all is idel. 
As in effeft the fode I have. 
But as a man that wolde him fave. 
Whan he is fike, by medicine. 
Right fo of love the famine 
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I fonde in all that ever I may 
To fede and drive forth the day, 
Till I may have the grete feft. 
Which all min hunger might areft. 

Lo, fuche ben my luftes thre, 
Of that I thenke, here and fe, 
I take of Jove my feding 
Withoute tailing or feling, 
And as the plover doth of aire, 
I live and am in good efpeire. 
That for no fuch delicacy 
I trowe I do no gloteny. 
And netheles to your avis, 
Min holy fader, that ben wis, 
I recommaunde min eftate 
Of that I have ben delicate. 

My fone, 1 underftonde wele. 
That thou haft told here every dele. 
And as me thenketh by thy tale. 
It ben delites wonder fmale, 
Wherof thou takeft thy loves fode. 
But, fone, if that thou underftode. 
What is to ben delicious. 
Thou woldeft nought ben curious 
Upon the luft of thin eftate 
To ben to fore delicate, 
Wherof that thou refon excede, 
For in the bokes thou might rede. 
If mannes wifdom ihall be fued, 
It oughte wel to ben efcheued 
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In love als well as other way. 
For as thefe haly bokes fay, 
Delicic corporis The bodely delices alle 

In every point how fo they falle 
Unto the foule done grevaunce. 
And for to take in remembraunce 
A tale accordaunt unto this, 
Which of great underftanding is, 
To mannes foule refonable, 
I thenke tell and is no fable. 
Hie ponit «em- Of Cfiftes word who wol it rede 
Liiratos,''M'narrat How that this vicc is for to drede 
J™ 'gJirTn In thevangile it telleth pleine, 
evnngeiio Lucas Which motc alsatc be certeine, 
•>''■ For Crift him felf it bereth witnefle. 

And though the clerke and the clergeffe 
In latin tunge it rede and finge, 
Yet for the more knoulechinge 
Of trouthe, which is good to wite, 
I (hal declare as it is write 
In engliih, for thus it began. 

Crift faith : There was a riche man, 
A mighty lord of great eftate, 
And he was eke fo delicate 
Of his clothing, that every day 
Of purpure and blfle he made him gay 
And ete and drank therto his fill 
After the luftes of his will 
As he, which all ftode in delice 
And toke none hede of thilke vice. 
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And as it fhulde fo betide, 

A pouer lazer upon a tide 

Came to the gate and axed mete. 

But there might he nothing gete 

His dedely hunger for to ftaunche. 

For he, which had his fulle paunche 

Of alle luftes ate horde 

Ne deigneth nought to fpeke a worde, 

Onlich a crumme for to yive, 

Wherof the pouer mighte live 

Upon the yjft of his almefTe. 

Thus lay this pouer in great diftrefle 

A colde and hungry at the gate. 

Fro which he mighte go no gate, 

So was he wofully befene. 

And as thefe haly bokes fain, 

The houndes comen fro the halle. 

Where that this fike man was falle. 

And as he lay there for to deie. 

The woundes of his malady 

They hcken for to done him efc. 

But he was full of fuch difefe. 

That he may nought the deth efcape. 

But as it was that time {hape, 

The foule fro the body pafleth, 

And he, whom nothing overpafleth. 

The highe god up to the heven 

Him toke, where he hath fet him even 

In Ahrahames barme on high. 

Where he the hevens joie figh 
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And had all that he have wolde. 
And fell as it befalle (holde. 
This riche man the fame throwe 
With fodein deth was overthrowe 
And forth wilhouten any went. 
Unto the helle ftraiight he went, 
The fende into the fire him drough. 
Where that he hadde peine inough 
Of flame, which that ever brenneth. 
And as his eye aboute renneth. 
Toward the heven he caft his loke. 
Where that he figh and hede toke. 
How Lazar fet was in his fee 
Als fer as ever he might fee 
With Abraham, and than he praide , 
Unto the patriarch and faide : 
Send Lazar down fro thilke fete 
And do, that he his finger wete 
In water, fo that he may droppe 
Upon my tunge for to ftoppe 
The grete hete, in which I brenne. ' 
But Abraham anfwerde thenne 
And faide to him in this wife : 

My fone, thou the might avife 
And take into thy remembraunce. 
How Lazar hadde great penaunce, 
While he was in that other life. 
But thou in all thy luft jolife 
The bodely delices foughteft, 
Forthy fo as thou thanne wroughteft. 
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Now {halt thou take thy rewarde 
Of dedely peine here afterwardc 
In helle, which (hall ever lall. 
And this Lazar now ate laft 
This worldes peine is overronne 
In heven and hath his life begonne 
Of joie, which is endeles. 
But that thou praieft netheles. 
That I (hall Lazar to the fende 
With water on his finger ende 
Thine hote tunge for to kele, 
Thou (halt no fuche graces fele. 
For to that foule place of finne, 
For ever In which thou (halt ben inne, 
Cometh none out of this place thider 
Ne none of you may comen hider, 
Thus be ye parted now a-two. 
The rich ayeinward cride tho : 

Abraham, fithe it fo is. 

That Lazar may nought do me this, 
Whiche I have axed in this place, 

1 wolde pray an other grace. 
For I have yet of bretherne five, 
That with my fader ben a-live 
To-gider dwellend in one hous. 
To whom, as thou art gracious, 
I praie, that thou woldefl fende 
Lazar, fo that he mighte wende 

To warne hem, how the worlde is went. 
That afterward they be nought flient 
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Of fuche peines as they deie. 

Lo, this I praie and this I crie. 

How I may nought my felf amende. 

The patriarche anone fuende 

To this praier anfwerde : Nay, 

And faide him, how that every day 

His bretheren mighten knowe and here 

Of Moifes on erthe here 

And of prophetes other mo. 

What hem was beft. And he faith : No, 

But if there might a man arife 

From deth to life in fuche a wife 

To tellen hem, how that it were. 

He faide, than of pure fere 

They fhulden well beware therby. 

Quod Abraham : Nay fikerly. 

For if they now will nought obey 

To fuch, as techcn hem the wey 

And all day preche and all day telle. 

How that it ftant of heven and belle. 

They wull nought thanne taken hede, 

Though it befelle fo in dede, 

That any dede man were arered 

To ben of him no better lered. 

Than of an other man alive. 

If thou, my fone, canft defcrive 
This tale, as Crift him felf it tolde, 
Thou fliah have caufe to beholde 
To fe fo great an evidence, 
Wherof the fothe experience 
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Hath fhewed openlich at eye. 

That bodely delicacy 

Of him, which yiveth none almefle, 

Shall after falle in great diflre/Te. 

And that was fene upon the riche, 

For he ne wolde unto his liche 

A crumme yiven of his brede. 

Than afterward whan he was dede 

A droppe of water him was werned. 

Thus may a mannes wit be lerned 

Of hem, that fo delites taken, 

Whan they with deth ben overtaken, 

That erft was fwete is thanne foure. 

But he that is a governour 

Of worldes good, if he be wile. 

Within his herte he fet no prife 

Of all the worlde and yet he ufeth 

The good, that he nothing refufeth, 

As he, which lord is of the thinges. 

The ouches and the riche ringes. 

The cloth of gold and the perrie 

He taketh, and yet dehcacie 

He leveth, though he wear all this. 

The befte mete that there is 

He eteth and drinketh the befte drinke. 

But how that ever he etc or drinke 

Delicacie he put awey 

As he, which goth the righte wey. 

Nought only for to fede and clothe 

His body, but his foule bothe. 
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But they that taken other wife 
Her luftes, ben none of the wife, 
And that whilom was (hewed eke, 
If thou thefe olde bokes feke. 

Hie loquitur de That man that wolde him well avife, 

qui corporaijbus Dehcacy IS to dcfpile, 

hS' 7pi?iw'n; Wha" l^'"^^ accordeth nought withall, 

£udia minus ob- Whcpof cnfample in fpeciall 

Of Nero whilom may be tolde, 

Whiche ayein kinde manifolde 

His luftcs toke, till ate laft, 

That god him wolde all overcaft. 

Of whom the cronique is fo pleln. 

Me luft no more of him to fain. 

And netheles for glotony 

Of bodely delicacy 

To knowe his ftomack how it ferde. 

Of that no man to-fore herde, 

Which he within him felf bethought, 

A wonder fubtil thing he wrought. 

Thre men upon election 

Of age and of complexion 

Lich to him felf by alle way 

He toke towardes him to play, 

And ete and dranke as well as he, 

Therof was no diverfite. 

For every day whan that they ete. 

To-fore his owne bond they fete, 

And of fuch mete as he was ferved, 

All though they had it nought deferved. 
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They token fervice of the fame. 
But afterward all thiike game 
Was into wofull erneft torned. 
For whan they were thus fojorned. 
Within a time at after-mete 
Nero, which hadde nought foryete 
The luftes of his frele eflate. 
As he, which all was delicate 
To knowe thiike experience, 
The men let come in his prefence. 
And to that one the fame tide 
A courfer, that he fholde ride 
Into the felde, anone he bad, 
Wherof this man was wonder glad 
And goth to pricke and praunce about. 
That other, while that he was out, 
He laide upon his bed to flepe. 
The thridde, which he wolde kepe 
Within his chambre faire and fofte. 
He goth now up, now down ful ofte, 
Walkend a pace, that he ne flcpte, 
Till he, which on the courfer lepte. 
Was comen fro the felde ayein. 
Nero than, as the bokes fain, 
Thefe men did done take alle thre 
And flough hem, for he wolde fe. 
The whofe ftomack was beft defied. 
And whan he hath the fothe tried. 
He found that he, which goth the pas. 
Defied beft of alle was. 
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Which afterward he ufed ay. 
And thus what thing unto his pay 
Was mofl: plefant, he lefte none. 
With every luft he was begone, 
Wherof the body mighte glade, 
For he no abftinence made, 
But moft of alle erthly thinges 
Of women unto the likinges 
Nero fet all his hole herte, 
For that luft fhuld him nought aflerte. 
Whan that the thurft of love him caught. 
Where that him lift he take a draught, 
He fpareth nouther wife ne maide. 
That fuch another, as men faide. 
In all this world was never yit. 
He was fo druiike in all his wit 
Through fondry luftes which he take. 
That ever, while there is a boke 
Of Nero men fliail rede and fing 
Unto the worldes knouleching. 

My gode fone, as thou haft herde. 
For ever yet it hath fo ferde, 
Delicacy in loves cas 
Withoute refon is and was. 
For where that love his herte fet. 
Him thenketh, it might be no bet. 
All though it be nought fully mete. 
The lufte of love is ever fwete. 
Lo, thus to-gider of felaihip. 
Delicacy and dronkeflilp. 
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Wherof refon ftant out ofherre. 

Have made full many a wife man erre 

In loves caufe mofl of all. 

For than how fo that ever it fall 

Wit can no refon underftonde. 

But let the governaunce ftonde 

To will, which thanne wexeth fo wilde. 

That he can nought him felven ihilde 

Fro the perill, but out of fere 

The way he fecheth here and there. 

Him reccheth nought upon what fide. 

For ofte time he goth befide 

And doth fuch thing withoute drede, 

Wherof him oughte wel to drede. 

But whan that love aflbteth fore. 

It pafleth alle mennes lore. 

What luft it is, that he ordeigneth, 

There is no mannes might reftreigneth, 

And of god taketh he none hede. 

But laweles withoute drede 

His purpos for he wolde acheve, 

Ayein the points of the beleve 

He tempteth heven, erth and helle, 

Here afterward as I {hall telle. 

Dum /iimulaiu! amor, quicquid jubri oria voluptas, 

Audet et aggreditur nulla timenda timens, 
Omne quod ajha queunt herbarum five pottjias, 

Seu -vigor inftrnl fmgula temptat amani. 
^od Htquit ipft, deo nudianlt, parare ftnijlrum, 

Dtmanii hoc magica crtdulus arte parat. 
Sicfibi noTi curat ad opus que relia lendit, 

Dummodo nudatam prendere pojfet avem. 
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Hie m«»t, quaii- Who dare do thing, which love ne dare?! 

t« thnttxk II de- ,— . . t " 

licMiiorani.pudi- To lovc IS every lawe unware. 
fnftU™imrt But to the lawes of his heft 
.11. «i cm.ii. The fisfh. the fowl, the man, the befte 
promotionem for- Of all the worldes kinde louteth, 

lUcgio m.gicam 

rtijuirunt. For lovc is He, which nothing doubteth 

In mannes herte where he fit 
He compteth nought toward his wit. 
The wo no more than the wele. 
No more the hete than the chele. 
No more the wete than the drie. 
No more to live than to deie, 
So that to-fore ne behinde 
He feeth no thing, but as the blinde 
Withoute infight of his corage 
He doth merveiles in his rage 
To what thing, that he wol him drawe. 
There is no god, there is no lawc 
Of whom that he taketh any hede. 
But as Bayard the blinde ftede, 
Till he falle in the dicche a midde. 
He goth there no man will him bidde, 
He ftant fo ferforth out of reule, 
There is no wit that may him reule. 
And thus to tell of him in foth. 
Full many a wonder thing he doth. 
That were better to be laft. 
Among the whiche is wicche craft. 
That fome men clepen forcery. 
Which for to winne his druery 
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With many a circumftaunce he ufeth. 
There is no point which he refufeth. 

The craft, which that Saturnus fonde. 
To make prickes in the fonde, 
That geomaunce clepcd is, 
Ful oft he ufeth it amis. 
And of the flood his ydromaunce 
And of the fire the piromaunce. 
With queftions echone of tho 
He tempteth ofte, and eke alfo 
Aeromaunce in jugement 
To love he bringelh of his affent. 
For thefe craftes as I finde 
A man may do by way of kinde 
Be fo, it be to good entent. 
But he goth all other went. 
For rather er he fhulde faile 
With nigromaunce he wolde aflaile 
To make his incantacion 
With hote fubfumigacion 
Thilke art, which fpatula is hote 
And ufed is of comun rote 
Among paiens, which that craft eke. 
Of whiche is auftor Thofz the Greke, 
He wercheth one and one by rowe. 
Razel is nought to him unknowe. 
The Salomones Candary, 
His Ydeac, his Eutony, 
The figure and the boke withall 
H Of Balamuz and of Ghenball, 
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The feale and therupon thymage 

Of Thebith for his avauntage 

He taketh, and fome what of Gibere, 

Which helplich is to this matere. 

Babylla to her fbnes feven. 

Which hath renounced to the heven 

With Cernes bothe fquare and rounde, 

He traceth ofte upon the grounde, 

Makend his invocation. 

And for fiill enformation 

The fcole, which Honorius 

Wrote, he purfueth. And lo, thus 

Magique he ufeth for to winne 

His love and fpareth for no finne. 

And over that of his foty 

Right as he fecheth forcery. 

Of hem that ben magiciens, 

Right fo of the naturiens 

Upon the fterres from above 

His wey he fecheth unto love 

Als fer as he hem underftondeth. 

In many a fondry wife he fondeth, 

He maketh ymage, he maketh fculpture. 

He maketh writing, he maketh figure. 

He maketh his calculations. 

He maketh his demonftrations. 

His hours of aftronomy 

He kepeth as for that party. 

Which longeth to the infpeiflion 

Of love and his affedion. 
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He wolde into the helle feche 
The devel him felve to befeche. 
If that he wifte for to fpede 
To gete of love his lufty mede. 
Where that he hath his herte fet. 
He bidde never fare bet 
Ne wit of other heven more. 
My fone, if thou of fuch a lore 
Haft ben er this, I rede the leve. 

Min holy fader, by your leve 
Of all that ye have fpoken here. 
Which toucheth unto this matere. 
To telle foth right as I wene, 
I wot nought o word what ye mene. 
I woll nought fay, if that I couth, 
That I nolde in my lufty youth 
Beneth in helle and eke above 
To winne with my ladies love 
Done al that ever that I might. 
For therof have I none infight. 
Where afterward that I become. 
So that I wonne and overcome 
Her love, which I moft coveite. 

My fone, that goth wonder ftreite. 
For this I may well telle foth. 
There is no man which fo doth 
For all the craft that he can cafte. 
That he ne bieth it ate lafte. 
For often he that will beguile 
Is guiled with the fame guile. 
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And thus the guiler is beguiled, 

As I finde in a boke compiled 

To this matere an olde hiftoire, 

The which comth now to my memoirc 

And is of great enfemplary 

Ayein the vice of forcery, 

Wherof none ende may be good. 

But how whilom therof it flood, 

A tale, which is good to knowe. 

To the, my fone, I Ihall beknowe. 

Among hem, which at Troie were, 
Ulixes at the liege there 
Was one by name in fpeciall. 
Of whom yet the memoriall 
Abit, for while there is a mouthe 
For ever his name fliall be couthe. 
He was a worthy knight and king 
And clerk knowend of every thing^l 
He was a great rethorien. 
He was a great magicien. 
Of TuUius the rethorique, 
Of king Zoraftes the magique. 
Of Tholome thaftronomy, 
Of Plato the philofophy. 
Of Daniel the flepy dremes. 
Of Neptune eke the water ftremes. 
Of Salomon and the proverbes. 
Of Macer all the ftrength of herbes. 
And the phifique of Ypocras 
And lich unto Pithagoras 
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Of furgery he knew the cures. 
But fome what of his aventures. 
Which Ihall to my matere accorde. 
To the, my fone, I will recorde. 

This king, of which thou haft herd fain, 
From Troy as he goth home ayein 
By fhip, he found the fee diverfe 
With many a windy ftorm reverfe. 
But he through wifdom, which he fhapeth, 
Ful many a great peril efcapeth. 
Of whiche I thenke tellen one. 
How that malgre the nedel and ftone 
Wind-drive he was all fodeinly 
Upon the ftrondes of Cilly, 
Where that he muft abide a while. 
Twey quenes weren in that ile 
Calipfo named and Circes. 
And whan they herde, how Ulixes 
Is londed there upon the rive, 
For him they fenden alfo blive. 
With him fuch as he wolde he nam 
And to the court to hem he cam. 
Thefe quenes were as two goddefles 
Of art magique forcereifes. 
That what lord come to that rivage. 
They make him love in fuch a rage 
And upon hem afibte fo. 
That they woll have, er that he go, 
All that he hath of worldes good. 
Ulixes well this underftood. 
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They couthe moch, he couthe more. 

They fhape and caft ayein him fore 

And wrought many a fubdl wile. 

But yet they might him nought beguile. 

But of the men of his navie 

They two forfliope a great partie, 

May none of hem withftonde her heftes, 

Some part they {hopen into beftes, 

Some part they (hopen into foules. 

To beres, tigres, apes, oules 

Or elles by fome other wey, 

Ther might nothing hem difobey, 

Such craft they had above kinde. 

But that art couthe they nought finde, 

Of which Ulixes was deceived. 

That he ne hath hem alle weived 

And brought hem into fuch a rote. 

That upon him they bothe aflbte. 

And through the fcience of his arte 

He toke of hem fo well his parte, 

That he begat Circes with childe. 

He kepte him fobre and made hem wilde»| 

He fet him felve fo above. 

That with her good and with her love. 

Who that therof be leve or loth, 

All quite into his (hip he goth. 

Circes to-fwolle bothe (ides 
He left and waiteth on the tides 
And draught throughout the falte fome 
He taketh his cours and comth him home, I 
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Where as he found Penelope, 
A better wife there may none be. 
And yet there ben inough of good. 
But who her goodfhip underflood 
Fro firft that (he wifehode toke, 
How many loves ihe forfoke 
And how ihe bare her all about. 
There whiles that her lord was out, 
He mighte make a great avaunt 
Amonges all the remenaunt, 
That (he was one of all the befl. 
Well might he fet his herte in reft. 
This king, whan he her founde in hele. 
For as he couthe in wifdom dele. 
So couthe (he in womanhede. 
And whan (he figh withouten drede 
Her lord upon his owne grounde. 
That he was come fauf and founde. 
In all this world ne mighte be 
A gladder woman than was (he. 

The fame, which may nought be hid. 
Throughout the londe is fone kid, 
Her king is comen home ayein. 
There may no man the fulle fain. 
How that they weren alle glad. 
So mochel joy of him they made. 
The prefents every day be newed. 
He was with yiftes all befnewed. 
The people was of him fo glad. 
That though none other man hem bad 
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Taillage upon hem fcif they fette 
And as it were of pure dette 
They yive her goodes to the king. 
This was a glad home welcoming. 

Thus hath Ulixes what he wolde. 
His wife was fuch as (he be fholde. 
His people was to him fubgit. 
Him lacketh nothing of delite. 
Omni« But fortunc is of fuch a fleight. 
That whan a man is moft on height, 
She maketh him ratheft for to falle. 
There wot no man what (hall befalle. 
The happes over mannes hede 
Ben honge with a tender threde. 
That proved was on Ulixes, 
For whan he was mo(t in his pees. 
Fortune gan to make him werre 
And fet his welthe out of herre. 
Upon a day as he was mery, 
As though there might him no thing deryS 
Whan night was come, he goth to bedde 
With flepe and both his eyen fedde. 
And while he Ilept, he met a fweven. 
Him thought he figh a ftatue even. 
Which brighter than the fonne (hone. 
A man it femed was it none, 
But yet it was as in figure 
Moft lich to mannes creature. 
But as of beaute hevenlich 
It was mofl to an aungel lich. 
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And thus betwene aungel and man 
Beholden it this king began, 
And fuche a luft toke of the fight, 
That fain he wolde, if that he might, 
The forme of that figure embrace. 
And goth him forth toward that place, 
Where he figh that ymage tho. 
And takth it in his armes two 
And it embraceth him ayein 
And to the king thus gan it fain : 

Ulixes, underftond wel this. 
The token of our acqueintaunce is 
Here afterward to mochel tene 
The love that is us betwene. 
Of that we now fuch joie make. 
That one of us the deth fliall take. 
Whan time cometh of deftine. 
It may none otherwife be. 
Ulixes tho began to pray. 
That this figure wolde him fay. 
What wight he is, that faith him fo. 
This wight upon a fpere tho 
A penfel, which was well begone 
Embrouded, (heweth him anone, 
Thre fisflies all of o colour 
In maner as it were a toure 
Upon the penfel were wrought. 
Ulixes knew this token nought 
And praith to wite in fome partie. 
What thinge it mighte fignifie. 



Bcmardui. Plu: 
plura fciunt c( 



54 CONFESSIO JMANTSS. 

A figne it is, the wight anfwerde. 
Of an empire, and forth he ferde 
All fodeinly, whan he that faid. 

Ulixes out of flepe abraid. 
And that was right ayein the day. 
That lenger flepen he ne may. 
i Men fain, a man hath knouleching 
Save of him felf of alle thing. 
His owne chaunce no man knoweth. 
But as fortune it on him throweth. 
Was never yet fo wife a clerk. 
Which mighte knowe all goddes werk, 
Ne the fecret, which god hath fette 
Ayein a man, may nought be lette. 
Ulixes though that he be wife. 
With all his wit in his avife 
The more that he his fweven accompteth. 
The lafle he wot, what it amounteth. 
For all his calculation 
He feeth no demonftration 
As pleinly for to knowe an ende, 
But netheles how fo it wende. 
He drad him of his owne ibne. 
That maketh him well the more aftonc 
And fhope therfore anone withall, 
So that withinne caftell wall 
Thelemachum his fone he fhette 
And upon him ftrong warde he fette. 
The fothe further he ne knewe. 
Till that fortune him overthrcwe. 
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But netheles for fikernefle. 
Where that he mighte wit and gefle 
A place ftrengeft in his londe, 
There let he make of lime and fonde 
A ftrengthe where he wolde dwelle. 
Was never man yet herde telle 
Of fuche an other, as it was. 
And for to ftrength him in that cas 
Of all his lond the fikereft 
Of fervants and the worthieft 
To kepen him withinne warde 
He fet his body for to warde 
And made fuch an ordenaunce 
For love, ne for aqueintaunce. 
That were it erely, were it late 
They fhulde let in at the gate 
No maner man, what fo betid, 
But if fo were him felf it bid. 

But all that might him nought availe. 
For whom fortune wol alTaile, 
There may be no fuch reliftence. 
Which mighte make a man defence. 
All that (hall be mot fall algate. 
This Circes, whiche I fpake of late. 
On whom UHxes halh begete 
A child, though he it have foryete. 
Whan time came, as it was wone. 
She was dellverd of a fone, 
Which cleped is Thelogonus. 
This child whan he was bore thus, 
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About his moder to full age 
That he can refon and langage 
In good eftate was drawe forth. 
And whan he was fo mochcl worth 
To ftonden in a raannes ftede, 
Circes his mother hath him bede. 
That he (hall to his fader go 
And told him all to-gider tho. 
What man he was, that him begat. 
And whan Thelogonus of that 
Was ware and hath full knouleching. 
How that his fader was a king. 
He praith his modcr faire this 
To go, where that his fader is. 
And (he him graunteth, that he (hall. 
And made him redy forth with all. 
It was that time fuch ufaunce. 
That every man the conoiflaunce 
Of his contre bare in his honde. 
Whan he went into ftraunge londe. 
And thus was every man therfore 
Wei knowe, where that he was bore. 
For efpiall and miftrowinges 
They dide thanne fuche thinges. 
That every man might other knowc. 
So it befell that ilke throwe 
Thelogonus, as in this cas 
Of his contre the ligne was 
Thre fisfhes, which he (hulde here 
Upon the penon of a I'pere. 
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And whan that he was thus arraied 
And hath his harneis all affaied. 
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he was redy every ( 
His moder bad him fare wele 
And faid him, that he Ihulde fwithe 
His fader grete a thoufand fithe. 
Thelogonus his moder kift 
And toke his leve, and where he wift 
His fader was, the waie name. 
Till he unto Nachaie came, 
Which of that lond the chefe citee 
Was cleped, and there axeth he. 
Where was the kinge and how he ferde. 
And whan that he the fothe herde, 
Where that the king UUxes was. 
Alone upon his hors great pas 
He rode him forth and in his honde 
He bare the fignal of his londe 
With fislhes thre, as I have tolde. 
And thus he went unto that holde. 
Where that his owne fader dwelleth. 
The caufe why he comth, he telleth 
Unto the kepers of the gate 
And wolde have comen in there at. 
But ftiortly they him faide nay. 
And he als faire as ever he may 
Befought and tolde hem of this. 
How that the king his fader is. 
But they with proude wordes great 
Began to manace and to threte, 
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But he go fro the gate faft 
They wolde him take and fette faft. 
Fro wordes unto ftrokes thus 
They felle, and fo Thelogonus 
Was fore hurte and well nigh dede. 
But with his (harpe fperes hede 
He maketh defence, how fo it falle. 
And wan the gate upon hem alle 
And hath flain of the befte five. 
And they afcriden alfo blive. 
Through out the caflell all about 
On every fide men come out, 
Wherof the kinges herte afflight, 
And he with all the haft he might 
A fpere caught and forth he goth 
As he, that was nigh wode for wroth. 
He figh the gates full of blood, 
Thelogonus and where he flood 
He figh alfo, but he ne knewe 
What man it was, but to him threwe 
His fpere, and he fterte out a fide. 
But deftine, which ftiall betide, 
Befell that like time fo, 
Thelogonus knew nothing tho. 
What man it was, that to him cafte, 
And while his owne fpere lafte. 
With all the figne therupon 
He caft unto the kinge anon 
And fmot him with a dedly wounde. 
UHxes fell anone to grounde. 



LIBER SEXTUS. 



59 



Tho every man, the king ! the king ! 

Began to cry, and of this thing 

Thelogonus which figh the cas 

On knes he fell and faide : Alas> 

I have min owne fader flain. 

Now wolde I deic wonder fain. 

Now fle me who that ever will. 

For certes it is right good iTcill. 

He crieth, he wepeth, he faith therfore : 

Alas, that ever was I bore. 

That this unhappy deftine 

So wofully comth in by me. 

This king, which yet hath life inough, 

His herte ayein to him he drough 

And to that vois an ere he laide 

And underftood all that he faide 

And gan to fpeke and faide on high : 

Bring me this man. And whan he figh 

Thelogonus, his thought he fette 

Upon the fweven, which he mette. 

And axeth, that he mighte fe 

His fpere, on which the fisfhes thre 

He figh upon the penfel wrought. 

Tho wift he well, it faileth nought. 

And bad him, that he telle iholde 

Fro whenne he came, and what he wolde. 

Thelogonus in forwe and wo 

So as he mighte toide tho 

Unto Ulixes all the cas, 

How that Circes his moder was. 
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And fo forth faid him every dele. 

How that his moder grete him wele. 

And in what wife (he him fent. 

Tho wift UHxes what it ment 

And toke him in his armes fofte 

And all bledende kift him ofte 

And faide : Sone, while I live. 

This infortune I the foryive. 

After his other fone in haft 

He fend, and he began him haft 

And cam unto his fader tite. 

But whan he figh him in fuch plite. 

He wold have ronne upon that other 

Anone and flain his owne brother, 

Ne hadde be that UHxes 

Betwene hem made accorde and pees 

And to his heir Thelemachus 

He bad, that he Thelogonus 

With all his power fhulde kepe. 

Till he were of his woundes depe 

All hole, and than he ftiulde him yive 

Lond, where upon he mighte live. 

Thelemachus whan he this herde. 

Unto his fader he anfwerde 

And faide, he wolde don his wille. 

So dwelle they to-gider ftille 

Thefe brethren, and the fader fterveth. 

Lo, wherof forcerte ferveth. 
Through forcery his luft he wan. 
Through forcery his wo began. 
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Through forcery his love he chefe. 
Through forcery his life he lefe. 
The child was gete in forcery. 
The which did all his felony. 
Thing which was ayein kinde wrought 
Unkindliche it was abought. 
The child his owne fader flough. 
That was unkindefhip inough. 

Forthy take hede how that it is, 
So for to winne love amis. 
Which endeth all his joy in wo. 
For of this arte I find alfo. 
That hath be do for loves fake, 
Wherof thou might enfample take, 
A great cronique emperiall, 
Which ever into memoriall 
Among the men, how fo it wende, 
Shall dwelle to the worldes ende. 

The highe creator of thinges. 
Which is the king of alle kinges, 
Full many wonder worldes chaunce 
Let Aide under his fufferaunce. 
There wot no man the caufe why 
But he, the which is almighty. 
And that was proved whilom thus. 
Whan that the king Nedtanabus, 
Which had Egipte for to lede. 
But for he figh to-fore the dede 
Through magique of his forcerie, 
Wherof he couth a great partie. 
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. t £c (br~ His enemies to him comend, 
w^irfort^ii ft^- Fro whom he might him nought defend. 
Out of his owne lood he flcdde 
And in the wife, as he him dredde. 
It fell for all his wicchccraft. 
So that Egipte him was beraft. 
And he defguiled fledde away 
By (hip and held the righic way 
To Macedoine, where that he 
Arriveth at the chefe citee. 
Thre yomen of his chambre there 
All only for to ferve him were. 
The which he trufteth wonder wele, 
For they were trewe as any ftele. 
And hapneth, that they with him ladde 
Parte of the befte good he hadde. 
They take loggingc in the town 
After the difpofition. 
Where as him thoughte heft to dwelle. 
He axeth than and herde telle. 
How that the kinge was out go 
Upon a werre he had tho. 
But in that citee thanne was 
The quene, which OUmpias 
Was hote, and with folempnite 
The fefte of her nativite. 
As it befell, was thanne holde. 
And for her luft to be beholde 
And preifed of the people about 
She fhope her for to rlden out 
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At after-mete all openly. 
Anone were alle men redy, 
And that was in the month of may. 
This lufly quene in good array 
Was fet upon a mule white, 
To fene it was a great delite 
The joie that the citee made. 
With fresfhe thinges and with glade 
The noble town was all behonged. 
And every wight was fore alonged 
To fe this lufty lady ride. 
There was great merth on alle fide, 
Where as fhe pafleth by the ftrete. 
There was ful many a timbre bete 
And many a maide carolende. 
And thus through out the town pleiende 
This quene unto the pleine rode. 
Where that flie hoved and abode 
To fe diverfe games pley. 
The lufty folk jouft and tourney. 
And fo forth every other man. 
Which pleie couth, his pley began 
To plefe with this noble quene. 
Ne<5tanabus came to the grene 
Amonges other and drough him nigh. 
But whan that he this lady figh 
And of her beaute hede toke. 
He couthe nought witholde his loke 
To fe nought elles in the felde. 
But ftood and only her behelde. 
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Of his clothinge and of his gere 

He was unliche all other there. 

So that it hapneth ate lafte 

The quene on him her eye carte. 

And knew that he was ftraunge anone. 

But he behelde her ever in one 

Withoute blenching of his chcre. 

She toke good hede of his manere 

And wondreth, why he dide fo. 

And bad men fhulde for him go. 

He came and did her reverence. 

And {he him axeth in filence, 

From whenne he cam, and what he woldej 

And he with fobre wordes tolde. 

He faith : Madame, a clerk I am 

To you and In meflage I cam, 

The whiche I may nought tellen here. 

But if it liketh you to here. 

It mot be faid fo prively, 

Where none fliall be, but ye and I. 

Thus for the time he toke his levc. 
The day goth forth, till it was eve. 
That every man mot leve his werk. 
And Ihe thought ever upon this clerk, 
What thing it is, that he wold mene. 
And in this wife abode the quene 
And pafleth over thilke night, 
Till it was on the morwe light. 
She fende for him, and he came. 
With him his aftrolabe he name. 
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Which was of fine gold precious 
With points and cercles merveilous. 
And eke the hevenly figures 
Wrought in a boke full of peintures 
He toke this iady for to ihewe 
And tolde of eche of hem by revve 
The cours and the condition. 
And flie with great affeiftion 
Sate ftill and herde what he wolde. 
And thus whan he feeth time, he tolde 
And feigneth with his wordes wife 
A tale and faith in fuch a wife : 
Madame, but a while ago. 
Where I was in Egipte tho 
And rad in fcole of this fcience. 
It fell into my confcience. 
That I unto the temple went 
And there with all min hole entent. 
As I my facrifice dede. 
One of the goddes hath me bede. 
That I you warne prively. 
So that ye make you redy. 
And that ye be nothing agaft, 
For he fuch love hath to you caft. 
That ye (hull bene his owne dere 
And he (hall be your beddefere, 
Till ye conceive and be with childe. 
And with that word (he wax all milde 
And fomdele red became for fliame 
And axeth him that goddes name, 
J F 
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Which fo woll done her compaigny. 
And he faid : Amos of Luby. 
And flic faith : That may I nought leve. 
But if I le a better preve. 

Madame, quod Nedanabus, 
In token that it fliall be thus 
This night for enfbrmation 
Yc (hall have an avilion. 
That Amos fliall to you appere 
To Ihewe and icchc in what manerc 
The thing ihall afterward bcfalle. 
Yc oughten well aboven alle 
To make joy of fuch a lorde. 
For whan ye ben of one accorde. 
He ihall a lone of you bcgcte. 
Which with his fwcrd fliall win and gete 
The wide worldc in length and bredc. 
All crthlv kinges Ihall him drede. 
And in fuch wile I you behote 
The god of erthe he fliall be hote. 
If this be loth, tho quod the quene. 
This night, thou faicA, it (hall be (ate, 
AihI if it folic into my grace. 
Of g\xl Amos that I purchacc 
To lake of him To great worihip, 
I wol do the fuch ladilhip, 
Whcrot'thou ihali for evcrmo 
Be richc. And he her thonketh tho 
And h^kc his Icvc and forth he went. 
She witlc litcl, what he ment 
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For it was guile and forcery 
All that (he toke for prophecy. 

Nedanabus throughout the day 
Whan he cam home, where as he lay, 
His chambre by him felf betokc 
And overtorneth many a boke 
And through the craft of artemage 
Of wexe he forged an ymage. 
He loketh his equacions 
And eke the conftellacions, 
He loketh the conjunftions. 
He loketh the receptions, 
His figne, his houre, his afcendent. 
And draweth fortune of his aflent. 
The name of quene Olimpias 
In thilke ymage written was 
Amiddes in the front above. 
And thus to winne his luft of love 
Nefitanabus this werk hath dight. 
And whan it cam withinne night. 
That every wight is fall aflepe. 
He thought he wolde his time kepe 
As he, whiche hath his houre apointed. 
And thanne firft he hath anointed 
With fondry herbes that figure 
And therupon he gan conjure. 
So that through his enchantement 
This lady, which was innocent 
And wifte nothing of this guile. 
Met, as flie flepte thilke while. 
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How fro the heven came a light, 

Whiche all her chambre made light. 

And as (he loketh to and fro, 

She figh, her thought, a dragon tho, 

Whofe fcherdes (hinen as the fonne. 

And hath his fofte pas begonne 

With all the chere that he may 

Toward the bed there as fhe lay. 

Till he came to the beddes fide. 

And (he lay ftill and nothing cride. 

For he did all his thinges faire 

And was courteis and debonaire. 

And as he ftood her fafle by. 

His forme he chaungeth fodeinly. 

And the figure of man he nome 

To her and into bed he come. 

And fuch thing ther of love he .wrought, 

Whcrof, fo as her thanne thought. 

Through likenefle of this god Amos 

With child anone her wombe aros. 

And (he was wonder glad withall. 

Nedlnnabus, which caufeth all 

Of this metrede the fubftaunce, 

Whan he figh time, his nigromaunce 

He ftint and nothing more falde 

Of his caredle, and (he. abraide 

Out of her flepe and leveth wele. 

That it is foth than every dele 

Of that this clerke her hadde tolde. 

And was the glader many folde 
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In hope of fuche a glad metrede. 

Which after rtiall befalle in dede. 

She longeth fore after the day, 

That (he her fweven telle may 

To this guilour in privete. 

Which knewe it alfo well as (he. 

And netheles on morwe fone 

She left al other thing to done 

And for him fend, and all the cas 

She tolde him pleinly as it was 

And faide, how than well (he wi(t. 

That (he his wordes mighte trift. 

For (he founde her avi(ion 

Right after the condition. 

Which he her hadde told to-forc. 

And praid him hertely therfore. 

That he her holde covenant 

So forth of all the remenant. 

That (he may through his ordenaunce 

Towardes god do fuch plefaunce. 

That (he wakend might him kepe 

In fuch wife, as (he met a flepe. 

And he that couth of guile inough, 

Whan he this herde, for joy he lough 

And faith : Madame, it (hall be do. 

But this I warne you therto. 

This night, whan that he comth to play. 

That there be no life in the way 

But I, that (hall at his liking 

Ordeine fo for his coming. 
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That ye ne fiiull nought of him faile. 

For this, madame, I you counfeile. 

That ye it kepe fo prive, 

That no wight elles but we thre 

Have knouleching, how that it is. 

For ellcs might it fare amis. 

If ye did ought, that fhulde him greve. 

And thus he makth her to beleve 

And feigneth under guile feith. 

But nethcles all that he faith 

She troweth. And ayein the night 

She hath within her chambre dight, 

Where as this guiler faftc by 

Upon this god fliall prively 

Awaite, as he makth her to wene. 

And thus this noble gentil quene. 

Whan flic mod trufted, was deceived. 

The night come, and the chambre i& I 
Ne{5lanahus hath take his place, [weived. 
And whan he figh the time and fpace. 
Through the deceipt of his magique 
He put him out of mannes like 
And of a dragon toke the forme. 
As he, which woldc him all conforme 
To that flic ligh in fweven er this. 
And thus to chambre come he is. 
The qucne lay a bed and figh 
And hopeth ever, as he cam nigh, 
That he god of Lubie were. 
So hath flic well the lefle fere. 



LIBER SEXTUS. 71 

But for he wold her more affure. 

Yet efte he chaungeth his figure 

And of a wether the likeneffe 

He toke in figne of his noblelTe 

With large homes for the nones 

Of fine gold and riche ftones. 

A corone on his heved he bare 

And fodeinhch, er (he was ware. 

As he, whiche alle guile can. 

His forme he torneth into man 

And came to bedde and fhe lay ftill. 

Where as (he fuffreth all his will 

As (he, which wende nought mifdo. 

But netheles it hapneth fo. 

All though (he were in part deceived. 

Yet for all that (he hath conceived 

The worthieft of alle kithe. 

Which ever was to-fore or fithe 

Of conqueft and chivalerie. 

So that through guile and forcerie 

There was that noble knight begonne. 

Which all the worlde hath after wonne. 

Thus fell the thing, which falle (holde, 

Neftanabus hath that he wolde. 

With guile he hath his love fped. 

With guile he came into the bed, 

With guile he goth him out ayein. 

He was a fhrewed chamberlein. 

So to beguile a worthy quene. 

And that on him was after fene. 
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But netheles the thing Is do. 

This fahe god was fone go 

With his deceipt and helde him clofe. 

Till morwe cam, that he arofe, 

And the, whan time and leifer was. 

The quene tolde him all the cas 

As flie, that guile none fuppofeth. 

And of two points flie him oppofeth. 

One was, if that this god no more 

Woll come ayein, and evermore, 

How fhe (hall ftonden in accorde 

With king PhiHppe her owne lorde, 

When he comth home and feeth her gronc. 

Madame, he faith, let me alone. 
As for the god I undertake. 
That whan it hketh you to take 
His compaigny at any throwe. 
If I a day to-fore it knowe. 
He (hall be with you on the night. 
And he is well of fuch a might 
To kepe you from alle blame. 
Forthy comforte you, madame. 
There fhall none other caufe be. 
Thus toke he leve and forth goth he. 
And tho began he for to mufe, 
How he the quene might excufe 
Toward the king of that is falle. 
And found a craft amonges alle, 
Through which he hath a fee foule daunted ] 
With his magique and fo enchaunted. 
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natheflew forth, whan it was night. 
Unto the kinges tente right. 
Where that he lay amldde his hofte. 

And whan he was a-Ilepe moll:, 
With that the lee foule to him brought 
An other charme, which he wrought 
At home within his chambre ftill. 
The kinge he torneth at his will 
And maketh him for to dreme and fe 
The dragon and the privete, 
Which was betwene him and the quen^ 
And over that he made him wene 
In fweven, how that the god Amos, 
Whan he up fro the quene aros, 
Toke forth a ring, wherin a ftone 
Was fet and grave therupon 
A fonne, in which, whan he cam nigh, 
A leon with a fwerd he figh. 
And with that prent, as he fo mette. 
Upon the quenes wombe he fette 
A feal, and goth him forth his way, 
With that the fweven went away. 
And tho began the king awake 
And figheth for his wives fake. 
Where as he lay within his tent, 
And hath great wonder, what it ment. 
With that he halted him to rife 
Anone and fent after the wife. 
Among the whiche there was one, 
A clerke, his name is Amphion, 
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Whan he the kinges fweven herdc. 

What it betokneth he anfwerde 

And laith : As likerly as the life 

A god hath laien by thy wife 

And got a fone, which (hall winne 

The world and all that is withinne. > 

As Icon is the king of beftes, 

So ihall the world obey his heftcs. 

Which with bis fwerd ihal al be wonne, 

Als fcr as fliineth any Tonne. 

The king was doubtif of this dome. 
But ncthcles whan that he come 
Aycin into his owne lond. 
His wife with childe great he fond. 
He mighte nought him felven ftere. 
That he nc made her hevy chere. 
But he, which couthe of all forwe, 
NcSanabiis upon the morwe 
Through the deceipt of nigromaunce 
Toke of a dragon the femblaunce. 
And where the king fat in his halle. 
Cam in rampend among hem alle 
With fuch a noife and fuch a rore. 
That they agaft were all fo fore. 
As though they Jhulde deie anone. 
And netheles he greveth none, 
But goth toward the deis on high. 
And whan he cam the quene nigh, 
He llint his noife and in his wife 
To her he profreth his fervice 
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And laith his hede upon her barme. 

And {he with goodly chere her arme 

About his neclte ayeinward laide, 

And thus the quene with him plaide 

In fight of alle men about. 

And ate lad: he gan to lout 

And obeifaunce unto her make. 

As he, that wolde his leve take. 

And fodeinly his lothely forme 

Into an egle he gan transformc 

And fligh and fet him on a raile, 

Wherof the king had great merveile. 

For there he pruneth him and piketh. 

As doth an hawk, whan him wel liketh. 

And after that him felf he Ihoke, 

Wherof that all the halle quoke, 

As it a terremote were. 

They faiden alle, god was there. 

In fuchc a rees and forth he fligh. 

The king, which all this wonder figh. 
Whan he cam to his chambre alone. 
Unto the quene made his mone 
And of foryivenefle he her praide. 
For than he knew well, as he faide. 
She was with childe with a god. 

Thus was the king withoute rod 
Chaftifed and the quene excufed 
Of that flie hadde ben accufed. 
And for the greater evidence 
Yet after that in the prefence 
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Of king Philip and other mo. 
Whan they ride in the feldes tho, 
A fefaunt came before her eye, 
The whiche anone, as they her figh 
Fleende, let an ey down falle. 
And it to-brake to-fore hem alle. 
And as they token therof kepe, 
They figh out of the flielle crepe 
A htel ferpent on the grounde. 
Which rampeth all aboute rounde. 
And in ayein he woll have wonne. 
But for the brenning of the fonne 
It mighte nought, and fo it deide. 
And thcrupon the clerkes faidc : 

As the ferpent, when it was out. 
Went environ the flielle aboute 
And mighte nought torne in ayein. 
So fliall it fallen in certein. 
This child the world fiiall envlrone 
And above alle the corone 
Him Ihall befall, and in yonge age 
He fhall defire in his corage. 
Whan all the worlde is in his honde 
To torne ayein unto the londe. 
Where he was bore, and in his wey 
Homeward he fhall with poifon dey. 

The king, whiche al this figh and herde. 
Fro that day forth, how fo it ferde. 
His jaloufie hath all foryete. 
But he, whiche hath the child begete, 
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Neilanabus in privite 

The time of his nativite 

Upon the conftellation 

Awaiteth and relation 

Maketh to the quene, how fhe fhall do, 

And every houre appointeth fo. 

That no minute therof was lore. 

So that in due time is bore 

This childe, and forthwith therupon 

There fellen wonders many one 

Of terremote univerfele. 

The fonne toke colour of ftele 

And loft his light, the windes blewe 

And many ftrengthes overthrewe, 

The fee his propre kinde chaungeth 

And all the worlde his forme ftraungeth. 

The thunder with his firy leven 

So cruel was upon the heven. 

That every erthely creature 

Tho thought his life In aventure. 

The tempeft ate lafte cefeth. 

The child is kepte, his age encrefeth, 

And Alifaundre his name is bote. 

To whom Califtre and Ariftote 

To techen him philofophy 

Entenden and aftronomy, 

With other thinges, which he couth, 

Alfo to teche him in his youth 

Nedlanabus toke upon honde. 

But every man may underftonde 
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Of forcery, how that it wende, 

It woll him felve prove at ende 

And namely for to beguile 

A lady, which withoute guile 

Suppofeth trouth all that fhe hereth. 

But often he, that evil ftereth, 

His fliip is dreint therin amidde. 

And in this cas right fo betidde 

Nedtanabus upon a night, 

Whan it was faire and fterre light. 

This yonge lord lad upon high i 

Above a toure, where as he figh 

The fterres fuch as he accompteth 

And faith, what eche of hem amounteth. 

As though he knewe of alle thing. 

But yet hath he no knouleching, 

What flial unto him felf befalle. 

Whan he hath tolde his wordes alle. 

This yonge lord than him oppofeth 

And axeth, if that he fuppofeth. 

What deth he fhul him felve dey. 

He faith : Or fortune is awey 

And every fterre hath loft his wone. 

Or elles of min owne fone 

I fliall be flain, I may nought fle. 

Thought Alifaundre in privete : 

Herof this olde dotard Heth. 

And er that other ought afpieth 

All fodeinlich his olde bones 

He fliof over the wall at ones 
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Lie down there a part, 
Wherof now ferveth all thin art ? 
Thou knewe all other mennes chaunce 
And of thy felf haft ignoraunce. 
That thou haft faid amonges alle, 
Of thy perfone is nought befalle. 

Nectanabus, which hath his dethe, 
Yet while him lafleth life and brethe 
To Alifaundre he fpake and faid, 
That he with wrong blame on him laid. 
Fro point to point and all the cas 
He tolde, how he his fone was. 
Tho he, which fory was inough. 
Out of the dich his fader drough 
And tolde his moder, how it ferde 
In counfeil, and whan ftie it herde 
And knew the tokens, which he tolde, 
She nifte what llie faie ftiolde. 
But ftood abasfhed as for the while 
Of this magique and all the guile. 
She thought, how that flie was deceived. 
That fhe hath of a man conceived 
And wende a god it hadde be. 
But netheles in fuch degre 
So as Ihe might her honour fave. 
She fhope the body was begrave. 
And thus Neftanabus abought 
The forcerie, which he wrought. 
Though he upon the creatures 
Through his careftes and figures 
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The maiftry and the power hadde. 
His creator to nought him ladde, 
Ayein whofe lawe his craft he ufeth. 
Whan he for luft his god refufeth 
And toke him for the devels craft. 
Lo, what profit is him belaft. 
That thing, through which he wend have 
Firft him exiled out of londe, [ftonde. 

Which was his own, and from a king 
Made him to be an underling. 
And fithen to deceive a quene. 
That torneth him to mochel tene. 
Through luft of love he gat him hate. 
That ende couth he nought abate 
His olde fleightes, which he caft, 
Yonge Ahfaundre him overcaft. 
His fader, which him mifbegat, 
He flough, a great mifhap was that. 
But for o mis an other mis 
Was yolde, and fo full ofte It is. 
Neftanabus his craft mifwent. 
So it misfell him, er he went. 
I not what helpeth that clergy. 
Which maketh a man to do foly, 
And namelich of nigromaunce, 
Which ftont upon the mifcreaunce. 
Noti, quaiiternx And for to fe more evidence 
cum Mb utcro m»- Zoraltes, which thexpenence 
^■'udiomagMririil Of art magique firft forth drough, 
IJ^rr^fsS: Anone as he was bore he lough. 
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^^B 


^1 Which token was of wo fuinge, 
H For of his owne controvlnge 


lis Tignum Spirts ^^H 

batur. Namctipfe ^^M 
detel>abil[> anil ^^M 


^P He found magique and taught it forth. 


magicF primus l\iit ^^H 
inventor, qucm ^^M 


H But all that was him litel worth. 


poltea nx Surrie ^H 


H For of Surrie a worthy king 


vit, et Tic opus ope- ^^| 


H Him flewe and that was his ending. 


H But yet through him -this craft is ufed, 


^M 


And he through all the world accufed. 


^M 


For it Ihall never well acheve. 


^^H 


_ That ftont nought right with the beleve. 


^^^^M 


■ But lich to wolle is evil fponne, 


^^^^H 


1 Who lefeth him felf hath litel wonne. 


^^^^H 


H An ende proveth every thing. 


^^1 


H Saul, which was of Jewes king. 
Up peine of deth forhad this arte. 


Nora. De Saule ^^H 
el Pliitunillii. ^H 


And yet he toke therof his parte. 


^^1 


The Phitonifle in Samary 


^^^^^M 


■ Yaf him counfeil by forcery. 


^^^^^^^M 


H Which after fell to mochel forwe. 


^^^^^^^M 


W For he was flain upon the morwe. 


^^^^^1 


1 To conne mochel thing it helpeth. 


^^^^H 


But of to moche no man yelpeth. 


^^^^H 


• So for to loke on every fide. 


^^^^H 


Maglque may nought well betide. 


^^^^H 


■ Forthy my fone, I woU the rede, 


^^^1 


H That thou of thefe enfamples drede. 


^^^^B 


H That for no luft of erthly love 


^^^^H 


H Thou feche fo to come above. 


^^^^H 


H Wherof as in the worldes wonder 


^^^^H 


1 Thou flialt for ever be put under, 
ft 


^ 
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My gode fader, graunt mercy. 
For ever I fhall beware therby 
Of love what me fo befalle 
Such forcery aboven alle. 
Fro this day forth I fliall efcheue. 
That fo ne woll I nought purfue 
My luft of love for to feche. 
But this I wolde you befeche 
Befide that me ftant of love, 
As I you herde fpeke above, 
How AHfaundre was betaught 
Of Ariftotle and fo well taught 
Of all that to a king belongeth, 
Wherof my herte fore longeth 
To wite what it wolde mene. 
For by refon I wolde wene, 
But if I herde of thinges ftraunge. 
Yet for a time it fliulde chaunge 
My peine and lifle me fomdele. 

My gode fone, thou faieft wele. 
For wifdom, how that ever it ftonde. 
To him that can it underftonde 
Doth great profit in fondry wife. 
But touchend of fo high a prife. 
Which is nought unto Venus knowe, 
I may it nought my felve knowe, 
Which of her court am all forth drawe 
And can no thing but of her lawe. 
But netheles to knowe more 
As wcl as thou me longeth fore. 
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And for it helpeth to comune. 
All be they nought to me comune. 
The fcoles of philofophy 
Yet thenk I for to fpecify 
In boke as it is comprehended, 
Wherof thou mighteft ben amended. 
For though I be nought all cunning 
Upon the forme of this writing. 
Some part therof yet I have herde. 
In this matere how it hath ferde. 



Explicit liber fextus. 




Quia omnis doflrina 
bona humane regi- 
irini falutcm confert, 
in hoc feptimo libro 
■dinllanciamaniantis 
languid! intentljt Ge- 

philofophi et afirolo- 
gi phiiorophie doc- 
Irinam re gem Alex- 
indmni imbuerunt, 
ftcundum aliquid dc- 
clarare. Dividit c- 
nim philorophlam in 
trci paclcs, quarum 
prima thcorlca, k- 
cunda thetorica, tcr- 

pita eft, de quarum 
condicionibus fubfe- 
qucnter per fingiila 
tnAabit. 



Incipit Liber Septimus. 

Omnibus in cau/is fapiens isEirina faluUm 
Gmfequitur, ncc habtt qui! nlji do£iui opein. 

Naiuram Jiiperat dodrina, viro quod et ortus 
Ingenli docilis non drdic, ipfa dabit. 

Non ita difcretus hominum ptr dimaia regnat^ 
"^ ' magis ut/apiar, indigil ipfe fchoU. 

GENIUS the preft of love. 
My fone, as thou haft praid 

above. 
That I the fcole fliall declare 

Of Ariftotle and eke the fare 

Of Alifaundre, how he was taught, 

I am fomdele therof deflraught. 

For it is nought the matere 

Of love, why we iitten here 

To Ihrivc fo as Venus badde. 

But netheles for it is gladde. 

So as thou faift for thin apprife 

To here of fuche thinges wife, 

Wherof thou might thy time lifle. 

So as I can, I fliall the wifle. 



I 
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For wifdom is at every throwe 

Above all other thing to knowe 

In loves caufe and elles where. 

Forthy my fone, unto thin ere. 

Though it be nought in the regiftre 

Of Venus, yet of that Cahftre 

And Ariftotle whilom write 

To Ahfaundre, thou (halt wite. 

But for the lores ben diverfe 

I thenke firft to the reherce 

The nature of philofophy, 

Which Ariftotle of his clergy 

Wife and experte in the fcienccs. 

Declared thilke intelligences. 

As of the points in principal!, 

Wherof the firft in fpeciall 

Is theorique, which is grounded 

On him, which al the worlde hath founded. 

Which comprehended al the lore. 

And for to loken evermore 

Next of fciences the fecounde 

Is rhetorique, whofe facounde 

Above all other is eloquent. 

To telle a tale in jugement 

So well can no man fpeke as he. 

The lafte fcience of the thre 

It is praftique, whofe office 

The vertu trieth fro the vice 

And techeth upon gode thewes 

To ile the compaigny of ftirewes. 
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Which flant in dipoficion 

Of mannes fre eleftion. 

Pradique enformeth eke the reule. 

How that a worthy king fhall reule 

His realme, both in werre and pees. 

Lo, thus danz Arifloteles 

Thefe thre fciences hath devided 

And the nature alfo decided, 

Wherof that eche of hem ihall ferve. 

The firfte, which is the conferve 

And keper of the remenaunt 

As that, which is moft fuffifaunt 

And chefe of the philofcphy, 

If I therof iliall fpeciphy. 

So as the philofophre tolde. 

Now herke and kepe that thou it holde. 



Prima creatarem dat fcirtjcitnt'ta fun 
J^i caplt, (ignofcitffiiffidi lllud ti. 

Plura vlros quandeque jieuat ntfcire,fed illud, 
^od vidit exptdlini fabrius Ulefapit, 



fpeciall 

"foiau "^^^ propretes hath determined. 
As thilke which is enlumined 



Hie traflat dc pri- Of theoriquc princlpall 
phiefque the'orirt The philofophrc in fpeciall 

tura triplici 

eft fcicncia, fell in 

thcologia, phifira 

et maihematica, Ofwifdom and of hich prudence 

fed pnmo illam ° ' 

partem theologice Above all Other in his fcience 

dedarablt. . , n i i 

And itant departed upon thre. 
The firft of which in his degre 
Is cleped in philofophy 
The fcience of theology, 



1 



^^ 
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That other named is phifique, 
The thridde is faid mathematique. 
Theology is that fclence. 
Which unto man yiveth evidence 
Of thing, which is nought bodely, 
Wherof men knowe redely 
The high almighty trinite. 
Which is o god in unite 
Withouten ende and beginning 
And creator of alle thing, 
Of heven, of erthe and of helle, 
Wherof as olde bokes telle 
The philofophre in his refon 
Wrote upon this conclufion. 
And of his writing in a claufe 
He clepeth god the firfte caufe, 
Which of him felf is thilke good, 
Withoute whom nothing is good, 
Of which that every creature 
Hath his being and his nature. 
After the being of the thinges 
There ben thre formes of beinges. 

Thing, which began and ende ihall. 
That thing is cleped temporall. 
There is alfo by other way 

Thing, which began and Ihall nought dey p""^" t ^ - 
As foules, that ben fpirituell, cia fcmpitcnia 

Her being is perpetuell. Coit. 

But there is one above the fonne, 
Whofe time never was begonne 



fecunda per- 
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And endeles fliall ever be. 

That is the god, whofe magefte 

All other thinges fhall governe. 

And his being is fempitcrne. 

The god, to whom that all honour 

Belongeth, he is creatour. 

And other ben his creatures, 

He commaundeth the natures. 

That they to him obeien alle. 

Withouten him, what fo befalle. 

Her might is none, and he may all. 

The god was ever and ever (hall. 

And they begonne of his alTente. 

The times alle be prefent 

To god, and to hem alle unknowe. 

But what him liketh, that they knowe. 

Thus both an aungel and a man, 

The which of all, that god began. 

Be chefe, obeien goddes might, 

And he fl:ont endeles up right. 

To this fcience ben prlve 

The clerkes of divinite, 

The which unto the people prechen 

The feith of haly chirche and techen. 

Which in one cas upon beleve 

Stant more than they conne preve 

By wey of argument fenfible. 

But netheles it is credible 

And doth a man great mede have 

To him that thenketh him felf to fave. 
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I fuch E 



afe 



Theology 
Of high fcience and apprife 
Above all other ftant unlike 
And is the firft of theorique. 

Phifique is after the feconde, 
Through which the philofophre hath fonde 
To techen fondry knoulechinges 
Upon the bodeliche thinges 
Of man, of befle, of herbe, of ftone, 
Of hsflie, of foule, of everichone, 
That ben of bodely fubftaunce 
The nature and the fubftaunce. 
Through this fcience it is full fought. 
Which vaileth and which vaileth nought. 

The thridde point of theorique. 
Which cleped is mathematlque, 
Devided is in fondry wife 
And ftant upon divers apprife. 
The ferft of whiche is arfmetique. 
And the fecond is faid mufique. 
The thridde is eke geometrie, 
Alfo the forth aftronomie. 

Of arfmetique the matere 
Is that of which a man may lere. 
What algorifme in nombre amounteth. 
Whan that the wife man accompteth 
After the formal proprete 
Of algorifmes a, be, ce. 
By which multiplication 
Is made and diminution 



Nota de fecund* 
parte chcoricc, que 
phiiica dicitur. 



Noiadetercia] 
te theorice, que 
mathematica dici> 
(ur, cuius conilicia 

tinetlnlclligrndas, 
fci licet arithineti- 
cam, muficatn, ge- 
omctriam cc altro- 
nomiam , fed prima 
de arilhrnetice na- 
lura dicerc inten- 
dit. 
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Of fommes by thexperience 
Of this art and of this fcience. 
Noti dc mufica, The feconde of mathematique, 

que fcrunda pars uti ■ t - i r • r r 

artis mathematice Whiche IS the Icience or mulique, 
icitut. That techeth upon harmonie 

A man to make melodie 
By vois and foune of inflrument 
Through notes of accordement, 
The whiche men pronounce alofte. 
Now fharpe notes and now fofte 
Now highe notes and now lowe. 
As by the gamme a man may knowe. 
Which techeth the prolacion 
Of note and the condition, 
fpe- Mathematique of his fcience 
l^o' Hath yet the thridde intelligence 
'■ Full of wifdom and of clergie 
And cleped is geometrie, 
Through which a man hath the fleight 
Of length, ofbrede, of depth, of height 
To knowe the proporcion 
By verray calculacion 
Of this fcience. And in this wife 
Thefe olde philofophres wife 
Of all this worldes erthe rounde. 
How large, how thicke was the grounde. 
Contrived in thexperience. 
The cercle and the circumference 
Of every thing unto the heven 
They fetten point and mefure even. 
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Mathematique above the erth 
Of high fcience above the ferth, 
Which fpeketh upon aftrononiie 
And techeth of the fterres high, 
Beginning upward fro the mone. 
But firft, as it was for to done 
This Ariftotle in other thing 
Unto this worthy yonge king 
The liinde of every element, 
Which ftant under the firmament. 
How it is made and in what wife 
Fro point to point he gan devifc. 

^atuor amnipotens elementa creavit crign, 
^aluor et vettti partihus ora dabat. 

Najlraqiie ijuatirupUci iompleilh firU creatur, 
Corpurt ficque fua Jlat varlaliis homo. 

To-fore the creation 
Of any worldes flation. 
Of heven, of erthe, or eke of helle 
So as tbefe olde bokes telle, 
As foune to-fore the fonge is fet. 
And yet they ben to-gider knet. 
Right fo the highe purveaunce 
Tho had under his ordenaunce 
A great fubftaunce, a great matere. 
Of which he wolde in his manere 
Thefe other thinges make and forme. 
For yet withouten any forme 
Was that matere univerfall. 
Which hight Ylem in fpeciall. 
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«lt |>il<iiuin 
tufiiiuin. 






Of Ylcm as I am cnformed 

Tlicfc elements bcii made and formed. 

Of Ylcm elements they hote 

After ilic ftolc of Ariftotc, 

Of which if more I fliall reherce. 

Four dements there ben diverfe. 

The firft of hem men crthe call. 
Which is the lowcrt of hem all. 
And ill his forme is Hiapc rounde 
SiiblUnciall, rtrong, fad and founde 
As that, wliich made is fiiffifaunt 
To here up all the rcmcnaunt. 
For as the point in a compas 
Stftnt even amiddcs, right fo was 
This crthc fct and Hiall abide. 
That it may fwerve to no fide 
Anil hath his centre after the lawe 
(>f kinde, and to tliat centre drawc 
Octirrth every worldes thing. 
If tlierc nc were no letting. 
rjwi(i«h»nH»it»;'^ Above the erth kcpcth his bounde 
'I'hc M'atcr, whicli is the fecounde 
Of elements, and all without 
It cnvironneth therthe about. 
But as it flieweth nought forthy 
The fubtil water mightily, 
Tiiough it be of him felve fofte. 
The rtrength of therthe pafTeth oftc. 
For right as veines ben of blood 
In man, right fo the water flood 
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Therth of his cours maketh fiil of veines 
AIs well the hilles as the pleines. 
And that a man may feen at eye. 
For wher the hilles ben moft high. 
There may men wel flremes finde. 
So preveth it by way of kinde, 
The water higher than the londe. 
And over this now underftonde 

Air is the thridde of elementes. 
Of whofe kinde his afpirementes 
Taketh every livisfh creature, 
The which fliall upon erth endure. 
For as the fislh if it be drie 
Mote in defalte of water deie. 
Right fo withoute air on live 
No man, ne befte, mighte thrive. 
The which is made of flesfh and bone. 
There Is out take of alle none. 

This air in periferies thre 
Devided is of fuch degre, 
Beneth is one and one amidde, 
To which above is the thridde. 
And upon the devifions 
There ben divers oppreflions 
Of moift and eke of drie alfo. 
Which of the fonne bothe two 
Ben drawe and haled upon high 
And maken cloudes in the fky, 
And fhewed is at mannes fight, 
Wherof by day and eke by night 



Nota, quod aer 
trlbus periferiii 
viditur. 
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Not! d« Trcund: 



Nota de tcrcia a 



After the times of the yere 
Among us upon erthe here 
In fondry wife thinges falle. 

The firft periferie of alle 
Engendreth mift and evermore 
The dcwes and the frofles hore 
After thilke interftition. 
In which they take imprefiion. 

Fro the fecond, as bokes fain. 
The nioift droppes of the rein 
Defcenden into middel erthe 
And tempreth it to fede and erthe 
And doth to fpringe gras and floure. 
And ofte alfo the grete fhoure 
Out of fuch place it may be take, 
That it the forme Ihall forfake 
Of reine and into fnow be torned. 
And eke it may be fo fojorned 
In fondry places up alofte. 
That into hail it torneth ofte. 

The thridde of thair after the lawe 
Through fuch matere as is up drawe 
Of drie thing, as it is ofte. 
Among the cloudes upon lofte. 
And is fo clofe, it may nought out. 
Than is it chafed fore about. 
Till it to fire and leit be falle. 
And than it breketh the cloudes alle, 
The which of fo great noife craken. 
That they the ferefull thunder maken. 
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^^^^^^1 


The thunder-ftroke fmit, er it leite. 


^^^^^H 


And yet men fene the fire and leite, 


^^^^^1 


The thunder-fliroke er that men here. 


^^^^^^^^1 


So may it well be proved here 


^^^^^^^^1 


In thing, which fliewed is fro ferre. 


^^^^^^^^1 


A mannes eye is there nerre 


^^^^H 


Than is the found to mannes ere. 


^^^^H 


And netheles it is great fere 


^^^^H 


Both of the ftroke and of the fire, 


^^^^1 


Of which is no recoverire 


^^^^1 


In place where that they defcende. 


^^^^1 


But if god wolde his grace fende. 


^^^^1 


And for to fpeken over this 


Nota, qualiler ig- ^^^^H 


In this parte of thair it is. 


nES, quui noAanter ^^H 


That men fall ofte fene by night 


V idem us fecund urn ^^^H 
varias apparcncie ^^^H 


The fire in fondry forme alight. 


fonnas varla gcf- ^^H 

nomina, quo- ^^H 

rum primus Atlub, ^^^H 


Somtime the fire-drake it femeth. 


And fo the lewde people it demeth. 


recundusCapraTa- ^^^| 
licm, tcrcius Ege. ^H 


Somtime it femeth as it were 


etquartusDaaliin ^^H 

libris philofopho- ^^M 


A fterre, which that glideth there. 


rum DuncupaCui ^^H 


But it is nouther of the two, 


^H 


The philofophre telleth lb 


^^^H 


And faith, that of impreffions 


^^^^1 


Through divers exalations 


^^^^^M 


Upon the caufe and the matere 


^^^^^^H 


Men fene diverfe forme appere 


^^^^^^H 


Of fire, the which hath fondry name. 


^^^^^H 


^_fui, he faith, is thilke fame. 


^^^^1 


The which in fondry place is found. 


j^^^^^ 


Whan it is falle down to ground. 


1 
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So as the fire it hath anelcd, 

Lich unto flime, which is congeled. 

Of exalacion I finde 
Fire kinled of the fame kinde. 
But it is of another forme, 
Wherof, if that I Ihall conforme 
The figure unto that it is, 
Thefe olde clerkes tellen this, 
That it is Hch a gote fkippend, 
And for that it is fuch femend. 
It is hatte Capra /aliens. 

And eke thefe aftronomiens 
An other fire alfo by night. 
Which fheweth him to mannes fight. 
They clepen Eges, the which brenneth 
Like to the currant fire, that renneth 
Upon a corde, as thou haft fene, 
Whan it with poudre is fo befene 
Of fulphre and other thinges mo. 

There is another fire alfo. 
Which femeth to a mannes eye 
By nightes time, as though there fligh 
A dragon brennend in the Iky, 
And that is cleped proprely 
Daali, wherof men fay full ofte : 
Lo, where the firy drake alofte 
Fleeth up In thair, and fo they demen. 
But why the fires fuche femen 
Of fondry forme to beholde. 
The wife philofophre tolde. 
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So as to-fore it halh bene herde. 

Lo thus, my fone, it hath ferde 
Of air the due proprete 
In fondry wife thou might fe. 
And how under the firmament 
It is eke the thridde element, 
Whiche environeth bothe two 
The water and the land alfo. 

And for to tellen over this 
Of elements, which the forthe is. 
That is the fire in his degre 
Whiche environeth thother thre 
And is withoute moift all drie. 
But lift now, what faith the clergie. 
For upon hem, that I have faide. 
The creator hath fet and laide 
The kinde and the complexion 
Of alle mennes nacion. 
Four elements fondry there be, 
Lich unto which of that degre 
Among the men there bene alfo 
Complexions foure and no mo, 
Wherof the philofophre treteth. 
That he nothing behinde leteth 
And faith, how that they ben diverfe. 
So as I fhall to the reherce. 

He, which natureth every kinde. 
The mighty god, fo as I finde, 
Of man, which is his creature. 
Hath fo devided the nature. 
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Notadc igne, quod 
ell quartum cle- 



Nota hie, qualiter 

qiiatuoc clcmenlo- 

humano coroore 
complexioncs, fri- 
Ik'et nialcncolU, 
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^^M fleiima, fanguis i 


M That none till other well accordeth. ^^H 


^^H colera Daturalit< 
^^1 conllituuntur, ui 


'I And by the caufe it fo difcordeth ^^| 


^^K de prima de m: 
^H lencolia dicendui 


i; The life, which feleth the fiknefle, ^H 


■ 


May flond upon no HkernefTe. ^H 




Of therthe, which is colde and dry, ^H 




The kinde of man malencoly ^H 




Is cleped, and that is the firfte, ^H 




The moft ungoodHch and the werfte. 




For unto loves werk on night 




Him lacketh bothe will and might. 




No wonder is in lufty place. 




Of love though he lefe grace. 




What man hath that complexion 




Full of ymagination. 




Of dredes and of wrathfull thought 




He fret him felven all to nought. 


^^P De complcxior 


ic The water, which is moift and colde, ^_ 


^P fieumatis. 


Maketh fleume, which is manifolde, ^| 




Foryetel, flow and wery fone ^H 




Of every thing, whiche is to done. ^^| 




He is of kinde fuflifaunt ^H 




To holde love his covenaunt, ^H 




But that him lacketh appetite, ^H 




Which longeth unto fuch delite. ^H 


^^r De comi)l«xior 


It What man that taketh this kind of thair, ^| 


^1 fiuiguinb. 


He fhall be light, he fliall be fair. ^| 




For his complexion is blood, ^^^ 




Of alle there is none fo good, ^^| 




For he hath bothe will and might ^H 




To plefe and paie love his right, ^H 
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Where as he hath love undertake, 
Wronge is, if that he forfake. 

The firft of his condicion 
Appropreth the complexion, 
Whofe propretes ben drie and hote. 
Which in a man is coler hote. 
It maketh a man ben enginous 
And fwifte of fete and eke irous. 
Of conteke and fool haftifnefle 
He hath a right great befinefle 
To thenke on love and litel may. 
Though he be hote well a day. 
On night whan that he woll alTay, 
He may full evil his dette pay. 

After the kinde of thelement 
Thus ftant a mannes kinde went 
As touchend his complexion 
Upon fondry divifion 
Of dry, of moid:, of chele, of hete. 
And eche of hem his owne fete 
Appropred hath within a man. 
And firft to telle as I began 
The fplen is to malencoly 
Afligned for herbergery. 

The moifte fleume with the colde 
Hath in the lunges for his holde 
Ordeined him a propre flede 
To dwelle there as he is bede. 

To the fanguine complexion 
Nature of his infpedlion 



Nota,qua!iterqua- 

qualuor in homlne 
habitaclone» divj- 
fim pulTident. 



Pulmo doitius fleu- 
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A proprc hous hath in the liver 
For his dwellingc made deliver. 

Pti dwuM coitM. The drie colcr with his hete 
By wcy of kinde his propre fete 
Hath in the gallc, where he dwelleth, 
So as the philofophre tellcth. 

Ntkt* tU iivmMhn, Now ovcr thIs is for to wite, 

(«nUl)m-M)u>tlt< As It li; ni philiqiie write 

*'^"' Of liver, of hinge, of galle, of fplen. 

They iill unto tlic hcrtc ben 
Scrvminls, and cche in his office 
Kiilcndcth to don him fervice, 
As lie, which is chefe lord above. 
The liver maketh him for to love. 
The lungc yivcth him wey of fpeche. 
The gallc fcrveth to do wreche, 
The fplcn doth him to laugh and play. 
Whan alt unclcnncllc is away. 
Lo, thus hath cchc of hem his dede 
To fullcignen hem and fcde. 
In time of recreation 
Nature hath in creation 
The ftomack for a comun coke 
Ordeined fo, as faith the boke. 
The ftomack coke Is for the hall 
And boileth mete for hem all 
To make hem mighty for to ferve 
The herte, that he ihall nought fterve. 
For as a king in his empire 
Above all other is lorde and fire, 
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So is the herte principall, •..•*; 

To whom refon in fpeciall 

Is yove as for the governaunce. 

And thus nature his purveaunce 
Hath made for man to liven here. 
But god, which hath the foule dere. 
Hath formed it in other wife. 
That can no man pleinly dcvife. 
But as the clerkes us enforme. 
That lich to god it hath a forme. 
Through which figure and which Hkenefle 
The foule hath many an high noblefle 
Appropred to his owne kinde. 
But oft her wittes ben made bUnde 
AI oneHch of this ilke pointe. 
That her abiding is conjointe 
Forth with the body for to dwelle. 
That one defireth toward helle. 
That other upward to the heven. 
So Ihall they never ftonde in even, 
But if the flesfh be overcome 
And that the foule have holy nome 
The governaunce, and that is felde. 
While that the flesOi him may bewelde. 
All erthely thing, which god began. 
Was only made to ferve man, 
But he the foul all onely made 
Him felven for to ferve and glade. 
'AH other beftes that men finde 
They ferven unto her owne kinde. 
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.■•.■■/■.'But to refon the foule ferveth, 
.••. "•. '■'" " Wherof the man his thank deferveth 
*./■•■'' And get him with his workes good 

The perdurable lives food. 
Hie loquiiur uite- Of whst Diatere it ihall be tolde 
tetrt, que poll di- A tale liKcth many folde 
N«inJ™p.S The better, if that it be fpoke pleine. 
fcilicetAfiam.Af. Thus thenke I for to torne ayeine 
pam dividebitur. ^nd tellcn plenerly therfore 

Of therthe, wherof now to-fore 

I fpake, and of the water eke, 

So as thefe olde bokes fpeke 

And fette properly the bounde 

After the forme of mappemounde, 

Through which the ground by purparties 

Departed is in thre parties. 

That is Afie, Aufrique, Europe, 

The which under the heven cope. 

As fer as ftreccheth any ground, 

Begripeth all this erthe round, 

But after that the highe wreche 

The water weies let out feche 

And overgo the hilles high, 

Whicli every kinde made deie. 

That upon middel erthe ftood 

Out take Noe and his blood. 

His fones and his doughters thre 

They were fauf and fo was he. 

Her names, who that rede right, 

Sem, Cham, Japhet the brethern hight, 
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And whanne thiike almighty honde 
Withdrough the water fro the londe 
And all the rage was away, 
And erthe was the mannes way, 
The fones thre, of which I tolde. 
Right after that hem felve wolde 
This world departe they begonne. 

Afia, which lay to the fonne 
Upon the marche of orient, 
Was graunted by commune aflent 
To Sem, which was the fone eldeft. 
For that partie was the beft 
And double as moch as other two. 
And was that time bounded fo, 
Wher as the flood, which men Nile calleth, 
Departeth fro his cours and falleth 
Into the fee Alexandrine, 
There taketh Aiie firft fefme 
Toward the weft, and over this 
Of Canahim, where the flood is 
Into the grete fee rennend. 
Fro that into the worldes end 
Eftwarde Afie it is algates. 
Till that men comen to the gates 
Of paradis, and there ho. 
And fhortly for to fpeke it fo 
Of orient in generall 
Within his bounde Afie hath all. 

And than upon that other fide 
Weftwarde, as it fell thilke tide. 



De Alfrica tx Eu- 




The brother, which was hote Cham, 
Unto his parte Aufrique nam. 
Japhet Europe tho toke he. 
Thus parten they the worlde on thre. 
But yet there ben of londes fele 
In Occident as for the chele. 
In oricnte as for the hete. 
Which of the people be forlete 
As lond deferte, that is unable. 
For it may nought ben habitable. 
ri,quc«i The water eke hath fondry bounde 
After the lond, where it is founde. 
And taketh his name of thilke londes. 
Where that it renneth on the flrondes. 
But thilke fee, which hath no wane. 
Is cleped the great oceane. 
Out of the which arxfe and come 
The highe flodes all and fome. 
Is none fo litel welle fpring. 
Which there ne taketh his beginning. 
And lich a man that lacketh breth 
By wey of kinde, fo it geth 
Out of the fee and in ayein 
The water, as the bokes fain. 
Not! hie fecun- Of elements the propretes 
d"qurnto°Xmr^ How that they ftonden by degres, 
"ircl^rt/Sa As I have told, now might thou here, 
fuum ambitum f^/[y gojg fo^g ^11 the matere 

contintt, cui no- jo 

men orbis fpeciaii- Of crthc, of Water, aire and fire. 
And for thou falft, that thy defire 



LIBER SEPTIMUS. 

Is for to witen overmore 
The forme of Ariftotles lore. 
He faith in his entendement, 
That yet there is an element 
Above the foure, and is the fifte 
Set of the highe goddes yifte. 
The which that orhis cleped is. 
And therupon he telleth this. 
That as the flielle hole and founde 
Enclofeth all aboute rounde 
What thing within an ey belongeth. 
Right fo this orhis undcrfongeth 
Thefe elementes everychone. 
Which I have fpoke of one and one. 
But over this now take good hede. 
My fone, for I wol precede 
To fpeke upon mathematique. 
Which grounded is on theorique. 
The fcience of aftronomy 
I thenke for to fpecify, 
Withoute which to telle plelne 
All other fcience is in veine 
Toward the fcole of erthly thinges. 
For as an egle with his winges 
Fleeth above alle that men finde. 
So doth this fcience in his kinde. 

Legr planetarum magis infiriora riguntur 
IJla^fed inUrdum regula fallit apus. 

Fir, mtdiante dia^fapiem dtminabilur ajiris. 
Fata nic immeritc quod nevitatii agunt. 



Hicloquicurdeir- 

tis mathematice 
qiiarta fpecie, que 
aftronomii nurcu- 
paiur, cui cciam 
aflroloEria focia 
connuiticratur. fed 
primo de leptem 

aftra pottndores 
exiilunt, Incipien- 
do a luna leorrum 
traflare intendit. 
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Benethe upon this erthe here 
Of alle thinges the matere, 
As tellen us they, that ben lerned. 
Of thing above it ftont governed, 
That is to fain of the planetes 
The cheles bothe and eke the hetes. 
The chaunces of the worlde alfo. 
That we fortune clepen fo 
Among the mennes nacion. 
All is through conftellacion, 
Wherof that fome man hath the wele. 
And fome men have difefes fele 
In love as well as other thinges. 
The ftate of realmes and of klnges 
In time of pees, in time of werre 
It is conceived of the fterre. 
And thus faith the naturien, 
Whiche is an aftronomien. 
But the divine faith other wife. 
That if men were good and wife 
And plefant unto the godhede, 
They ihulden nought the flerres drede. 
For o man, if him well befalle. 
Is more worth than ben they alle 
Towardes him, that weldeth all. 
But yet the lawe originall. 
Which he hath fet in the natures. 
Mot worchen in the creatures, 
That therof may be none obftacle, 
But if it ftonde upon miracle 
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f Through praier of fome haly man. 

' And forthy lb as I began 
To fpeke upon aftronomy, 
As it is write in the clergy. 
To telle how the planetes fare. 
Some parte I thenke to declare, 
My fone, unto thin audience. 

Aftronomy is the fcience 
Of wifdom and of high conning, 
Which maketh a man have knouleching 
Of fterres in the fermament, 
Figure, cercle and movement 
Of eche of hem in fondry place. 
And what betwene hem is of fpace. 
How fo they move or ftonde faft, 
AH this it telleth to the laft. 
Aflembled with aftronomy 
Is eke that ilke aftrology. 
The which in jugements accompteth 
ThefFeift, what every fterre amounteth. 
And how they caufen many a wonder 
To the climats, that ftond hem under. 
And for to telle it more pleine 
Thefe olde philofophres faine, 
That orSis, which I fpake of er. 
Is that, which fro therthe afer 
Beholde, and firmament it calle. 
In which the fterres ftonden alle, 
Among the which in fpeciall 
Planetes feven principal! 
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There ben, that mannes fighte deraeth 
By thorizont, as to us femeth. 
And alfo there ben fignes twelve. 
Which have her cercles by hem felve 
Coinpallcd in the zodiaque, 
In which tlicy have her places take. 
And us they ftondcn in degre. 
Her ccrclc8 more or lafle be 
Mutic uftcr tlic proportion 
Orthcrthe, whofc condicJon 
Iti let, It) he the foundament 
Ti) rtiflcigiif up the firmament. 
And hy thiu fkill a man may knowe, 
The more thnt they ftonden lowe 
The more hen tlic ccrclcs lafle. 
That ciuilcth why that fomc paflc 
Ilcr due cours to- fore an other, 
llui now, my levc derc brother, 
An ihou ilclircft for to wite 
What I limlc in the bokes write, 
To telle of the planctcs (c\en 
How that they flonde upon the heven. 
And in what point that they ben in, 
Take hede, for I well begin. 
So as the philofophrc taught 
To Alifaundre and it betaught, 
Wherof that he was fully taught 
Of wifdom, which was him betaught. 
Pctii' J/£ Beneth all other ftant the mone, 
fn(trior'iuii« tiici- xhc which hath with the fee to done 
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Of flodes high and ebbes lowe. 
Upon his chaunge it fliall be knowe. 
And every fisfh, which hath a Ihelle, 
Mote in his governaunce dwelle 
To wexe and wane in his degre. 
As by the mone a man may ie. 
And all that ftant upon the groundc 
Of his moillure it mot be founde. 
All other fterres, as men finde, 
Ben fhinend of her owne kinde 
Out take only the mone light, 
Which is nought of him felve bright. 
But as he taketh it of the fonne. 
And yet he hath nought all full wonne 
His light, that he nis fomdele derke. 
But what the let is of that werke 
In almageft it telleth this. 
The mones cercle fo lowe is, 
Wherof the fonne out of his ftage 
Ne feth him nought with full vifage, 
For he is with the ground befhaded, 
So that the mone is fomdele faded 
And may nought fully Ihine clere. 
But what man under his powere 
Is bore, he (hall his place chaunge 
And feche many londes ftraunge. 
And as of this condicion 
The mones difpoficion 
Upon the londe of Alemaigne 
Is fet and eke upon Britaigne, 



Dc fccunda plane- 
U, que Mercuriui 
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Which now is cleped Engelonde, 
For they travaile in every londe. 

Of the planets the feconde 
Above the mone hath take his bonde 
Mercuric, and his nature is this. 
That under him who that bore is, 
In boke he (hall be ftudious 
And in writinge curious 
And flowe and luftles to travaile 
In thing, whiche elles might availe. 
He lovcth cfc, he loveth reft, 
So is he nought the worthieft. 
But with fomdele befinefle 
His hcrt is fet upon richefle. 
And as in this condicion 
Thcffcift and difpoficion 
Of this plancic and of his chaunce 
Is moll in Borgone and in Fraunce. 

Next to Mercuric as well befalle 
4,.. vrnu.'ak.i.«t. j,j.^jjj jj^^j planete. which men calle 

Venus, whofe conftellacion 

CJovcrncth all the nacion 

Of lovers, where they fpede or none. 

Of which I trowe thou be one. 

But whiderward thin happes wende, 

Shall this planete (hewe at ende. 

As it hath do to many mo. 

To fome wel, to fome wo. 

And netheles of this planete 

The moft party is fofte and fwete. 



( rvrrln |>bii 
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For who that therof taketh his berth 
He Ihall delire joy and merth, 
Gentil, cartels and debonaire 
To fpeke his wordes fofte and faire. 
Such (hall he be by wey of kinde. 
And over all where he may finde 
Plefaunce of love, his herte boweth 
With all his might and ther he woweth. 
He is fo ferforth amorous. 
He not what thing is vicious. 
Touchende love for that lawe 
There may no maner man withdrawe. 
The which venerien is bore 
By wey of kinde, and therfore 
Venus of love the goddelTe 
Is cleped, but of wantonefle 
The climate of her lechery 
Is moft comune in Lumbardy. 

Next unto this planete of love 
The brighte fonne ftant above. 
Which is the hinderer of the night 
And furtherer of the dales light, 
As he, which is the worldes eye. 
Through whom the lufty compaignie 
Of foules by the morwe finge. 
The frefhe floures fprede and fpringe, 
The highe tre the ground belhadeth 
And every mannes herte gladdeth. 
And for it is the hede planete, 
How that he fitteth in his fete. 



Nota de folc, 
medio plan 
rifidcns aftronim 
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Of what richefle, of what nobley 
Thefe bokes, telle and thus they fay. 
Notadecumifoiis Of goldc gUftrcnd fpoke and whele 
tiufdem apparatu. The fonnc his carte hath faire and wele, 
In whiche he fitte, and is coroned 
With brighte (tones environed. 
Of which if that I fpeke fhall 
There be to-fore in fpeciall 
Set in the front of his corone 
Thre ftones, whiche no perfone 
Hath upon erthe, and the firft is 
By name cleped Hcuchis. 
That other two be cleped thus 
Aftrices and ceramius 
In his corone, alfo behinde. 
By olde bokes as I finde, 
There ben of worthy ftones thre 
Set ech of hem in his degre, 
Wherof a criftall is that one, 
Which that corone is fet upon. 
The feconde is an adamant. 
The thridde is noble and avenaunt. 
Which cleped is ydriades. 
And over this yet netheles 
Upon the lides of the werke, 
After the writing of the clerke, 
There fitten five ftones mo. 
The fmaragdine is one of tho, 
Jafpis and elitropius 
And vendides and jacinftus. 
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Lo, thus the corone is befet, 
Wherof it Ihineth well the bet, 
And in fuch wife his light to fprede 
Sit with his diademe on hede 
The fonne (hinend in his carte. 
And for to lede him fwithe and fmarte 
After the brighte dales lawe 
There ben ordeined for to drawe 
Four hors his chare and him withall, 
Wherof the names telle I fhall. 
Eritheus the firil is hote, 
The which is red and (hineth hote. 
The fecond Adleos the bright, 
Lampes the thridde courfer hight. 
And Philogeus is the ferth, 
That bringen light unto this erth 
And gone fo fwifte upon the heven, 
In foure and twenty houres even 
The carte with the brighte fonne 
They drawe, fo that over ronne 
They have under the cercles high 
All middel erthe in fuche an hie. 

And thus the fonne is over all 
The chefe planet imperiall 
Above him and beneth him thre, 
And thus betwene hem regneth he. 
As he that hath the middel place 
Among the feven, and of his face 
Be glad all erthly creatures 
And taken after the natures 

3 I 
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Her efe and recreacion. 
And in his conftellacion 
Who that is bore in fpeciall. 
Of good will and of liberall 
He fhall be founde in alle place 
And alfo flonde in mochel grace 
Toward the lordes for to ferve 
And great profile and thank defervc. 
And over that it caufeth yit 
A man to be fubtil of wit. 
To worch in golde and to be wife 
In every thing, which is of prife. 
But for to fpeken in what coft 
Of all this erth he regneth moft 
As for wifdom it is in Grece, 
Where is appropred thilke fpiece. 
dt quinta MafS the planet bataillous 
que an j^j^^^j j^ jjj^ fonne glorious 

Above flant and doth merveiles 
Upon the fortune of batailes. 
The conquerours by dales olde 
Were unto this planete holde. 
But who that his nativite 
Hath take upon the proprete 
Of Martes difpoficion 
By wey of conftellacion. 
He Ihall be fiers and fool haftife 
And delirous of werre and ftrife. 
But for to tellen redely 
In what climate moft communly 
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That this planete hath his efFefte, 
Said Is, that he hath his afpeifte 
Upon the haly londe fo caft, 
That there is no pees iledefaft. 
Above Mars upon the heven 
The fixte planete of the feven 
Stant Jupiter the delicate, 
Which caufeth pees and no debate. 
For he is cleped the planete. 
Which of his kinde fofte and fwete 
Attempreth all that to him longeth. 
And whom this planete underfongeth 
To ftonde upon his regiment. 
He ftiall be meke and pacient 
And fortunate to marchandy 
And lufly to delicacy 
In every thing, which he {hall do. 
This Jupiter is caufe alfo 
Of the fcience of lighte werkes, 
And in this wife tellen clerkes 
He is the planete of delices. 
But in Egipte of his offices 
He regneth moft in fpeciall, 
For there be luftes over all 
Of all that to this life befalleth. 
For there no ftormy weder falleth. 
Which mighte greve man or befte. 
And eke the londe is fo honeft, 
That it is plenteous and pleine. 
There is no idel ground in veine. 



Nota de facta pta- 
ntta, que Jupiter 
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And upon fuch felicite 
Stant Jupiter in his degre. 
Defcptima plane- The htgheft and abovcn alle 
CorSaturaSsi^fhJ Slant that planete, which men calle 
Saturnus, whofe complexion 
Is colde, and his condicion 
Caufeth malice and cruelte 
To him, the whofe nativite 
Is fet under his governaunce. 
For all his werkes ben grevaunce 
And enemy to mannes hele. 
In what degre that he fliall dele. 
His climate is in orient, 
Where that he is moft violent. 

Of the planetes by and by, 
How that they ftonde upon the fky. 
Fro point to point as thou might here 
Was Alifaundre made to lere. 
But over this touchend his lore 
Of thing, that they him taughte more 
Upon the fccles of clergy, 
Now herken the philofophy. 
Poftquara diflum He which dcpartcth day fro nieht, 

eftdcfeplemplane- — , , , , i i , ■ i 

lis, quibus (inguie i nat onc deFKc and that other bright, 
a«i"ianl O^ feveu daics made a weke. 



irm dfduXi™ A month of foure wekes eke, 
dfdmmcnfolnni ^^ ^^^^ ordeined in his lawe 
variis nmporibus Of monthcs twelve and eke forthdrawe 

effeflusvwiMaffe- „ , , ,^ , , 

fuuntur. He hath alio the longe yere. 

And as he fet of his powere 
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Accordaunt to the daies feven 
Planetes feven upon the hevcn. 
As thou to-fore haft herd devife. 
To fpeke right in fuch a wife 
To every monthe by him felve 
Upon the heven, of fignes twelve 
He hath after his ordinal! 
Afligned one in fpeciall, 
Wherof fo as I fliall rehercen 
The tides of the yere diverfen. 
But pleinly for to make it knowe. 
How that the fignes fit a rowe, 
Eche after other by degre 
In fubftaunce and in proprete 
The 2odiaque comprehendeth 
Within his cercle and it appendeth. 

^e deus In prima produxit adejfe creala. 

The firfte of which netheles Nota hie de primo 

"E10, quod Ariel 

By name is cleped Aries, dicitur, cui menCs 

Which lich a wether of ftature approii'r^tu» cit. 

Refembled is in his figure. 

And as it faith in almagefte 

Of fterres twelve upon this befte 

Ben fet, wherof in his degre 

The wombe hath two, the heved hath thre. 

The taile hath feven, and In this wife. 

As thou might here me devife, 

Stant Aries, which hote and drie 

Is of him felf and in partie 
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He is the receipt and the hous 

Of mighty Mars the batailous. 

And overmore eke as I findc 

The creator of alle kinde 

Upon this figne firft began 

The world, whan that he made man. 

And of this ccnftellacion 

The verray operacion 

Availeth, if a man therinne 

The purpofe of his werk beginne. 

For than he hath of proprete 

Good fpede and great felicite. 

The twelve monthes of the yere 
Attitled under the powere 
Of thefe twelve fignes ftonde, 
Wherof that thou (halt underftonde 
This Aries out of the twelve 
Hath Marche attitled for him felve. 
Whan every brid fliall chefe his make 
And every nedder, and every fnake 
And every reptile, which may move. 
His might aifaieth for to prove 
To crepen out ayein the fonne. 
Whan ver his fefon hath begonne. 

^0 priui occuIlDi invenit herha vias. 

Secundum fignum Taurus the fccondc after this 
ciUT m<:nfu"Tft Of figncs, which figured is 
■^P'"'*- Unto a bulk, drie and colde 

And as it is in bokes tolde 
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He is the hous appurtenaunt 

To Venus fomdele defcordaunt. 

This bulle is eke with fterres fet. 

Through which he hath his homes knet 

Unto the taile of Aries, 

So is he nought there fterreles. 

Upon his breft eke eightetene 

He hath, and eke as it is fene 

Upon his taile ftonde other two. 

His month afligned eke alfo 

Is Averil, which of his fhoures 

Miniftreth way unto the floures. 



I 



^ue voluc 



n canlus gaudet d 



The thridde figne is Gemini, 
Which is figured redely 
Lich to two twinnes of man kinde. 
That naked ftonde. And as I finde. 
They ben with fterres wel bego, 
The heved hath parte of thilke two. 
That fhine upon the bulles taile. 
So ben they both of o paraile. 
But on the wombe of Gemini 
Ben five fi:erres nought forthy. 
And eke upon the fete be twey. 
So as thefe olde bokes fay, 
That wife Tholomeus wrote. 
His propre monthe wel I wotc 
Afligned is the lufty May, 
Whan every brid upon his lay 



Tercium (ignum 

dicitur Gemini, 
cuius meDfis Maiui 



Quartum f.gnum 
Cancer dicitur.cui- 
ua menlis Juniui 



Quintum iignuir 
ncnfis Julius ell. 
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Among the grene leves fingeth. 
And love of his pointure flingeth 
After the lawes of nature 
The youthe of every creature. 

^uo faUat pratis pabula tonjor equis. 

Cancer after the reule and fpace 
Of fignes halt the forthe place. 
Like to the crabbe he hath femblaunce 
And hath unto his retinaunce 
Sixtene fterres, wherof ten, 
So as thele olde wife men 
Defcrive, he bereth on him to-fore 
And in the middle two before 
And four he hath upon his ende. 
Thus goth he fterred in his kende. 
And of him felf is moift and colde 
And is the propre hous and holde, 
Which apperteinelh to the mone 
And doth what longeth him to done. 
The month of Juin unto this figne 
Thou fhalte after the reule afligne. 

^10 magis ad ttrrai txpandit Lucifer ignis. 

The fifte figne is Leo hote, 
Whos kinde is Hiape drie and hote, 
In whom the fonne hath herbergage. 
And the femblaunce of his ymage 
Is a leon, which in baillie 
Of fterres hath his purpartie, 
The foure, which as Cancer hath 
Upon his ende Leo tath. 
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^^B 


H Upon his heved and thanne nefle 


^^^H 


H He hath eke foure upon his brefte. 


^^^^H 


And one upon his tail behinde. 


^^^^H 


In olde bokes as we finde. 


^^^^H 


His propre month is Juil by name. 


^^^^^ 


In which men pleien many a game. 


^^^^1 


^«o vacuala pnus pubes repltt harrea nuffts. 


^^^^1 


After Leo Virgo the nexte 


5»Ium lignum ^^H 


Of fignes cleped is the fexte. 


Virgo dicitur, cui- ^^M 
usmcnfisAuguftus ^^H 


• Whercf the figure is a maide. 


^^H 


And as the philofophre faide. 


^^1 


She is the wehh and the rifing. 


^^^^H 


The luft, the joy and the Hking 


^^^^H 


Unto Mercury. And foth to fay 


^^^^H 


■ She is with fterres well befeie. 


^^^^^1 


B Wherof Leo hath lent her one. 


^^^^H 


Which fit on high her heved upon. 


^^^^H 


Her wombe hath five, her fete alfo 


^^^^1 


g Have other five, and ever mo 


- ^^^^H 


1 Touchend as of complexion 


^^^^^^ 


■ By kindly difpofition 


^^^^^1 


Of drie and cold this maiden is. 


^^^^^1 


And for to tellen over this 


^^^^H 


■ Her month thou fhalte underftonde, 


^^^^H 


H Whan every felde hath corne in honde 


^^^^H 


■ And many a man his backe hath plied, 


^^^^H 


I Unto this figne is Augft applied. 


^^^H 


H Vmea quo Baehum prejfa liquore colit. 


^^^H 


H After Virgo to reknen even 


Seplimum lignum ^^H 
L[bradicilur,<:iiiui ^H 


H Libra fit in the nombre of feven. 


tncDlii September ^^^| 
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Which hath figure and refemblaunce 

Unto a man, which a balaunce 

Bereth in his honde as for to weie. 

In boke and as it may be feie. 

Diverfe fterres to him longeth, 

Wherof on heved he underfongeth 

Firft thre and eke his wombe hath two. 

And down beneth eight other mo. 

This figne is bote and moirte both. 

The which thinges be nought loth 

Unto Venus, fo that alofte 

She refteth in his hous full ofte. 

And eke Saturnus often hied 

Is in this figne and magnified. 

His propre month is faid Septembre, 

Which yiveth men caufe to remembre. 

If any fore be left behinde 

Of thing, which greve may to kinde. 

Floribui exchfu yemps gui janitor extat. 

oaiTum Ggnum Among the fignes upon height 
cuiurraenCsoao- The Cgnc, whiche is nombred eight, 
'^ ■ Is Scorpio, which as felon 

Figured is a Scorpion. 
But for all that yet nethelefi'e 
Is Scorpio nought fterrelefie. 
For Libra graunteth him his ende 
Of eighte fterres, where he wende. 
The which upon his heved aflifed 
He bereth, and eke there ben devifed 
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Upon his wombe fterres thre 
And eight upon his taile hath he. 
Which of his kinde is moift and colde 
And unbehovely manyfolde. 
He harmeth Venus and empeireth, 
But Mars unto his hous repeireth. 
But ware whan they to-gider dwellen. 
His propre monthe is, as men tellen, 
Octobre, which bringeth the kalende 
Of winter, that comcth next fuende. 

^0 muftum bibuh linquil/ua nomina vino. 

The ninth figne in Novembre alfo, 
Which folweth after Scorpio, 
Is cleped Sagittarius, 
The whos figure is marked thus. 
A monftre with a bowe on honde, 
On whom that fondry fterres flonde, 
Thilke eight of whlche I fpake to-fore. 
The which upon the tail ben lore 
Of Scorpio the heved all faire 
Be fpreden of the Sagittaire, 
And eight of other ftonden even 
Upon his wombe, and other feven 
There ftonden upon his tail behinde, 
And he is bote and dne of kinde. 
To Jupiter his hous is fre. 
But to Mercuric in his degre. 
For they be nought of one aflent, 
He worcheth great empelrement. 
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This figne hath of his proprete 

A monthe, whiche of deute 

After the fefon that befalleth 

The ploughe oxe in winter ftalleth. 

And fire into the halle he bringeth 

And thilke drinke, of which men fingeth» 

He torneth muft into the wine, 

Than is the larder of the fwine. 

That is Novembre which I mene, 

Whan that the leef hath loft his grene. 

Ipfe diem nana naiiimque giganti figurat. 

Decimum Ggnum The tenthe figne drie and colde, 
tu^"cui^^^Knfis The which is Capricornus tolde, 
D«cmb«dt. Unto a gote hath refemblaunce. 

For whofe love and whofe aqueintaunce 

Within his houfe to fojorne 

It liketh well unto Satorne. 

But to the mone it liketh nought. 

For no profit is there wrought. 

This figne as of his proprete 

Upon his heved hath fterres thre 

And eke upon his wombe two 

And twey upon his taile alfo. 

Decembre after the yeres forme. 

So as the bokes us enforme. 

With daies fhorte and nightes longe 

This ilke figne hath underfonge. 



UndKimum 
.urn A,™. 



^uo "Janus vultum duplum convertit in annum. 

Of tho that fitte upon the heven 
Of fignes in the nombre elleven 
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Aquarius hath take his place 
And ftant well in Satornes grace. 
Which dwelleth in his herbergage. 
But to the tonne he doth oultrage. 
This figne is verraily refembled 
Lich to a man, which halte affembled 
In either honde a water fpout, 
Wherof the ftremes rennen out. 
He is of kinde moift and hote, 
And he that of the fterres wotc 
Saith, that he hath of fterres two 
Upon his heved, and bene of tho. 
That Capricorn hath on his ende. 
And as the bokes maken minde, 
That Tholomeus made him felve, 
He hath eke on his wombe twelve, 
And twey upon his ende flonde. 
Thou flialte alio this underftonde. 
The frofty colde Janevere, 
Whan comen is the newe yere. 
That Janus with double face 
In his chare hath take his place 
And loketh upon bothe fides 
Some dele toward the winter tides. 
Some dele toward the yere fuende. 
That is the monthe belongende 
Unto this figne, and of his dole 
He yiveth the firfle primerole. 

^s pluvit torrcns riparum concitat amnts. 
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Duodceimum fig- The twclfthc, which is lafl: of alle 
cui^ mcnfis"^Feb' Of figncs, PifcJs men it calle, 
ruanuseft. -j-j^g which, as tcUeth the fcripture, 

Bereth of two fisflies the figure. 
So is he colde and moift of kinde. 
And eke with fterres as I finde 
Befet in fondry wife, as thus 
Two of his ende Aquarius 
Hath lent unto his heved, and two 
This figne hath of his owne alfo 
Upon his wombe, and over this 
Upon his ende alfo there is 
A nombre of twenty fterres bright. 
Which is to fene a wonder fight. 
Toward this figne into his hous 
Comth Jupiter the glorious. 
And Venus eke with him accordeth 
To dwellen, as the boke recordeth. 
The month unto this figne ordeined 
Is Februar, which is bereined. 
And with londflodes in his rage 
At fordes letteth the paflage. 

Now hafl: thou herd the proprete 
Of fignes, but in his degre 
Albumazare yet over this 
Saith, fo as therthe parted is 
In foure, right fo ben devifed 
The fignes twelve and fl:onde affifcd. 
That eche of hem in his partie 
Hath his climate to juftifie, 
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Whcrof the firfte regiment 
Toward the parte of orient 
From Antioche and that contrc 
Governed is of fignes thre. 
That is Cancer, Virgo, Leo. 
And towarde Occident alfo 
From Armeny, as I am lerned. 
Of Capricorne it ftant governed, 
Of Pifcis and Aquarius. 
And after hem I finde thus 
Southward fro AHfaundre forth 
Tho fignes, whiche moft ben worth 
In governaunce of that doaire. 
Libra they ben and Sagittaire 
With Scorpio, which is conjoint 
With hem to ftonde upon that point 
Of Conftantinople the cite. 
So as the bokes tellen me. 
The laft of this divifion 
Stant untoward Septemtrion, 
Where as by wey of purveiaunce 
Hath Aries the governaunce 
Forth with Taurus and Gemini. 
Thus ben the fignes proprely 
Devided, as it is reherced, 
Wherof the londes ben diverfed. 

Lo thus, my fone, as thou might here, < 
Was Alifaundre made to lere 
Of hem, that weren for his lore. 
■ But now to loken overmore 
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Of other fterres how they fare, 

I thenke hereafter to declare. 

So as king Alifaundre in youth 

Of him that fuche fignes couth 

Enformed was to-fore his eye 

By night upon the fterres figh. 

Hie traflat fiipcr UpoH fondry cfcacion 

bl^'ripTiuv" Stant fondry operacion. 

SXu^t''''^''mTs Some worcheth this, fome worcheth that, 

precipue quinde- The fire 



carum lapidlbus e 
herbis, que ad ar 



hote in his eftate 
And brenneth what he may attelgnc. 
The water may the fire reftreigne. 
The which is colde and moift alfo. 
Of other thinge it fareth right fo 
Upon this erthe among us here. 
And for to fpeke in this manere 
Upon the heven as men may finde 
The fterres ben of fondry kinde 
And worchen many fondry thinges 
To us, that bene her underlinges. 
Among the whiche forth withall 
Neftanabus in fpeciall. 
Which was an aflronomien i 

And eke a great magicien 
And undertake hath thilke emprife 
To AHfaundre in his apprife 
As of maglque naturele 
To knowe, enformeth him fomdele 
Of certein fterres what they menc. 
Of which he faith there ben fiftene. 
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And fondrily to everichone 
A gras belongeth and a ftone, 
Wherof men worchen many a wonder 
To fette thing bothe up and under, 

To telle right as he began 
The firll fterre Aldeboran, 
The clereft and the moft of alle, 
By righte name men it calle, 
Which liche is of condition 
To Mars and of complexion 
To Venus and hath therupon 
Carbunculum his propre ftone. 
His herbe is anabulla named, 
Which is of great vertue proclamed. 

The feconde is nought vertules 
Clota, or elks Pliades 
It hatte and of the mones kinde 
He is. And alfo this I finde, 
He taketh of Mars complexion. 
And lich to fuch condition 
His ftone appropred is criftall, 
And eke his herbe in fpeciall 
The vertuous fenel it is. 

The thridde, which comth after this. 
Is bote Algol the clere rede, 
Whiche of Satorne as I may rede 
His kinde taketh and eke of Jove 
Complexion to his behove. 
_ His propre ftone is diamaunt, 
■ Which is to him moft accordaunt. 






Prima (Iclla voca- 
(ur Aldeboran, 
cuius lapis carbun- 
culus,ethetba ana- 
bulla ea. 



Stcunda ftclla vo- 
catur Clota feu 
Pliades, cuius la pit 
critiallum, et her- 



tur Algol, cal. 
lapis diamans, t 
herbaelcborumni 
grum ell. 
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Q^arta ftella Toca- 
tur Alhaiot, cuius 
lapis faphirux, et 
hcrba maiTubiuni 



Quinta ftella voca- 
tur Canis major, 
cuius lapis berillus, 
et herbs favina eft. 



Stplima ftella \ 
calur Arial, cul 
lapis gorgonza, 
hcrba cclidonia c 



His herbe, which is him betake, 
Is hote eleborum the blacke. 

So as it falleth upon lot 
The fourthe fterre is Alhaiot, 
Which in the wife as I faide er 
Of Satorne and of Jupiter 
Hath take his kinde, and therupon 
The faphir is his propre flone, 
Marrubium his herbe alfo. 
The which accorden bothe two. 

And Canis major in his Hke 
The fifte flerre is of magique, 
The whofe kinde is venerien. 
As faith this aftronomien. 
His propre Hone is faid berille, 
But for to worche and to fulfille 
Thing, which to this fcience falleth. 
There is an herbe, which men calleth 
Saveine, and that behoveth nede 
To him, that woll his purpos fpede. 

The fixte fuende after this 
By name Canis minor is. 
The which fterre is Mercuriall 
By wey of kinde, and forth withall 
As it is writen in the carte 
Complexion he taketh of Marte. 
His ftone and herbe as faith the fcole 
Ben achates and primerole. 

The feventh fterre in fpeciall 
Of this fcience is Ariall, 
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^^M 


Which fondry nature underfongeth. 


^^^H 


The ftone, which propre unto him longcth. 


^^^^1 


Gorgonza proprely it hight. 


^^^^H 


His herbe alfo, which he (hall right. 


^^^^H 


Upon the worching as I mene 


^^^^H 


■ Is celidoine fresihe and grene. 


^H 


W Sterre Ala corvi upon height 


Onava Itclb voca- ^^H 
tur Ala corvi, cul- ^^H 
us lapii honocbi- ^^^1 


Hath take his place in nombre of eight. 


Which of his kinde mot performe 


nus, et hcrba lapa- ^^^1 


The will of Marte and of Satorne, 


^^^^^1 


To whom lapacia the gret 


^^^^^M 


Is herbe, but of no beyete. 


^^^^^1 


His ftone is honochinus hote. 


^^^^H 


Through which men worchen great riote. 


^^^^H 


The ninthe fterre faire and wele 


Nonaftellafocatur ^^^H 


By name is bote Alaezele, 


Alaeiel, cuius la- ^^H 
n[s fmacagdua, et ^^^H 
hcrba blgca eft. ^^^^^H 


Which taketh his propre kinde thus 


Bothe of Mercuric and of Venus. 


^^^^H 


His ftone is the grene emeraude. 


^^^^H 


m To whom is yoven many a laude. 


^^^^1 


B Saulge is his herbe appurtenaunt 


^^^^H 


Aboven all the remenaunt. 


^^1 


The tenthe fterre is Almareth, 


DeclTua ftclla vo- ^H 


Which upon life and upon deth 


catur Aliuarcth. ^^M 
culu. lapU iafpU, ^H 


Through kinde of Jupiter and Marte 


et herba pUntago ^^^^| 


He doth what longeth to his parte. 


^1 


His ftone Isjafpe and of plantaine 


^H 


He hath his herbe foveraine. 


^H 


■ The fterre eleventh is Venenas, 


Undecima fielb ^^H 


1 The whofe nature is, as it was. 


vocitur Venenas, ^H 
lapii «U- ^^1 



Duodccima ftelU 
vocatur Alpheta, 
cuius lapis topa- 
zion, et hctba lola 
marina Eft. 



Terciadecima ftel- 
la vocatur Coi 
fcorpionis, cuius 
lap» fardis, et her- 
ba ajlrologia eft. 



Qiiartadccima ftel- 
la vocatur Boterca- 
dcnt, cuius lapis 
crirolilui, et herba 
faturcia eft. 
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Take of Venus and of the mone 

In thing, which he hath for to done. 

Of adamaunt is that perrie, 

In whiche he worcheth his maiftrie. 

Thilke herbe alfo, which him befalleth, 

Cicorea the boke him calleth. 

Alpheta in the nombre lit 
And is the twelfte fterre yit 
Of Scorpio, which is governed. 
And taketh his kinde as I am lerned 
And hath his vertue in the ftone. 
Which cleped is topazion. 
His herbe propre is rofmarine, 
Which (hapen is for his covine. 

Of thefe fterres, which I mene. 
Cor fcorpionis is thrittene. 
The whos nature Mart and Jove 
Have yoven unto his behove. 
His herbe is aftrology. 
Which folweth his aftronomy. 
The ftone, which this fterre alloweth. 
Is fardis, which unto him boweth. 

The fterre, which ftant next the laft. 
Nature of him this name caft 
And clepen him Botercadent, 
Which of his kind obedient 
Is to Mercurie and to Venus. 
His ftone is faid crifolitus. 
His herbe is cleped fatureie. 
So as thefe olde bokes faie. 
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But now the lafte fterre of alle 
The taile of Scorpio men calle. 
Which to Mercuric and to Satorne 
By wey of kinde mot retorne 
After the preparation 
Of due conftellation. 
The calcidoine unto him longeth. 
Which for his ftone he underfongeth. 
Of majoran his herbe is grounded. 
Thus have I faid how they ben founded 
Of every fterre in fpeciall, 
Which hath his herbe and ftone withall. 
As Hermes in his bokes olde 
Witnefle bereth, of that I tolde. 

The fcience of aftronomy, 
Which principal! is of clergy 
To deme betwene wo and wele 
In thinges that bene naturele, 
They had a great travaile on honde, 
That made it firft ben underftonde. 
And they alfo, which overmore 
Her ftudy fet upon this lore, 
They weren gracious and wife 
And worthy for to here a prife. 
And whom it liketh for to wite 
Of hem that this fcience write. 

One of the firfte, which it wrote 
After Noe, it was Nembrote 
To his difciple Ychonjthon 
And made a boke forth therupon. 




lapi^ calccdonia, et 



Nota hie de auAo* 
rlbus illis, qui a<l 
aftronomie fcienci- 
am pre ceteris ftu- 
dioLus intend cnles 
libros Aipcr hoc 
diliinais nomini- 
bu> comporueTUDi. 



134 CONFESS JO AMANTIS. 

The which Megafter cleped was. 

An other auftor in this cas 

Is Arachel, the which men note. 

His boke is Abbateneigh bote. 

Danz Tholome is nought the left. 

Which maketh the boke of Almageft. 

And Alfraganus doth the fame, 

Whofe boke is Chartamuz by name. 

Gebuz and Alpetragus eke 

Of planifperie, which men feke, . 

The bokes made. And over this 

Full many a worthy clerk there is. 

That writen upon this clergy 

The bokes of alcemetry, 

Planemetry and eke alfo. 

Which as belongeth bothe two. 

So as they be naturiens 

Unto thefe aftronomiens. 

Men fain that Abraham was one, 

But whether that he wrote or none 

That finde I nought. And Moifes 

Eke was an other. But Hermes 

Above all other in this fcience 

He had a great experience. 

Through him was many a fterre aflifed, 

Whofe bokes yet ben audorifed. 

I may nought knowen alle tho. 

That writen in the time tho 

Of this fcience, but I finde 

Ofjugement by way of kinde 
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That in o point they all accorden 
Of fterres, whiche they recorden. 



^S5 



That 1 



I the heven. 



I 



t men may len upon I 
There ben a thoufand flerres even 
And two and twenty to the fight, 
Whiche aren of hem felf fo bright. 
That men may demen what they be, . 
The nature and the properte. 

Now haft thou herd, in fuche a wife 
Thefe noble philofophres wife 
Enformeden this yonge king 
And made him have a knouleching 
Of thing, which firft to the partie 
Belongeth of philofophie. 
Which theorique cleped is. 
As thou to-fore haft herde er this. 
But now to fpeke of the feconde, 
Whiche Ariftotle hath alfo founde 
And techeth how to fpeke faire, 
Whiche is a thing full neceflaire 
To'counterpeife the balaunce. 
Where lacketh other fuffifaunce. 



Compoftti pulcra fermones verba placere 
Prlnclpio poterunt veraque fine plaeent. 

Herba, lapis^fermn^ tria Junt virlute repleta. 
Vis tamen tx verbi ponder e pukra facit. 

Above all erthly creatures 
The highe maker of natures 
The word to man hath yove alone. 
So that the fpeche of his perfone 



Hie traClat dc fe- 
cunda parte philo- 

cundoseScit. Lo- 
quitur cciam de 
ciufdein duabus 
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fciiicei Or for to lefe, or for to winne 
Ti^doc- The hertes thought, which Is withinne, 
[jj*"^ May fhewe, what it wolde mene. 
And that is no where elles ie,nc 
Of kinde with none other befte. 
So ftiulde he be the more honeft. 
To whom god yaf fo worthy a yifte, 
And loke well that he ne Ihifte 
His wordes to none wicked u(e. 
For word the techer of vertufe 
Is cleped in philofophy. 
Wherof thouchende this party 
Is rhetorique the fcience 
Appropred to the reverence 
Of wordes, that ben refonable. 
And for this art fliall be vailable 
With goodly wordes for to Hke 
It hath gramaire, it hath logique. 
That ferven both unto the fpeche. 
Gramaire firfl: hath for to teche 
To fpeke upon congruite. 
Logique hath eke in his degre 
Betwene the trouthe and the falfhode 
The pleine wordes for to fhode. 
So that nothing (hall go befide. 
That he the right ne fhall decide, 
Wherof full many a great debate 
Reformed is to good eftate 
And pees fufteigned up alofte 
With efy wordes and with fofte. 
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Where ftrengthe fhulde let it falle. 
The philofophre amonges alle 
Forthy commendeth this fcience, 
Which hath the reule of eloquence. 
In ftone and gras vertue there is, 
But yet the bokes tellen this, 
That worde above all erthly thinges 
Is vertuous in his doinges, 
Where fo it be to evil or good. 
For if the wordes femen good 
And be well fpoke at mannes ere, 
Whan that there is no trouthe there, 
They done full oft full great deceipt. 
For whan the word to the conceipt 
Defcordeth in fo double a wife, 
Such rhetorique is to defpife 
In every place and for to drede. 

For of Ulixes thus I rede. 
As in the boke of Troy is founde, 
His eloquence and his facounde 
Of goodly wordes, which he tolde. 
Hath made, that Anthenor him folde 
The town, whiche he with trefon wan. 
Worde hath beguiled many a man, 
With word the wilde befte is daunted, 
With word the ferpent is enchaunted, 
Of wordes among the men of armes 
Ben woundes heled with the charmes. 
Where lacketh other medicine, 
Worde hath under his difcipline 
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Of forcerie the caredles. 
The wordes ben of fondry feftes, 
Of evil and eke of good alfo. 
The wordes maken frende of fo, 
And fo of frende, and pees of werre. 
And werre of pees, and out of herre 
The word the worldes caufe entriketh 
And reconcileth who on him Uketh. 
The worde under the cope of heven 
Set every thing or odde or even. 
With word the hjghe god is plefed. 
With word the wordes ben appeled. 
The fofte word the loude ftilleth. 
Where lacketh good the word fulfiUeth 
To make amendes for the wronge. 
Whan wordes medlen with the fonge. 
It doth plefaunce well the more. 
But for to loke upon the lore, 
How Tullius his rhetorique 
Componeth, there a man may pike. 
How that he Ihall his wordes fet. 
How he (hall lofe, how he fhall knet. 
And in what wife he Ihall pronounce 
His tale pleine without frounce, 
Wherof enfample if thou wilt feche, 
Take hede and rede whilom the fpeche. 

Of Julius and Cicero, 
Which conful was of Rome tho. 
Of Caton eke, and Cillene 
Behold the wordes hem betwene. 



I 
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Whan the trefon of Cateline 

Dlicovered was and the covine 

Of hem, that were of his aiTent, 

Was knowe and fpoke in parlement 

And axed howe and in what wife 

Men fholden done him to juife. 

Cillenus firft his tale tolde 

To trouth and as he was beholde 

The comun profit for to fave. 

He faide how trefon fhulde have 

A cruel dethe. And thus they fpeke. 

The conful both and Caton eke. 

And faiden, that for fuche a wronge 

There may no peine be to ftronge. 

But JuHus with wordes wife 

His tale tolde all other wife. 

As he, which wolde her dethe refpite, 

And foundeth howe he might excite 

The juges through his eloquence 

Fro deth to torne the fentence 

And fet her hertes to pite. 

Now tolden they, now tolde he. 

They fpeken pleine after the lawe. 

But he the wordes of his fawe 

Coloureth in an other wey 

Spekend. And thus betwene the twey 

To trete upon this jiigement 

Made eche of hem his argument. 

Wherof the tales for to here 

There may a man the fcole lere 
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Of rhetorique the eloquence, 
Whiche is the feconde of fcience 
Touchende to philofophie, 
Wherof a man fhalljuftiiie 
His wordes in difputefon 
And knette upon conclufion 
His argument in fuche a forme. 
Which may the pleine trouthe enforme 
And the fubtil cautele abate, 
Whiche every true man ftiall debate. 

6. PraStica qitemque J}atum pars Urcia philofiphU 
Ad regimen reBe duett In orbt "vie, 
Sed quants major rex y?, tanto magis ipfum 
Ex fcela coucernity qua fua regna regit. 

Hie traaat de ter- The firftc, whiche IS thcoriquc, 
;Lrqtc'^^^-^ And the feconde rhetorique 
. SmtS'i^i" Sciences of philofophy, 
cet ethica, ccono- J havc hcm toldc as in party, 

tnia, el polilia, i ■ ,- i . 

quarum doarina So 35 the philofopHre it toldc 

fim regimine .id To Alifaundfc. And now I wolde 
cend"m p^/^gu- TcU of the thfidde, what it is, 
iadirigitur. -j^j^g ^j^j^jj praftique cleped is. 

Pradtique flant upon thre thinges 
Toward the governaunce of kinges. 
Wherof the firfte ethique is named. 
The whofe fcience ftant proclamed 
To teche of vertue thilke reule, 
How that a king him felf fhall reule 
Of his moral condition 
With worthy difpofition, 
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Of good living in his perfone. 
Which is the chefe of his corone. 
It maketh a kinge alfo to lerne, 
Howe he his body fhall governe, 
Howe he (hall wake, how he fhall flepe. 
How that he fhall his hele kepe 
In mete, in drinke, in clothing eke. 
There is no wifdom for to feke 
As for the reule of his perfone. 
The which that this fcience all one 
Ne techeth as by wey of kinde, 
That there is nothing left behJnde. 

That other point, which to pradlique 
Belongeth, is economique. 
Which techeth thilke honefte. 
Through which a king in his degre 
His wife and child fiial reule and guie 
So forth withall the compaignie. 
Which in his houfhold fhall abide. 
And his eftate on every iide 
In fuch manere for to lede, 
That he his houftiold ne miflede. 

Praftique hath yet the thridde apprife. 
Which techeth how and in what wife 
Through his purveide ordenaunce 
A king fhall fet in governaunce 
His realme, and that is policie. 
Which longeth unto regalie 
In time of werre, in time of pees 
To worihip and to good encrees 
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Of clerke, of knight and of marchaunt. 
And fo forth all the remenaunt 
Of all the comun people about 
Withinne burgh and eke without 
Of hem that ben artificers, 
Whiche ufen craftes and meftiers, 
Whofe art is cleped mechanique. 
And though they ben nought alle like. 
Yet netheles how fo it falle, 
O lawc mot governe hem alle. 
Or that they lefe, or that they winne 
After the ftate that they ben inne. 

Lo, thus this worthy yonge king 
Was fully taught of every thing. 
Which mighte yive entendement. 
Of good reule and good regiment. 
To fuche a worthy prince as he. 
But of verray neceflite 
The philofophre him hath betake 
Five points, which he hath undertake 
To kepe and holde in obfervaunce 
As for the worthy governaunce, 
Which longeth to his regalie 
After the reule of policie. 

7. Aforibus omatus regit hie, qui regno moderna 

Cerciui expeilat fcepira futura paU. 

Et quia veredica virtus fupereminel omnei. 

Regis ab ore boni fabula nulla final. 

Hie fecundutn po- To cvcry man bclongeth lore, 

liciam tmftare in- ri . . 11 1 

tendit precipue fii. DUt to no man belongeth more 
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Than to a king, which hath to lede j 

The people for his kinghede. 

He may hem bothe fave and fpille. 

And for it ftant upon his wille. 

It fit him well to ben avifed 

And the vertues, which are aflifed 

Unto a kinges regiment, 

To take in his entendement, 

Wherof to tellen as they ilonde 

Hereafterward now woll I fonde. 

Among the vertues one is chefe 

And that is trouthe, which is lefe 

To god and eke to man alfo. 

And for it hath ben ever fo, 

Taught Ariftotle as he well couth 

To Alifaundre, how in his youth 

He fhulde of trouthe thilke grace 

With all his hole herte embrace, 

So that his word be trewe and pleine 

Toward the world and fo certeine. 

That in him be no double fpeche. 

For if men Ihulde trouthe feche 

And found it nought within a king, 

It were an unfittende thing. 

The worde is token of that within. 

There fhall a worthy king begin 

To kepe his tunge and to be trewe. 

So (hall his price ben ever newe. 

Avife him every man to-fore 

And be well ware, er he be fworc. 



per quinque regu- 
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For afterwarde it is to late. 
If that he wolde his word debate. 
For as a king in fpeclall 
Above all other is principal! 
Of his power, fo fhulde he be 
Moil: vertuous in his degre. 
And that may well be fignified 
By his corone and fpecified. 

The gold betokneth excellence. 
That men (huld done him reverence 
As to her lege foveraine. 
The ftones, as the bokes faine, 
Commended ben in treble wife. 
Firft they ben hard and thilke affife 
Betokeneth in a king conftaunce. 
So that there (hall no variaunce 
Be found in his condicion. 
And alfo by defcription 
The vertue, whiche is in the ftones, 
A verray figne is for the nones 
Of that a king fhall ben honeft 
And holde trewely his beheft 
Of thing, which longeth to kinghede. 
The brighte colour, as I rede, 
Which is in the ftones (hinend. 
Is in figure betokenend 
The cronique of this worldes fame. 
Which ftant upon his gode name. 
The cercle, which is rounde aboute. 
Is token of all the londe aboute, 
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Which ftant under his gerarchie. 

That he it fhall well kepe and guie. 

And for that trouthe how Co it falle 

Is the vertue foveraine of alle, 

That longeth unto regiment, 

A tale, which is evident 

Of trouthe in commendacion. 

Toward thin enformacion. 

My fone, herafter thou Ihalt here 

Of a cronique in this matere. 

As the cronique it doth reherce, 
A foldan whilom was of Perfe, 
Which Daires hight, and Ytafpis 
His fader was. And fothe it is. 
That through wifdom and high prudence 
More than for any reverence 
Of his lignage as by defcent 
The regne of thiike empire he hent. 
And as he was him felfe wife, 
The wife men he held in prife 
And fought hem out on every fide, 
That toward him they ftiulde abide. 
Among the whiche thre there were. 
That moft fervice unto him here 
As they, which in his chambre lighen 
And all his counceil herd and fighen. 
Her names ben of ftraunge note, 
Harpaghes was the firile hote. 
And Manachaz was the fecounde, 
Zorobabel, as it is founde 
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In the cronique, was the thridde. 

This foldan what fo him betidde 
To hem be trifle moft of alle, 
Wherof the cafe is fo befalle. 
This lord, which hath conceiptes depe, 
Upon a night whan he hath llepe, 
As he, which hath his wit difpofed, 
Touchend a point hem hath oppofed. 
The kinges queftion was this, 
Of thinges thre which flrongeil: is, 
The wine, the woman or the king. 
And that they fhulde upon this thing 
Of her anfwere avifed be. 
He yaf hem fully dales thre 
And hath behote hem by his feith. 
That who the befle refon faith. 
He (hall receive a worthy mede. 

Upon this thing they token hede 
And floden in difputefon. 
That by divers opinion 
Of arguments that they have holde 
Harpaghes firft his tale tolde 
And faid, how that the ftrength of kinges 
Is mightieft of alle thinges. 
For king hath power over man, 
And man is he, which refon can. 
As he, which is of his nature 
The mod noble creature 
Of alle tho that god hath wrought. 
And by that fkill it fcmeth nought. 
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He laith, that any erthly thing 

May be fo mighty as a king. 

A king may fpille, a king may iave, 

A king may make of lorde a knave 

And of a knave a lord alfo. 

The power of a king ftant fo. 

That he the lawes overpafleth. 

What he woll make lafle, he laffeth, 

What he woll make more, he moreth. 

And as a gentil faucon foreth. 

He fleeth, that no man him reclameth. 

But he alone all other tameth. 

And ftant him felf of lawe fre. 

Lo, thus a kinges might, faith he. 

So as his refon can argue, 

Is ftrengeft and of moft value. 

But Manachaz faith other wife. 
That wine is of the more emprife. 
And that he fheweth by this way. 
The wine full ofte taketh away 
The refon fro the mannes herte, 
The wine can make a creple ftertc 
And a deliver man unwelde, 
It maketh a blind man to behelde 
And a bright eyed feme derke. 
It maketh a lewde man a clerke. 
And fro the clerkes the clergy 
It taketh awey and cowardy 
It torneth into hardiefTe, 
Of avarice it maketh largefle. 
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The wine maketh eke the good blood, 
In which the foule, which is good. 
Hath chofen her a refting place. 
While that the life her woll embrace. 
And by this flcille Manachaz, 
Anfwerd hath upon this cas 
And faith, that wine by wey of kind 
Is thing, which may the hertes bind 
Well more than the regalie. 

Zorobabel for his partie 
Said as him thoughte for the heft. 
That women ben the mightieft. 
The kinge and the vinour alfo 
Of women comen bothe two. 
And eke he faid, how that manhede 
Through ilrengthe unto the womanhede 
Of love where he woll or none 
Obeie Iliall, and therupon 
To ftiewe of women the maiftrie 
A tale whiche he figh with eye 
As for enfample he tolde this. 
Notahicde»igorc How Apemen, of Befazis 
Cyramre^'mpM- Which doughtcr was, in the paleis 
SS-'J^rS Sittend upon his highe dcis, 
w rteii concubi- Whan he was hotteft in his ire 

nam fpeflanic ton 

curia experitbMur. Toward the gfcat of his empire, 
Cyrus the king tiraunt (he toke. 
And only with her goodly loke 
She made htm debonaire and meke 
And by the chin and by the cheke 
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She luggeth him right as her lift. 
That now fhe japeth, and now (he kift 
And doth with him what ever her liketh. 
Whan that flie loureth, than he Cketh, 
And whan fhe gladeth, he is glad. 
And thus this king was overlad 
With here, which his lemman was. 

Among the men is no Iblas, 
If that there be no woman there. 
For but if that the woman were, 
This worldes joie were awey. 
Through hem men finden out the wey 
To knighthode and to worldes fame. 
They make a man to drede fliame 
And honour for to be defired. 
Through the beaute of hem is fired 
The dart, of which Cupide throweth, 
Wherof the jolif peine groweth. 
Which al the worlde hath under fote, 
A woman is the mannes bote, 
His life, his deth, his wo, his wele. 
And this thing may be (hewed wele, 
How that women ben good and kinde, 
For in enfample thus I iinde. 

Whan that the duke Admetus lay 
Sike in his bed, that every day 
Men waiten, whan he (hulde dey, 
Alceft his wife goth for to prey 
With facri6ce unto Minerve, 
As fhe, which wolde thank deferve, 
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To wite anfwere of the goddefle. 
How that her lorde of his fikenefle, 
Wherof he was fo wo befeine, 
Recover might his hele ayeine. 
Lo, thus fhe cride and thus flie praide. 
Till ale laft a vois her faide. 
That if file wolde for his fake 
The maladie fuffre and take 
And dele her felf, he fiiulde live. 
Of this anfwere Alceft hath yive 
Unto Minerve great thonking. 
So that her dethe and his living 
She chefe with all her hole entent. 
And thus accorded home (ht went. 
Into the chambre whan Ihe came. 
Her houfbonde anone fhe name 
In bothe her armes and him kift. 
And fpake unto him what her lift. 
And therupon within a throwe 
The good wife was overthrowe 
And deied, and he was hole in hafte. 
So may a man by refon tafte, 
How next after the god above 
The trouth of women and the love. 
In whom that alle grace is founde, 
Is mightieft upon this grounde 
And moft behovely manyfolde. 

Lo, thus Zorobabel hath tolde 
The tale of his opinion. 
But for finall conclufion, 



LIBER SEPTIMUS. 

What flrengeft is of erthly thinges 

: the kinges. 



Thei 



, the 1 



: women t 
He faith, that trouthe above hem all 
Is mightieft, how ever it falle. 
The trouthe how fo it ever come 
May for nothing ben overcome. 
It may well fuffre for a throwe. 
But ate laft it fliall be knowe. 
The proverbe is, who that is trewe. 
Him fhall his while never rewe. 
For how fo that the caufe wende. 
The trouthe is fhameles ate ende. 
But what thing that is troutheles 
It may nought well be fhameles. 
And Ihame hindereth every wight. 
So proveth it, there is no might 
Withoute trouthe in no degre. 
And thus for trouthe of his decre 
Zorobabel was moft commended, 
Wherof the queftion was ended, 
And he received hath his mede 
For trouthe, which to mannes nede 
Is mofl behovelich over all. 
Forthy was trouthe in fpeciall 
The firfte point in obfervaunce 
Betake unto the governaunce 
Of Alifaundre, as it is faide. 
For therupon the ground is laide 
Of every kinges regiment 
As thing, which moft convenient 
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Is for to fet a king in even 
Bothe in his worlde and eke ii 



in heven. 



Abfit /warrcla, ne tangat regia carda. 
Cuius enim fpoliii excarialur humus. 

Fama colli largum valitans per fecula rtgem^ 
Dona tamen ileitis funt moderanda modii. 

Hiciraflatderegie Next after trouthe the fecoundc 
poiicia, quam A- I" pohcic as It IS foundc, 
tti""!?ca.l7uL'; Which ferveth to the worldes fame 
virtute non folum In worfliip of a kinscs name, 

proptillala avan- i o ' 

cia regu nomen LargelTe it Is, wHofe privilege 

— ^ificuin extol- ° ■ , 

r.ftdetruirub- There may non avarice abrege. 



bundancii jocun- The wofldes good was fifft comunc. 
But afterward upon fortune 
Was thilke comun profit cefled. 
For whan the people flood encrefled 
And the Hgnages woxcn great, 
Anone for lingular beyete 
Drough every man to his partie, 
Wherof come in the firft envie 
With great debate and werres ftronge 
And laft among the men fo longe. 
Till no man wifte who was who 
Ne which was frende, ne which was fo. 
Till ate lafte in every londe 
Within hem felf the people fonde, 
That it was good to make a king, 
Which might appefen all this thing 
And yive right to the lignages 
In parting of her heritages 
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And eke of all her other good. 

And thus above hem alle flood 

The king upon his regaly, 

As he, which hath to juftify 

The worldes good fro covetife. 

So fit it well in alle wife 

A king betwene the more and lefle 

To fette his herte upon largeffe 

Toward him felf and eke alfo 

Towarde his people. And if nought fo, 

That is to fain, if that he be 

Toward him felfe large and fre 

And of his people take and pille, 

Largeffe by no wey of fkille 

It may be faid, but avarice. 

Which in a kinge is a great vice. 

A king behoveth eke to fle 
The vice of prodegalite. 
That he mefure in his expcnce 
So kepe, that of indigence 
He may be fauf. For who that nedeth. 
In all his werk the wors he fpedeth. 
As Ariftotle upon Chaldee 
Enfample of great audlorite 
Unto king Alifaundre taught 
Of thilke folk, that were unfaught 
Toward her king for his pillage. 
Wherof he bad in his corage. 
That he unto thre points entende. 
Where that he wolde his good defpende. 



Nota fiiper hoc, 
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Firfl fliulde he loke, how that it flood. 
That all were of his owne good 
The yiftes, which he wolde yive. 
So might he wel the better live. 

And eke he muft taken hede. 
If there be caufe of any nede. 
Which oughte for to be defended, 
Er that his goodes ben defpended. 

He mote eke as it is befalle 
Amonges other thinges alle 
Se the defertes of his men. 
And after that they ben of ken 
And of eftate and of merite 
He fhall hem largelich aquite, 
Or for the werre, or for the pees, 
That none honour fall in decrees. 
Which mighte torne into diffame. 
But that he kepe his gode name, 
So that he be nought holde unkinde. 
For in cronique a tale I finde. 
Which fpekeih fomdele of this matere, 
Herafterward as thou (halte here. 

In Rome to purfue his right. 
There was a worthy pouer knight. 
Which came alone for to fain 
His caufe, when the court was plein, 
■• Where Julius was in prefence. 
And for him lacketh of defpenfe. 
There was with him none advocate 
To make plee for his eflate. 
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But though him lacke for to plede. 
Him lacketh nothing of manhede. 
He wifte well his purfe was pouer. 
But yet he thought his right recouer. 
And openly pouerte aleide 
To themperour, and thus he faide : 

O Julius, lord of the lawe. 
Behold, my counfeil is withdrawe 
For lacke of gold to thine office 
After the lawe of juftice. 
Help, that I hadde counfeil here 
Upon the trouthe of my matere. 

And Julius with that anone 
Affigned him a worthy one. 
But he him felf no word ne fpake. 
This knight was wroth and found a lake 
In themperour, and faide thus: 

O thou, unkinde Julius, 
Whan thou in thy bataile were 
Up in Aufrique, and I was there. 
My might for thy refcoufle I did 
And put no man in my ftede. 
Thou well: what woundes there I had. 
But here I finde the fo bad. 
That the ne lift to fpeke o worde 
Thine owne mouth nor of thin horde 
To yive a florein me to helpe. 
How fliulde I thanne me beyelpe 
Fro this day forth of thy largeiTe, 
Whan fuch a great unkindenefle 
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Is found in fuche a lorde as thou ? 
This Julius knew well inough. 
That all was foth, which he him tolde. 
And for he wolde nought ben holde 
Unkind, he toke his caufe on honde. 
And as it were of goddes fonde. 
He yaf him good inough to fpende 
For ever unto his lives ende. 

And thus fhuld every worthy king 
Take of his knightes knouleching, 
Whan that he figh they hadden nede. 
For every fervlce axeth mede. 
But other, which have nought deferved 
Through vertue, but of japes ferved, 
A king (hall nought deferve grace. 
Though he be large in fuche a place. 
Hie ponit exem- It fit wcll every king to have 
tigMo,^ "Itaiiier Difcrction, whan men him crave, 
dZiS Irm": So that he may his yifie wite, 
■"" cqua difcwci. wherof I finde a tale write, 

one modecanda 

<""'■ How Cinichus a pouere knight 

A fomme, which was over might, 

Praied of his king Antigonus. 

The kinge anfwerde to him thus 

And faid, how fuch a yifte pafTeth 

His pouer eftate. And than he lafleth 

And axeth but a lltel peny. 

If that the king wold yive him any. 

The king anfwerd, it was to fmall 
For him, which was a lord reall. 
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To yive a man fo litel thinge, 
It were unworlhip in a kinge. 

By this enfample a king may lere, 
That for to yive is in manere, 
For if a king his trefor lafleth 
Without honour and thankeles pafTeth, 
Whan he him felf woll lb beguile, 
I not who fliall compleigne his while, 
Ne who hy right him (hall releve. 
But netheles this I beleve 
To helpe with his owne londe 
Belongeth every man his honde 
To fet upon neceflite. 

And eke his kinges realte 
Mote every lege man comforte 
With good and body to fupporte. 
Whan they fe caufe refonable. 
For who that is nought entendable 
To holde upright his kinges name, 
Him oughte for to be to blame. 

Of policie and over more 
To fpeke in this matere more. 
So as the philofophre tolde, 
A king after the reule is holde 
To modifie and to adrefle 
His yiftes upon fuch largefle. 
That he mefure nought excede. 

For if a king fall into nede. 
It caufeth ofte fondry thinges, 
Whiche are ungoodly to the kinges. 
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What man will nought him felf mefure. 

Men feen ful ofte, that mefure 

Him hath forfake. And fo doth he. 

That ufeth prodegalite. 

Which is the moder of pouerte, 

Wherof the londes ben deferte. 

And namely whan thilke vice 

About a king ftant in office 

And hath witholde of his party 

The covetoufe flatery. 

Which many a worthy king deceiveth, 

Er he the fallace apperceiveth 

Of hem, that ferven to the glofe. 

For they that connen plefe and glofe, 

Ben as men tellen the norices 

Unto the foftring of the vices, 

Wherof full ofte netheles 

A king is blamed gilteles. 

A philofophre, as thou (halt here. 
Spake to a king of this matere 

flTnV."" ° ^''" And faid him well, how that flatrours 
Coupable were of thre errours. 

Primuni contra One was towafd the goddcs high. 

That weren wroth of that they figh. 
The mifchefe, which befalle fholde. 
Of that the falfe flatrour tolde 

Secundo contra Toward the king. Another was, 

pnncipcm, Whan they by fleight and by fallas 

Of feigned wordes make him wene. 
That black is white, and blew is grene 
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Touchend of his condicion. 
For whan he doth extorcion 
With many an other vice mo. 
Men ihall nought finden one of tho 
To grucche or fpeke there ayein. 
But holden up his oile and fain : 
That all is well what ever he doth. 
And thus offals they maken foth, 
So that her kinges eye is blent 
And wot nought how the worlde is went. 
The thridde errour is harm commune. 
With which the people mot commune 
Of wronges, that they bringen inne. 
And thus they werchen treble finne. 
That ben flatrours about a king. 
There mighte be no worfe thing 
About a kinges regaly. 
Than is the vice of flatery. 
And netheles It hath ben ufed. 
That it was never yet refufed 
As for to fpeke in court reall. 
For there it is moft fpeciall 
And may nought longe be forbore. 
But whan this vice of hem is bore. 
That (holden the vertues forth bringe. 
And trouthe is torned to lefinge. 
It is, as who faith ayein kinde, 
Wherof an old enfample I finde. 
Among thefe other tales wife 
Of philofophres in this wife 
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I rede, how whilom two there were 
And to the fcole for to lere 
Unto Athenes fro Cartage 
Her frendes, whan they were of age, 
Hem fende. And there they ftodcn longe. 
Till they fuch lore have underfonge. 
That in her time they furmounte 
All other men, that to accompte 
Of hem was tho the grete fame. 
The firft of hem his righte name 
Was Diogenes thanne hote, 
In whom was founde no riote. 
His felaw Ariftippus hight, 
Which mochel couthe and mochel might. 
But ate lafte foth to fain 
They bothe tornen home ayein 
Unto Cartage and fcole lete. 
This Diogenes no beyete 
Of worldes good or lafle or more 
Ne foughte for his longe lore, 
But toke him only for to dwelle 
At home. And as the bokes telle. 
His houfe was nigh to a rivere 
Befide a brigge, as thou (halt here. 
There dwelleth he and taketh his reft. 
So as it thought him for the beft. 
To ftudie in his philofophie. 
As he, which wolde fo defie 
The worldes pompe on every fide. 
But Ariftippe his boke afide 
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Hath laid, and to the court he wente. 

Where many a wile and many a wente 

With flatery and wordes fofte 

He cafte and hath compafled ofte. 

How he his prince mighte plefe. 

And in this wife he gate him efe 

Of veine honour and worldes good, 

The londes reule upon him flood. 

The king of him was wonder glad. 

And all was do, what thinge he bad, 

Bothe in the courte and eke without 

With flatery be brought about 

His purpos of the worldes werke. 

Which was ayein the ftate of clerke. 

So that philofophy he lefte 

And to richefle him felf uplefte. 

Lo, thus had Ariftippe his will. 

But Diogenes dwelte flill 

At home and loked on his boke. 

He foughte nought the worldes croke 

For veine honour ne for richefle, 

But all his herles befinefle 

He felte to be vertuous. 

And thus within his owne hous 

He liveth to the fuffifaunce 

Of his having. And fell perchaunce. 

This Diogene upon a day. 

And that was in the month of may. 

Whan that thefe herbes ben holfome. 

He walketh for to gader fome 
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In his gardin, of which his joutes 
He thoughte have, and thus aboutes 
Whan he hath gadred what him liketh. 
He fet him thanne downe and piketh 
And wislhe his herbes in the flood. 
Upon the which his gardin flood 
Nigh to the brigge, as I tolde ere. 
And hapneth while he fitteth there. 
Cam Ariftippus by the ftrete 
With many hors and routes grete 
And ftraught unto the brigge he rode, 
Where that he hoved and abode. 
For as he call his eye nigh. 
His felaw Diogene he ligh. 
And what he dede he figh aUb, 
Wherof he faide to him To : 

O Diogene, god the fpede. 
It were certes Htel nede 
To fitten here and wortes pike. 
If thou thy prince coutheft like 
So as I can in my degre. 
O Ariftippe, ayein quod he. 
If that thou coutheft fo as I 
Thy wortes pike truely, 
It were als litel nede or lafle. 
That thou fo worldly wol compaffe 
With flaterie for to ferve, 
Wherof thou thenkeft to deferve 
Thy princes thank and to purchace. 
How thou might ftonden in his grace 
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For getting of a litel good 
If thou wolt take into thy mood 
Refon, thou might by refon deme, 
That fo thy prince for to queme 
Is nought to refon accordaunt. 
But it is greatly defcordaunt 
Unto the fcoles of Athene. 

Lo, thus anfwerde Diogene 
Ayein the clerkes fiaterie. 
But yet men fene theflampierJe 
Of Ariftippe is well received, 
And thiike of Diogene is weived. 
Office in court and gold in coffre 
Is now, men fain, the philofophre. 
Which hath the worlhip in the halle. 
But flaterie pafTeth alle. 
In chambre whom the court avaunceth. 
For upon thilke lot it chaunceth 
To be beloved now a day. 

[I not if it be ye or nay,* 
How Dante the poete anfwerde 
To a flatrour, the tale I herde. 
Upon a ftrife betwene hem two 
He faid him, there ben many mo 
Of thy fervauntes than of min. 
For the poete of his covine 
Hath none, that woll him cloth and fede, 
But a flatrour may reule and lede 
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A king with all his londe about. 
So ftant the wife man in doubt 
Of hem, that to foly drawe. 
For fuch is now the comun lawe] 
But as the comune vols it telleth, 
Where now that flaterie dwelleth 
In every londe under the fonne. 
There is full many a thing begonne, 
Which were better to be lefte. 
That hath be (hewed now and efte. 
But if a prince him wolde reule 
Of the Remains after the reule 
In thilke time as it was ufed. 
This vice fhulde be refufed, 
Wherof the princes ben afToted. 
But where the pleine trouth is noted. 
There may a prince wel conceive. 
That he fliall nought him felf deceive 
Of that he hereth wordes pleine, 
For him ther nought by refon pleigne 
That warned is, er hem be wo. 
And that was fully proved tho. 
Whan Rome was the worldes chefe. 
The fothfaier tho was lefe. 
Which wolde nought the trouihe fpare, 
But with his wordes plaine and bare 
To themperour his fothes tolde. 
As in cronique it is witholde. 
Here afterwarde as thou fhalt here 
Accordend unto this matere. 
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To fe this olde enfemplarie. 
That whilom was no flaterie 
Toward the princes, wel I finde, 
Wherof fo as it comth to minde. 
My fone, a tale unto thin ere. 
While that the worthy princes were 
At Rome, I thenke for to telle. 
For whan the chaunces fo befclle, 
That any emperour as tho 
Vitfloire had upon his fo 
And fo forth came to Rome ayein, 
Of treble honour he was certain, 
Wherof that he was magnified. 

The firft, as it is fpecified. 
Was, whan he cam at thiike tide. 
The chare, in which he (hulde ride, 
Four white ftedes fholde drawe. 
Of Jupiter by thilke lawe 
The cote he fhulde were alfo. 
His prifoners eke {holden go 
Endlong the chare on either honde. 
And all the noble of the londe 
To-fore and after with him come 
Ridend and broughten him to Rome 
In token of his chivalrie. 
And for none other flaterie. 
And that was (hewed forth with all. 
Where he fat in his chare reall, 
Befide him was a ribald fet. 
Which had his wordes fo befet 
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To themperour in all his gloire 

He faid : Take into memoire. 

For all this ponipe and all this pride - 

Let no juftice gon afide, 

But know thy felf, what fo befalle. 

For men feen ofte time falle 

Thing, which men wende fiker ftonde. 

Though thou viffloire have on honde, 

Fortune may nought ftonde alwey. 

The whele perchaunce another day 

May tome, and thou might overthrowe, 

There lafteth no thing but a throwe. 

With thele wordes and with mo 
This ribald, which fat with him tho. 
To themperour his tale tolde. 
And overmore what ever he wolde 
Or were it evil or were it good 
So plainly as the trouthe ftood. 
He fpareth nought but fpeketh it out. 
And fo might every man about 
The day of that folempnite 
His tale tellen as wele as he 
To themperour all openly. 
And all was this the caufe, why 
That while he ftood in his noblefle. 
He fhulde his vanite reprefle 
With fuche wordes as he herde. 
Hie eciam conira Lo now, how thilke time it ferde 

adulacionem fcribll, ..^ i i- t ■ i t i i 

quod primo die quo 1 owafQ lo high 3 worthy lorde. 
nupcr '"'F^^^,°7^ 'j^- pQr this I finde eke of recorde. 
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Which the cronique hath audtorized, 

What emperour was entronized 

The firfte day of his corone. 

Where he was in his real throne 

And helde his feft in the paleis 

Sittend upon his highe deis 

With all the luft that may be gete. 

Whan he was gladeft at his mete. 

And every minftrell hadde pleide. 

And every difour hadde faide 

What moft was plefant to his ere, 

Than ate lafte comen there 

His mafons, for they fliolden crave. 

Where that he wolde be begrave, 

And of what ftone his fepulture 

They fliolden make, and what fculpture 

He wolde ordeigne therupon. 

Tho was there flaterie none 

The worthy princes to bejape. 

The thing was otherwife fhape 

With good counfeile and otherwife. 

They were hem felven thanne wife 

And underftoden well and knewen. 

Whan fuche fofte windes blewen 

Of flatery into her ere, 

They fetten nought her hertes there. 

But whan they herde wordes feigned. 

The pleine trouth it hath defdeigned 

Of hem that weren fo difcrete. 

So toke the flaterer no beyete 
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Of him, that was his prince tho. 
And for to proven it is fo, 
A tale, which befell in dede. 
In a cronique of Rome I rede. 
Hic Inter alia gefta Ccfar upon his Feall throHC, 
num exempium Whcrc that hc fat In his perfonc 
ro'^'^quTc^''iiraf- And was higheft in all his pris, 

0^ijrr«''lpp^- ^ •"^"' ^^'"^^ ^"''^^ ^^^^ ^'^^ ^^'"^' 
""ueumcn?imu- ^^^' '^o^'" knclcnd in his prefence 
ktefapiencie taiia And did him fuch a reverence, 
que ctteris iiuido- As though the highc god it were. 
Men hadden great merveile there 
Of the worfhip, which he dede. 
This man arcs fro thilke ftede 
And forth with all the fame tide 
He goth him up and by his fide 
He fet him down as pere and pere 
And faide; If thou that fitteft here 
Art god, which alle thinges might. 
Than have I do worfhip aright 
As to the god, and other wife. 
If thou be nought of thilke aflife, 

ut art a man, fuche as am I, 
Than may I fit the fafte by. 
For we be bothe of o kinde. 

Cefar anfwerde and faide : O blinde 
Thou art a fol, it is well fene 
Upon thy felf. For if thou wene 
I be a god, thou dofl amis 
To fit, where thou feeft god is. 
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And if I be a I 



1 alfo, 



Thou hafl a great folic do. 

Whan thou to fuch one, as (hall deie, 

The worihip of thy god awey 



Haft 



yiven 



fo t 



irthily. 



Thus may I prove redely. 

Thou art nought wife. And they that hi 

How wifely that the king anfwerde, 

It was to hem a newe lore, 

Wherof they dradden him the more. 

And broughten nothing to his ere. 

But if it trouthe and refon were. 

So ben there many in fuch a wife. 

That feignen wordes to be wife 

And all is verray flatery 

To him, which can it well afpy. 

The kinde flatrour can nought love 
But for to bring him felf above. 
For how that ever his maifter fare. 
So that him felf ftonde out of care 
Him reccheth nought. And thus ful ofte iteberew. 
Deceived ben with wordes fofte 
The kinges, that ben innocent. 
Wherof as for chaftiement 
The wife philofophre faide : 
What king that fo his trefure laide 
Upon fuch folke, he hath the lefle. 
And yet ne doth he no largefle. 
But harmeth with his owne honde 
Him felf and eke his owne londe. 
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And that by many a fondry wey, 
Wherof if that a man (hall fey 
As for to fpeke in general!. 
Where fuch thing falleth over all. 
That any king him felf mifreule. 
The philofophre upon his reule 
In fpeciall a caufe fet, 
Whiche is and ever hath be the let 
In governaunce about a king 
Upon the mifchefe of the thing. 
And that, he faith, is flatery, 
Wherof to-fore as in party. 
What vice it is, I have declared. 
For who that hath his wit bewared 
Upon a flatrour to beleve, 
Whan that he weneth beft acheve 
His gode world, it is moft fro. 
And for to proven it is fo 
Enfamples there ben many one. 
Of whiche if thou wolt knowen one. 
It is behovely for to here. 
What whilom fell in this matere. 
Hie loquitur uitcriui Among the kinges in the bible 

dc confilio adulan- , . , , , . ,., , 

turn, quonim fabuiis I hnde a talc and is credible 
nUat^^''veritat?s Bu^. Of him, that whilom Achab hight, 
crnrr[rt%3pn; which had an Ifrael to right. 

derege Achab quod gut who that COUthc glofc foftC 
pro CO, quod ipie " 

propheciasfiddisMi- And flater, fuch he fet alofte 

chee recufavit blan- .11 • 1 

diciisque aduiainia In great eltate and made hem riche. 
syrir BenJab' In But they that fpcken wordes liche 
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To trouthe and wolde it nought forbere 

For hem was none eftate to here, 

The courte of fuche toke none hede. 

Till ate laft upon a nede. 

That Benedab kinge of Surie, 

Of Ifrael a great partie, 

Which Ramoth Galaad was hote, 

Hath fefed. And of that riote 

He toke counfeile in fondry wife. 

But nought of hem that weren wife. 

And netheles upon this cas 

To ftrengthen him, for Jofephas, 

Which than was kinge of Judec, 

He fende for to come, as he. 

Which through frendihip and alliaunce 

Was next to him of aqueintaunce. 

For Joram fone of Jofaphath 

Achabbes doughter wedded hath. 

Which highte faire Godelie. 

And thus cam into Samary 

King Jofaphat, and he found there 

The king Achab. And when they were 

To-gider fpekend of this thing. 

This Jofaphat faith to the king. 

How that he wolde gladly here 

Some true prophet in this matere. 

That he his counfeil mighte yive 

To what point it ihall be drive. 

And in that time fo befell. 

There was fuch one in Ifrael, 
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Which fet him all to flatery. 
And he was cleped Sedechy. 
And after him Achab hath fent. 
And he at his commaundement 
To-fore him cam, and by a Height 
He hath upon his heved on height 
Two large homes fet of bras, 
As he, whiche all a flatrour was. 
And goth rampend as a leon 
And caft his home up and down 
And bad men ben of good efpeire. 
For as the homes percen thaire. 
He faith, withouten refiflence, 
So wift he well of his fcience, 
That Benedab is difcomfite. 
Whan Sedechy upon this plite 
Hath told this tale unto his lorde, 
Anone they were of his accorde 
Prophetes falfe many mo 
To bere up oile, and alle tho 
Affermen that, which he hath tolde, 
Wherof the king Achab was bolde 
And yaf hem yiftes all aboute. 
But Jofaphat was in great doubte 
And held fantofme all that he herde, 
Praiend Achab how fo it ferde, 
If there were any other man. 
The which of prophecie can, 
To here him fpeke er that they gone. 
Quod Achab thanne ; There is one. 
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A brothel, which Micheas hight. 
But he ne comth nought in my fight. 
For he hath long in prilbn laien. 
Him liked never yet to faien 
A goodly word to my plefaunce. 
And netheles at thine inftaunce 
He (hall come out, and than he may 
Say, as he faide many a day. 
For yet he faide never wele. 
Tho Jofaphat began fome dele 
To gladen him in hope of trouthe. 
And bad withouten any flouthe. 
That men him fhulde fette anone. 
And they that weren for him gone, 
Whan that they comen where he was. 
They tolden unto Micheas 
The manere, how that Sedechy 
Declared hath his prophecy. 
And therupon they pray him faire. 
That he woll faie no contraire, 
Wherof the king may be defplefed. 
For fo fhall every man be efed. 
And he may helpe him felf alfo. 
Micheas upon trouthe tho 
His herte fet and to hem faith 
All that belonge to his feith. 
And of none other feigned thing. 
That woll he tell unto the king, 
Als fer as god hath yive him grace. 
Thus came this prophete into place. 
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Where he the kinges wille herde. 
And he therto anone anfwerde 
And faide unto him in this wife : 

My lege lord, for my fervice, 
Which trewe hath ftonden ever yit. 
Thou haft me with prifon aquite. 
But for all that I (hall nought glofe 
Of trouthe als far as I fuppofe. 
And as touchend of thy bataile 
Thou {halt nought of the fothe faile. 
For if it like the to here. 
As I am taught in that matere, 
Thou might it underftonde fone. 
But what is afterward to done 
Avife the, for this I figh, 
I was to-fore the throne on high, 
Where all the world me thoughte ftode. 
And there I herde and underftode 
The vols of god with wordes clere 
Axend and faide in this manere : 
In what thing may I beft beguile 
The king Achab ? And for a while 
Upon this point they fpeken faft. 
Tho faid a fpirit ate laft : 
I undertake this emprife. 
And god him axeth in what wife. 
I fliall, quod he, deceive and lie 
With flaterende prophecie 
In fuche mouthes, as he leveth. 
And he, which alle thing acheveth. 
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Bad him go forth and do right fo. 
And over this I figh alio 
The noble people of Ifrael 
Difpers, as Ihepe upon an hill 
Without a keper unarraied. 
And as they wente about aftraied, 
I herde a vois unto hem fain : 
Goth home into your hous ayeln. 
Till I for you have belter ordeigned. 
Quod Sedechie : Thou haft feigned 
This tale in angring of the king. 
And in a wrathe upon this thing 
He finote Micheen upon the cheke. 
The king him hath rebuked eke, 
And every man upon him cride. 
Thus was he fhent on every fide 
Ayein and into prifon ladde. 
For fo the kinge him felve badde. 
The trouthe mighte nought ben herde. 
But afterward as it hath ferde. 
The dede proveth his entent, 
Achab to the bataile went, 
Where Benedab for all his fhelde 
Him flough, fo that upon the felde 
His people goth about aftray. 
But god, which alle thtnges may, 
So doth, that they no mifchefe have. 
Her king was dede, and they ben fave 
And home ayein in goddes pees 
They wente, and all was founde Ics, 
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That Sedechy hath faid to-fore. 
So fit it wel a king therfore 
To loven hem, that trouthe mene. 
For ate laft it will be fene. 
That flatery is nothing worth. 

But now to my matere forth 
As for to fpeken evermore 
After the philofophres lore. 
The thridde point of policy 
I thenke for to fpecify. 

9. Propter tranfgrejfos leges JIatuuntur in arh, 
Ut vivant jiijli rigi's hemre viri. 
Lex fine jujiicia populum fuh principis umbra 
Deviat, ut reSlum nemo v'tdebil iter. 

Hictraftatae ter- What is a lond, where men be none? 
pis poiieia, que What ben the men, which are allone 

juiliciii nominata xtr- 1 i • ^ 

eft, cuius condido Without 3 kmgcs govemaunce r 
Squeq^r" What is a king in his legeaunce, 
T 'a-^u''-/°"' Where that there is no lawe in londe ? 

acre dutriDuit. 

What is to take lawe on honde. 

But if the juges weren trewe ? 

Thefe olde worldes with the newe 

Who that woll take in evidence. 

There may he fe thexperience. 

What thing it is to kepe lawe, 

Through which the wronges be withdraw<S 

And rightwifneffe ftant commended, 

Wherof the regnes ben amended. 

For where the lawe may comune, 

The lordes forth with the comune 
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Eche hath his propre duete. 
And eke the kinges realte 
Of bothe his worfhip underfongeth, 
To his eftate as it belongeth, 
Whiche of his highe worthinefle 
Hath to governe rlghtwirnefle. 
As he, which (hall the lawe guide. 
And netheles upon fome fide 
His power ftant above the lawe 
To yive both and to withdrawe 
The forfet of a mannes life. 
But thinges, which are exceflife 
Ayein the lawe, he flial nought do 
For love, ne for hate alfo. 

The mightes of a king be gret. 
But yet a worthy king Ihall let 
Of wrong to done, all that he might. 
For he, which ihall the people right. 
It fit wel to his regaly. 
That he him felf firft juftify 
Towardes god in his degre. 
For his eftate is elles fre 
Toward all other in his perfone, 
Sauf only to the god alone. 
Which woll him felf a king chaftife. 
Where that none other may fuffife. 

So were it good to taken hede, 
That firft a king his owne dede 
Betwene the vertue and the vice 
RedreflTe, and than of his juftice 
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So fet in even the balaunce 
Towardes other in governaunce. 
That to the pouer and to the riche 
His lawes mighten ftonden liche. 
He (hall excepte no perfone. 
But for he may nought all him one 
In fondry places dojuftice. 
He fliall of his real office 
With wife confideration 
Ordeigne his deputation 
Of fuche juges, as ben lerned. 
So that his people be governed 
By hem, that true ben and wife. 
For if the lawe of covetife 
Be fet upon a juges honde, 
Wo is the people of thilke londe. 
For wrong may nought him felven hide. 
But elles on that other lide. 
If lawe ftonde with the right. 
The people is glad and ftant upright. 
Where as the lawe is refonable, 
The comun people ftant mevable. 
And if the lawe tome amis, 
The people alfo miftorned is. 
\ And in enfample of this matere 
Of Maximin a man may here. 
Of Rome which was emperour. 
That whan he made a governour 
By wey of fubftitucion 
Of province or of region. 
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He wolde firft enquire his name 
And lete it openly proclame, 
What man he were or evil or good. 
And upon that his name ftood 
EncUned to vertue or to vice, 
So wolde he fet him in office. 
Or elles put him all awey. 
Thus held the lawe his righte wey. 
Which found no let of covetlfe. 
The world ftood than upon the wife. 
As by enfample thou might rede 
And holde it in thy minde I rede. 

In a cronique I finde thus. 
How that Gaius Fabricius, 
Which whilom was conful of Rome, 
By whom the lawes yede and come. 
Whan the Sampnites to him brought 
A fomme of gold and him befought 
To don hem favour in the lawe. 
Toward the gold he gan him drawe, 
Wherof in alle mennes loke 
Apart up in his honde he toke. 
Which to his mouth in alle hafte 
He put it for to fmelle and tafte 
And to his eye and to his ere. 
But he ne found no comfort there. 
And than he gan it to defpife 
And tolde unto hem in this wife : 

I not what is with gold to thrive. 
Whan none of all my wittes five 
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Find favour ne delite therinne. 
So is it but a nice finne 
Of gold to ben to covetous. 
But he is riche and glorious. 
Which hath in his fubjedtion 
Tho men, which in poifellion 
Ben riche of gold, and by this fkill 
For he may all day whan he will 
Or be hem lefe or be hem lothe 
Juftice done upon hem bothe. 

Lo, thus he faid. And with that wordc | 
He threw to-fore hem on the horde 
The gold out of his honde anone. 
And faid hem, that he wolde none. 
So that he kept his liberte 
To do juftice and equite, 
Withoute lucre of fuch richefle. 
There ben now fewe of fuche I geffe. 
For it was thilke times ufed, 
That every juge was refufed. 
Which was nought frend to comun right. 
But they that wolden ftonde upright 
For trouthe only to do juftice 
Preferred were in thilke office 
To deme and juge comun lawe. 
Which now men fain is all withdrawe. 

To fette a lawe and kepe it nought 
There is no comune profit fought. 
But above alle netheles 
The lawe, which is made for pees. 



M LIBER SEPTIMUS. 18 


^^^^^^H 


m Is good to kepe far the befte, 


^^^H 


1 For that fet alle men in refte. 


^1 


M The rightful emperour Conrade 


Hie narral de juf- ^^H 


1 To kepe pecs fuch lawe made, 


diimperatoris.cui- ^H 


m That none withinne the cite 


us tempore alkui us ^H 


In deftorbaunce of unite 


aliquft leu precum ^^H 
intenrencione ^ua- ^^M 
cunqucvelaunrc- ^^M 
dcTiipcione legum ^^^| 
ftatijta commuiarl ^H 
Teu redimi nullate- ^^M 
nus poiuerunt. ^^H 


Durft ones meven a matere. 

For in his time as thou might here, 

What point that was for lawe fet 


It fliulde for no good be let 


^H 


To what perfone that it were. 


^H 


And this brought in the comun fere, 


^^^^M 


Why every man the lawe dradde. 


^^^^H 


For there was none, which favour hadde. 


^^^^H 


So as thefe olde bokes fain. 


Nota tKeroplum de ^^| 


I finde write, how a Romain, 


conftancia judicis, ^^H 
ubi narrat de Car- ^H 


Which conful was of the pretoire. 


midotiroRomenu- ^^^| 
per confule, qui ^^M 
cum fui ftatuli Ic- ^H 
gem nefclut ofTen- ^^^| 

Tupcr hoc penam ^^M 
libi remittere voiu- ^^^| 
iDent, ipfe propria ^^H 
manu, ubI nu^Ius ^H 


Whofe name was Carmidotoire, 


He fet a lawe for the pees. 
That none but he be wepenles 
Shall come into the counfeil hous, 


And elles as malicious 


in ipfum vm- ^H 


He (hal ben of the lawe dede. 


cunL'ell'. """ '" ^H 


To that ftatute, and to that rede 




Accorden alle, it (hall be fo. 


^H 


For certein caufe, which was tho. 


^^1 


Now lift, what fell therafter fone. 


^^^^M 


This conful hadde for to done 


^^^^M 


And was into the feldes ride. 


^^^^^1 


And they him hadde longe abide, 


m 



1 82 CONFESS 10 AMANTIS. 

That lordes of the counfeil were. 
And for him fende, and he cam there 
With fwerd begert and hath foryete. 
Till he was in the counfeil fete. 
Was none of hem that made fpeche. 
Till he him felf it wolde feche, 
And founde out the default him felve. 
And than he faide unto the twelve. 
Which of the fenate weren wife : 
I have deferved the juife 
In hafte that it were do. 
And they him faiden alle no. 
For well they wift it was no vice. 
Whan he ne thoughte no malice 
But onlich of a litel flouth. 
And thus they leften as for routh 
To do juftice upon his gilte, 
For that he fhulde nought be fpilte. 
And whan he figh the maner how 
They wolde him fave, he made a vow 
With manful herte and thus he faide. 
That Rome fhulde never abraide 
His heires, whan he were of dawe. 
That her aunceftre brake the lawe. 
Forthy er that they weren ware. 
Forthwith the fame fwerde he bare 
The ftatute of his lawe kepte. 
So that all Rome his dethe bewepte. 
Nota.quodftifijudi- In Other place alfo I rede, 

ces mortis pena pu- ' . 

nicndi runt. Natm Whcrc that a juge his owne dede 
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He wol nought venge of lawe broke, 
The king it hath him felven wroke. 
The grete king, which Cambifes 
Was hote, a juge laweles 
He found, and into remembraunce 
He did upon him fuch vengeaunce. 
Out of his fkin he was beflain 
All quick, and in that wife (lain. 
So that his ikin was fliape all mete 
And nailed on the fame fete. 
Where that his fone ftiulde Jitte, 
Avife him if he wolde flitte 
The lawe for the covetife, 
There figh he redy his juife. 

Thus in defalte of other juge 
The king mote otherwhile juge 
To holden up the righte lawe. 
And for to fpeke of tholde dawe 
To take enfample of that was tho, 
I finde a tale write alfo. 
How that a worthy prince is holde 
The lawes of his londe to holde, 
Firft for the highe goddes fake 
And eke for that him is betake 
The people for to guide and lede. 
Which is the charge of his kinghede. 

In a cronique I rede thus 
Of the rightfull Ligurgius, 
Which of Athenes prince was. 
How he the lawe in every cas. 
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Wherof he fhulde his people reule. 
Hath fet upon fo good a reule, 
In all this world that cite none 
Of lawe was fo well begone 
Forthwith the trouthe of governaunce. 
There was among hem no diftaunce. 
But every man hath his encrees. 
There was withoute werre pees. 
Without envie love ftood, 
Richeife upon the comune good 
And nought upon the finguler 
Ordeined was, and the power 
Of hem, that weren in eftate. 
Was fauf, wherof upon debate 
There ftood nothing, fo that in refte 
Might every man his herte refte. 

And whan this noble rightfull king, 
Sigh how it ferde of all this thing, 
Wherof the people ftood in efe. 
He, which for ever wolde plefe 
The highe god, whofe thank he fought, 
A wonder thing than he bethought 
And ftiope, if that it mighte be. 
How that his lawe in the cite 
Might afterward for ever lafte. 
And therupon his wit he cafte, 
What thing him were beft to feigne. 
That he his purpofe might atteigne. 
A parlement and thus he fet. 
His wifdom where that he befet 
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In audience of great and fmale, 
And in this wife he tolde his tale : 
God wote, and fo ye woten alle. 
Here afterward how fo it falle, 
Yet into now my will hath be 
To do juftice and equite 
In forthring of comun profile. 
Such hath ben ever my dellte. 
But of o thing I am beknowe. 
The which my will is that ye knowe. 
The lawe, which I toke on honde. 
Was all to-gider of goddes fonde 
And no thinge of min owne wit. 
So mote it nede endure yit 
And (hall do lenger, if ye will. 
For I wol telle you the fkill. 
The god Mercurius and no man 
He hath me taught all that I can 
Of fuche lawes as I made, 
Wherof that ye ben alle glad. 
It was the god and nothing I, 
Which did all this, and now forthy 
He hath commaunded of his grace. 
That I (hall come into a place. 
Which is forein out in an ile. 
Where I mot tarie for a while 
With him to fpeke and he hath bede. 
For as he faith, in thilke ftede 
He fliall me fuche thinges telle, 
That ever while the world ihal dwelle 
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Athenes fliall the better fare. 
But firft er that I thider fare, 
For that I wolde that my lawe 
Amonges you ne be withdrawe. 
There whiles that I fliall be oute, 
Forthy to fetten out of doubte 
Both you and me, thus wol I pray. 
That ye me wolde aflure and fay 
With fuch an othe, as ye woU take. 
That eche of you fliall undertake 
My lawes for to kepe and holde. 

They faiden alle, that they wolde. 
And there upon they fwore here othe. 
That fro that time that he goth. 
Till he to hem be come ayeine. 
They fliuld his lawes well and pleine 
In every point kepe and fulfill. 
Thus hath Ligurgius his will. 
And toke his leve and forth he went. 
But lift now well to what entent 
Of rightwifnefle he did fo. 
For after that he was ago. 
He fliope him never to be founde, 
So that Athenes, which was bounde. 
Never after fliulde be relefed, 
Ne thilke gode lawe cefed. 
Which was for comun profit fet. 
And in this wife he hath it knet. 
He, which the commun profite fought. 
The king his owne eftate ne rought. 
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To do profite to the comune 

He toke of exile the fortune 

And lefte of prince thilke office 

Only for love and for juflice, 

Through which he thought, if that he might. 

For ever after his deth to right 

The cite, which was him betake, 

Wherof men ought enfample take 

The gode lawcs to avaunce 

With hem, which under governaunce 

The lawes have for to kepe. 

For who that wolde take kepe 

Of hem that firfte lawes founde, 

Als fer as lafteth any bounde 

Of londe, her names yet ben knowe. 

And if it like the to knowe 

Some of her names, how they ftonde. 

Now herke, and thou (halt underftonde. 

Of every bienfait the merite 
The god him felf it woll aquite. 
And eke full ofte it falleth fo. 
The worlde it woll aquite alfo. 
But that may nought ben even liche. 
The god he yiveth the heven riche. 
The world yifth only but a name. 
Which ftant upon the gode fame 
Of hem, that done the gode dede. 
And in this wife double mede 
Receiven they, that done well here, 
Wherof if that the lift to here 
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After the fame as it is blowe, 

There might thou well the fothe knoweJ 

How thilke honeft befinefle 

Of hem, that firft for rightwifnefle 

Among the men the lawes made. 

May never upon this erthe fade. 

For ever while there is a tunge, 

Her name (hall be rede and funge 

And holde in the cronique write. 

So that the men it fliolden wite 

To ipeke good, as they well oughten. 

Of hem, that firft the lawes foughten 

In forthring of the worldes pees. 

Unto the Hebrews was Moifcs 

The firft, and to thegipciens 

Mercurius, and to Trojens 

Firft was Numa Pompilius, 

To Athenes Ligurgius 

Yave firft the lawe, and to Gregois, 

Foroneus hath thilke vols. 

And Romulus to the Remains 

For fuche men, that ben vilains. 

The lawe in fuch a wife ordeigneth. 

That what man to the lawe pleigneth. 

Be fo the juge ftond upright, 

He (hall be ferved of his right. 

And fo ferforth it is befalle. 

That lawe is come among us alle, 

God leve it mote well bene holde. 

As every king therto is holde. 
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For thing, whiche is of kinges fet. 
With kinges ought it nought be let. 
What king of lawe taketh no kepe. 
By lawe he may no regne kepe. 
Do lawe away, what is a king ? 
Where is the right of any thing, 
If that there be no lawe in londe ? 
This ought a king well underftonde. 
As he, which is to lawe fwore, 
That if the lawe be forbore 
Withouten execuclon, 
It maketh a lond tome up fo down. 
Which is unto the king a fclaundre. 
Forthy unto king Alifaundre 
The wife philofophre bad. 
That he him felve firrt be lad 
Of lawe, and forth than over all 
To do juflice in generall. 
That all the wide lond aboute 
The juftice of his lawe doubte. 
And thanne ftiall he ftonde in reft. 
For therto lawe is one the beft 
Above all other erthly thing 
To make a lege drede his king. 

But how a king ihall gete him love 
Toward the highe god above 
And eke among the men in erthe 
This nexte point, which is the ferthe 
m Of Ariftotles lore, it techeth, 
H Wherof who that the fcole fecheth 
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What policie that it is 

The boke reherceth after this. 



Nil rachnis habens, ubi velU lyranniea rt^ 
Stringit amar popuH, tranfiit fxul ibi. 

St/i pittas, rrgnum qut mnftrvahit in evuir. 
Non tantum popuhy fed placet ilia deo. 



It nedeth nought that I delate 
\ The pris, which preifed is algate 
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cii^ "P .popo- Wherof to fpeke in fpeciall 
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ciuiconftquuntur. Through which the highe mageitc 
Was ftered, whan his fone alight 
And in pite the world to right 
Toke of the maide flesfli and blood. 
Pite was caufe of thiike good, 
Wherof that we ben alle fave. 
Well ought a man pite to have 
And the vertue to fet in prife. 
Whan he him felf, whiche is all wife, 
Math rtiewed, why it (hall be preifed. 
Pite may nought be counterpeifcd 
Of tirannie with no peife. 
For pite maketh a king curteife 
Both in his worde and in his dede. 
It fit well every lege drede 
His king and to his hell: obey. 
And right fo by the fame wey 
It fit a king to be pitous 
Toward his people and gracious 
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Upon the reiile of governaunce, 

So that he worche no vengeaunce. 

Which may be cleped cruelte. 

Juftice, which doth equite. 

Is dredful, for he no man fpareth. 

But in the lond, where pite fareth. 

The king may never faile of love. 

For pite through the grace above 

So as the philofophre affermeth, 

His regne in good eftate confermeth. 

[Thapoftel James in this wife* 

Saith, what man fhulde do juife 

And hath not pite forth with all. 

The dome of him, which demeth all. 

He may him felf ful fore drede. 

That him (hall lacke upon the nede 

To finde pite, whan he wolde. 

For who that pite woU beholde. 

It is a point of Crifles lore. 

And for to loken overmore 

It is behovely, as we finde. 

To refon and to lawe of kinde. 

Caffiodore in his aprife telleth : 

The regne is fauf, where pite dwelleth. 

And Tullius his tale avoweth 

And faith : What king to pite boweth 

And with pite ftont overcome, 

He hath that fliilde of grace nome, 



* Only in Berthelette's editions. 
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Which the kinges yiveth vititoire. 

Of Alifaundre in his hiftoire 
I rede, how he a worthy knight 
Of fodein wrath and not of right 
Forjuged hath, and he appelleth. 
And with that word the king quareleth 
And faith : None is above me. 
That wote I wel my lorde, quod he. 
Fro thy lordftilp appele I nought, 
But fro thy wrath in all my thought 
To thy pite ftant min appele. 
The king, which underftode him wclc. 
Of pure pite yave him grace. 
And eke I rede in other place] 
Thus faide whilom Conftantine : 
What emperour that is encline 
To pite for to be fervaunt. 
Of all the worldes remenaunt 
He is worthy to ben a lord. 

In olde bokes of recorde 
Thus finde I write of enfamplaire, 
Trajan the worthy debonaire. 
By whom that Rome ftood governed. 
Upon a time, as he was lerned. 
Of that he was to famllier. 
He faide unto that counceller. 
That for to ben an emperour 
His wil was nought for vein honour 
Ne yet for reddour of juftice. 
But if he might in his office 
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His lordes and his people plefe. 
Him thought it were a greater efe 
With love her hertes to him drawe. 
Than with the drede of any lawe. 
For whan a thing is do for doubte, 
Ful ofte it cometh the wors aboute. 
But where a kinge is pietous. 
He is the more gracious, 
That mochel thrift him ihall betide. 
Which elles fliulde torne afide. 

[To do pile, fiipport, and grace* 
The philofophre upon a place 
In his writing of daies olde 
A talc of great enfample tolde 
Unto the king of Macedoine, 
How betwene Kaire and Babeloine, 
Whan comen is the fomer hete. 
It hapneth two men for to mete. 
As they fhulde entren in a pas, 
Where that the wilderneffe was. 
And as they wenten forth fpekende 
Under the large wodes ende. 
That man axeth of that other : 
What man art thou, my leve brother ? 
Which is thy creaunce and thy feith ? 
I am paien, that other faith. 
And by the lawe, which I ufe, 
I fhall nought in my feith refufe 
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To loven alle men aliche, 

The pouer both and eke the riche. 

Whan they ben glad I Ihall be glad. 

And Tory whan they ben beftad. 

So fhall I live in unite 

With every man in his degre. 

For right as to my felf I wolde. 

Right fo toward al other I fliolde 

Be gracious and debonalre. 

Thus have I told the foft and falre 

My feith, my lawe, and my creaunce. 

And if the lift for aqueintaunce, 

Now tell, what maner man thou art ? 

And he anfwerde upon his part : 

I am a Jewe, and by my lawe 

I fliall to no man be felawe 

To kepe him trouth In word ne dede. 

But if he be withoute drede 

A verray Jew right as am I. 

For elles I may trewely 

Bereve him bothe life and good. 

The paien herde and underftood 
And thought it was a wonder lawe. 
And thus upon her fondry fawe 
Talkende bothe forth they went. 
The day was bote, the fonne brent. 
The paien rode upon an afle. 
And of his catell more and lafle 
With him a riche truffe he ladde. 

The Jew, which all untrouthe hadde 
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And went upon his feet befide, 
Bethought him how he mighte ride, 
And with his wordes fligh and wife 
Unto the palen in this wife 
He faid ; O, now it fliall be fene. 
What thing it is, thou woldeft mene. 
For if thy lawe be certain. 
As thou haft tolde, I dare well fain, 
Thou wolt beholde my deftrefle. 
Which am fo full of werinefle, 
That I ne may unethe go, 
And let me ride a mile or two. 
So that I may my body efe. 

The paien wold him nought difplefe 
Of that he fpake, but in pite 
It lift him for to knowe and fe 
The pleinte, which that other made. 
And for he wolde his herte glade. 
He light and made him nothing ftraunge, 
Thus was there made a newe chaunge. 
The paien goth, the Jewe alofte 
Was fet upon his afle fofte. 
So gone they forth carpende fefte 
On this and that, till ate lafte 
The paien mighte go no more 
And praide unto the Jew therfore 
To fuffre him ride a litel while. 
The Jew, which thought him to beguile, 
Anone rode forth the grete pas 
And to the paien in this cas 
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He faide : Thou haft do thy right. 

Of that thou haddeft me behight 

To do fuccour upon my nede. 

And that accordeth to the dede, 

As thou art to the lawe holde. 

And in fuch wife, as I the tolde, 

I thenke alfo for my partie 

Upon the lawe of Jewerie 

To worche and do my duete. 

Thin afle (hall go forth with me 

With all thy good, which I have fefed. 

And that I wot thou art difefed, 

I am right glad and nought mifpaid. 

And whan he hath thefe wordes faid. 

In alle hafte he rode away. 

This paien wot none other way. 
But on the grounde he kneleth even. 
His handes up unto the heven. 
And faid : O highe fothfaftnefle. 
That loved: alle rightwifnefle. 
Unto thy dome, lorde, I appele, 
Beholde and deme my querele 
With humble herte I the befeche, 
The mercy bothe and eke the wrechc 
I fet all in thy jugement. 
And thus upon his marremenl 
This paien hath made his preiere. 
And than he rofe with drery chere 
And goth him forth, and in his gate 
He caft his eye about algate. 
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The Jewe if that he mighte Te. 
But for a time it may nought be. 
Till ate laft ayein the night, 
So as god wolde he went aright 
As he, which held the highe wey. 
And than he iigh in a valley. 
Where that the Jewe liggend was, 
All bloody dede upon the gras, 
Which ftraungled was of a leon. 
And as he loked up and down. 
He found his affe fafte by 
Forth with his harneis redely 
All hole and found as he It lefte, 
Whan that the Jewe it him berefte. 
Wherof he thonked god knelende. 

Lo, thus a man may knowe at cndc. 
How the pitous pite deferveth. 
For what man that to pite ferveth, 
As Ariftotle it bereth witnefle, 
God {hall his fomen fo reprefTe, 
That they fhall ay ftond under fote. 
Pite men fain Is thiike rote, 
Wherof the vertues fpringen alle. 
What infortune that befalle 
In any lond, lack of pite. 
Is caufe of thiike adverfite. 
And that alday may fliewe at eye. 
Who that the world difcretely figh. 
Good is that every man therfore 
Take hede of that is faid to-fore. 
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For of this tale and other Incwe 
Thefe noble princes whilom drowe 
Her evidence and her appnle. 
As men may finde in many a wife. 
Who that thefe olde bokes rede. 
And though they ben in erthe dede. 
Her gode name may nought deie 
For pite, which they wold obey 
To do the dedes of mercy. 
And who this tale redely 
Remembre, as Ariftotle it tolde, 
fie may the will of god beholde 
Upon the point as it was ended, 
Wherof that pite ftood commended, 
Whiche is to charite felawe. 
As they that kepen both o kwe.J 

Of pite for to fpeke pleine. 
Which is with mercy well befeine. 
Full ofte he woll him felve peine 
To kepe an other fro the peine. 
For charite the moder is 
Of pite, which nothing amis 
Can fuffre, if he it may amende. 
It fit to every man livende 
To be pitous, but none fo welc 
As to a king, which on the whele 
Fortune hath fet aboven all. 
For in a king, if fo befalle. 
That his pite be ferme and (table. 
To all the tonde it is vailable 
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Only through grace of his perfone. 

For the pite of him alone 

May all the large roialme fave. 

So fit it wel a king to have 

Pite. For this Valeire tolde 

And faid, how that by dales olde 

Codrus, which was in his degree 

King of Athenes the citee, 

A werre he had ayein Dorence. 

And for to take his evidence, 

What fhall befalle of the bataile, 

He thought he wolde him firft counfeile 

With Apollo, in whom he trifte, 

Through whofe anfwere thus he wifte 

Of two points, that he mighte chefe, 

Or that he wolde his body lefe 

And in bataile him felve deie, 

Or elles the feconde wey 

To feen his people difcomfite. 

But he, which pite hath parfite 

Upon the point of his beleve. 

The people thoughte to releve 

And chefe him felve to be dede. 

Where is now fuch another hede, 

Which wolde for the limmes die ? 

And netheles in fome partie 

It ought a kinges herte ftere. 

That he his lege men forbere. 

And eke toward his enemies 

Full ofte he may deferve prife 
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To take of pite remembraunce, 
Where that he mighte do vengeaunce. 
For whan a king hath the vlftoire 
And than he drawe into memoire 
To do pite in ftede of wrechc. 
He may nought fail of thilke fpeche, 
Wherof arid the worldes fame, 
To yive a prince a worthy name. 

I I rede, how whilom that Pompey, 

' To whom that Rome muft obey» 

; A werre had in jeopartie 

; Ayein the king of Armenie, 

I Which of long time him hadde grevcd. 

. But ate laft it was acheved. 
That he this king difcomfit hadde 
And forth with him to Rome ladde 
As prifoner, where many a day 
In fory pHte and pouer he lay. 
The corone on his hede depofed, 
Withinne walles faft enclofed. 
And with full great humilite 
He fuffreth his adverfite. 
Pompeie figh his pacience 
And toke pite with confcience. 
So that upon his highe deis 
To-fore all Rome in his paleis. 
As he, that wolde upon him rewe. 
Let yive him his corone newe 
And his eftate all full and pleine 
Reftoreth of his regnc ayein 
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And faid, it was more goodly thing 

To make than undone a king 

To him, which power had of bothe. 

Thus they, that weren bothe wrothe, 

Accorden hem to finall pees. 

And' yet juftice nethelees 

Was kept and in nothing offended, 

Wherof Pompey is yet commended. 

There may no king him felf excufe. 

But if juftice he kepe and ufe, 

Which for to efcheue cruelte 

He mote attempre with pite. 

Of cruelte the felony 

Engendred is of tiranny, 

Ayein the whofe condition 

God is him felf the champion, 

Whofe ftrengthe may no man withftonde. 

For ever yet it hath fo ftonde. 

That god a tiraunt over ladde. 

But where pite the reine ladde. 

There mighte no fortune laft. 

Which was grevous. But ate laft 

The god him felf it hath redrefled. 

Pite is thilke vertue bleffed, 

Which never let his maifter falle. 

But cruelte though it fo falle, 

That it may regne for a throwe, 

God woU it (hall ben over throwe, 

Wherof enfamples ben inough 

Of hem, that thilke merel drowc. 
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L Of cruelte I rede thus. 
Whan the tirant Leoncius 
Was to thempire of Rome arrived. 
Fro which he hath with ftrengthe privedJ 
The pietous Juftinian, 
As he, which was a cruel man. 
His nafe of and his lippes both 
He kut, for he wolde him loth 
Unto the people and make unable. 
But he, which all is merciable. 
The highe god ordeineth fo, 
That he within a time alfo. 
Whan he was ftrongeft in his ire. 
Was fiioven out of his empire. 
Tiberius the power hadde 
And Rome after his will he ladde. 
And for Leonce in fuche a wife 
Ordeineth, that he toke juife 
Of nafe and lippes bothe two, 
For that he did another fo. 
Which more worthy was than he. 
Lo, which a fall hath cruelte. 
And pite was fet up ayein. 
For after that the bokes fain, 
Terbellis king of Bulgarie 
With helpe of his chivalrie 
Juftinian hath unprifoned 
And to thempire ayein coroned. 

In a cronique 1 finde alfo 
Of Siculus, which was eke fo 
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A cruel king like the tempeft. 

The whom no pite might areft. 

He was the firfl, as bokes fay. 

Upon the fee, which found galey 

And let hem make for the werre. 

As he, which all was out of herre 

Fro pite and mifericorde. 

For therto coiithe he nought accordc. 

But whom he mighte flain, he flough. 

And therof was he glad Inough. 

He had of counfeil many one. 

Among the whiche there was one. 

By name which Bcrillus hight. 

And he bethought him, how he might 

Unto the tirant do liking. 

And of his own ymagining 

Let forge and make a bulle of bras. 

And on the fide caft there was 

A dore, where a man may inne. 

Whan he his peine fhall beginne 

Through fire, which that men put under. 

And all this did he for a wonder. 

That whan a man for peine cride. 

The bull of bras, which gapeth wide, 

It ftiulde feme, as though it were 

A bellewing in a mannes ere 

And nought the crieng of a man. 

But he, which alle fleightes can. 

The devil, that lith in helle faft. 

Him that it caft hath overcaft. 
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That for a trefpas, which he dede. 

He was put in the fame flede. 

And was him felf the firft of alle, 

Which was into that peine falle. 

That he for other men ordeigneth. 

There was no man that him compleigneth.' 

Of tyranny and cruelte 

By this enfample a king may fe 

Him felfe and eke his counfeil bothe. 

How they ben to mankinde lothe 

And to the god abhominable. 

Enfamples that ben concordable 

I finde of other princes mo, 

As thou fhalt here of time ago. 

The grete tirant Dionife, 
Which mannes life fet of no prife. 
Unto his hors full ofte he yafe 
The men in ftede of corne and chafe. 
So that the hors of thilke ftood 
Devoureden the mannes blood. 
Till fortune ate lafte came. 
That Hercules him overcame. 
And he right in the fame wife 
Of this tirant toke the juife. 
As he till other men hath do. 
The fame deth he deied alfo, 
That no pite him hath focoured. 
Till he was of his hors devoured. 

Of Lichaon alfo I finde. 
How he ayein the lawe of kinde 
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His hoftes flough and into mete 
He made her bodies to ben ete 
With other men within his hous. 
But Jupiter the glorious. 
Which was commeved of this thing, 
Vengeaunce upon this cruel king 
So toke, that he fro mannes forme 
Into a wolfe him let transforme. 
And thus the cruelte was kid, 
Which of long time he hath hid. 
A wolfe he was than openly. 
The whofe nature prively 
He had in his condicion. 
And unto this conclufion. 
That tiranny is to defpife, 
I finde enfample in fondry wife 
And namelich of hem full ofte, 
The whom fortune hath fet alofte 
Upon the werres for to winne. 
But how fo that the wrong beginne 
Of tiranny it may nought lafte. 
But fuche as they done ate lafte 
To other men, fuche on hem falleth. 
For ayein fuche pite calleth 
Vengeaunce to the god above. 
For who that hath no tendre love 
In faving of a mannes life. 
He Ihall be founde fo giltife. 
That whan he wolde mercy crave. 
In time of ncde he (hall none have. 
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1 Of the nature this I finde, 
* The fierce Icon in his kinde, 
Which goth rampend after his pray, 
If he a man finde in his way, 
He woll him flain, if he withftondc. 
But if the man couth underftonde 
To fall anone to-fore his face 
In figne of mercy and of grace, 
The Icon ihall of his nature 
Reftrcigne his ire in fuch mefure, 
As though it were a befte tamed, 
And torne awey halfing alharaed. 
That he the man fhall nothing greve. 
How fhulde than a prince acheve 
The worldes grace, if that he wolde 
Deftruie a man, whan he is yolde 
And ftant upon his mercy all ? 

But for to fpeke in fpeciall 
There have be fuch, and yet there be 
Tiraunts, whcfe hertes no pite 
May to no point of mercy ply, 
That they upon her tJranny 
Ne gladen hem the men to flee. 
And as the rages of the fee 
Ben unpitous in the tempeft, 
Right fo may no pite areft 
Of cruelte the great oultrage, 
Which the tiraunt in his corage 
Engendred hath, wherof I finde 
A tale, which cometh now to mindc. 
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I rede in olde bokes thus. 
There was a duke, which Spertachus 
Men clepe, and was a werriour, 
A cruel man, a conquerour 
With ftronge power, which he lad. 
For this condition he had. 
That where him hapneth the viftoire, 
His luft and all his moft gloire 
Was for to flee and nought to fave. 
Of raunfom wolde he no good have 
For faving of a mannes life. 
But all goth to the fwerde and knife, 
So lefe him was the mannes blood. 
And netheles yet thus it flood, 
So as fortune aboute went. 
He fell right heire as by defcent 
To Pers and was coroned king. 
And whan the worfliip of this thing 
Was falle, and he was kinge of Perfe, 
If that they weren firft diverfe. 
The tirannies, which he wrought, 
A thoufand fold wel more he fought 
Than afterward to do malice, 
Till god vengeaunce ayein the vice 
Hath fhape. For upon a tide. 
Whan he was higheft in his pride. 
In his rancour and in his hete, 
Ayein the quene of Marfegete, 
Which Thamaris that time hight, 
He made werre all that he might. 
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And ihe, which wolde her lond defende. 
Her owne fone ayein hini fende. 
Which the defence hath undertake. 
But he difcomfit was and take. 
And whan this king him had in honde. 
He wol no mercy underftonde. 
But did him fleen in his prefence. 
The tiding of this violence 
Whan it cam to the moders ere, 
She fende anone ay wide where 
To fuche frendes as ftie had, 
A great power till that flie lad 
In fondry wife, and tho (he caft. 
How (he this king may overcaft. 
And ate laft accorded was. 
That in the daunger of a pas, 
Through which this tiraunt (hulde pas. 
She (hope his power to compas 
With ftrength of men by fuch a wey. 
That he (hall nought efcape awey. 
And whan (he hadde thus ordeigncd. 
She hath her owne body feigned 
For fere as though flie wolde flee 
Out of her londe. And whan that he 
Hath herde, how that this lady fledde. 
So faft after the chace he fpedde. 
That he was founde out of array. 
For it betid upon a day 
Into the pas, whan he was falie, 
Thembusfhements to-breken alle 
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And him becHpt on every fide, 

That flee ne might he nought alide. 

So that there weren dede and take 

Two hundred thoufand for his fake. 

That weren with him of his hofte. 

And thus was laid the grete bofte 

Of him and of his tiranny. 

It halp no mercy for to cry 

To him, which whilom dide none. 

For he unto the quene anone 

Was brought, and whan that ihe him figh, 

This word Ihe fpake and faid on high : 

O man, which out of mannes kinde 
Refon of man haft left behinde 
And lived worfe than a befte, 
Whom pite mighte nought arefte 
The mannes blood to fhede and fpille, 
Thou haddeft never yet thy fille. 
But now the lafte time is come. 
That thy malice is overcome. 
As thou till other men haft do. 
Now fiiall be do to the right fo. 

The bad this lady, that men fholde 
A veftel bringe, in which ftie woldc 
Se the vengeaunce of hisjuife, 
Which ftie began anone devife, 
And toke the princes, which he ladde. 
By whom his chefe counfeil he hadde. 
And while hem lafteth any breth. 
She made hem blede to the deth 
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Into the veffel where it ftood, 

And whan it was fulfild of blood, 

She cafte this tiraunt therinne 

And faid him : Lo, thus might thou winnel 

The luftes of thine appetite. 

In blood was whilom thy delite. 

Now fhalt thou drinken ail thy fille. 

And thus onlich of goddes wille 

He, which that wolde him felven ftraungc J 

To pite, found mercy fo ftraunge. 

That he withoute grace is lore. 

So may it {hewe well therefore. 
That cruelte hath no good ende. 
But pite how fo that it wcnde 
Maketh that god is merciable. 
If there be caufe refonable. 
Why that a king Ihall be pitous. 
But elles if he be doubtous 
To fleen in caufe of rightwifnefle. 
It may be faid no pitoufnefle. 
But it is pufillamite, 
Whiche every prince fhulde flee. 
For if pite mefure excede, 
Knighthode may nought wel precede 
To do juftifc upon the right. 
For it belongeth to a knight 
As gladly for to fight as refte 
To fet his lege people in refte. 
Whan that the werre upon hem falleth. 
For than he mote, as it befalleth. 
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Of his knighthode as a leon 
Be to the people a champion 
Withoute any pite feigned. 
For if manhode be reftreigned, 
Or be it pees, or be it werre, 
Juftice goth all out of herre, 
So that knighthode is fet behinde. 

Of Ariftolles lore I finde, 
A king {hall make good vifage. 
That no man knowe of his corage, 
But all honour and worthineffe. 
For if a king (hall upon geJTe 
Withoute verray caufe drede. 
He may be llche to that I rede. 
And though that be lich a fable, 
Thenfample is good and refonable. 

As it by olde dales fell, 
I rede whilom that an hill 
Up in the londes of Archade 
A wonder dredfuU nolfe it made. 
For fo it fell that ilke day, 
This hill on his childinge lay. 
And whan the throwes on him coma, 
His noife lich the day of dome 
Was ferefuU in a mannes thought 
Of thing, which that they (ighe nought. 
But well they herden all aboute 
The noife, of which they were in doubte 
As they, that wenden to be lore 
Of thing, which thanne was unbore. 
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The nere this hill was upon chaunce 
To taken his deliveraunce. 
The more unbuxomlich he crJde. 
And every man was fled afide 
For drede and left his owne hous. 
And ate laft it was a mous. 
The which was hore and to norice 
Betake. And tho they helde hem nice. 
For they withoute caufe dradde. 
Thus if a king his herte ladde 
With every thing, that he fhall here, 
Ful ofte he (liulde chaunge his chere 
And upon fantafie drede. 
Whan that there is no caufe of drede. 
Notahicfecundum Oracc to his princc tolde, 
na^i^mo'Vaciire^lt That him werc lever, that he wolde 
|uCii>nimo Thcr- ^j^^^ knighthode Achillem fue 
In time of werre, than efcheue 
So as Therfites did at Troy. 
Achilles al his hole joy 
Set upon armes for to fight. 
Therfites fought all that he might 
Unarmed for to flonde in refte. 
But of the two it was the befte. 
That Achilles upon the nede 
Hath do, wherof his knightlihede 
Is yet commended overall. 
;m- King Salomon in fpeciall 

Saith ; As there is a time of pees. 
So is a time netheles 
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Of werre, in whiche a prince algate 
Shall for the comun right debate 
And for his owne worlhip eke. 
But it behoveth nought to feke 
Only the werre for worfliip, 
But to the right of his lordfhip, 
Which he is holde to defende 
Mote every worthy prince entende 
Betwene the fimplefle of pite 
And the foolhafte of cruelte. 
Where ftant the verray hardiefle. 
There mote a king his herte adrefle, 
Whan it is time to forfake, 
And whan time is alfo to take 
The dedly werres upon honde. 
That he Ihall for no drede wonde, 
If rightwifneffe be withall. 
For god is mighty over all 
To furtheren every mannes trouthe. 
But it be through his owne flouthe. 
And namely the kinges nede 
It may nought faile for to fpede. 
For he ftant one for hem alle. 
So mote it well the better falle. 
And wel the more god favoureth, 
Whan he the comun right focoureth. 
And for to fe the foth in dede. 
Behold the bible and thou might rede 
Of great enfamples many one, 
Wherof that I wil tellen one. 
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Upon a time as it befell 
Ayein Jude and Ifrael, 
Whan Ibndry kinges come were 
In purpos to deftruie there 
The people, which god kepte tho. 
And flood in thiike daies fo, 
That Gedeon, which fliulde lede 
The goddcs folk, toke him to rede 
And fende in all the lond aboute. 
Till he aflembled hath a route 
With thritty thoufand of defence 
To fight and make refiftence 
Ayein the which hem wolde aflaile. 
And netheles that o bataile 
Of thre, that weren enemis. 
Was double more than was all his, 
Wherof that Gedeon him drad. 
That he fo litel people had. 
But he, which alle thing may helpe. 
Where that there lacketh mannes heipe. 
To Gedeon his aungel fent 
And bad, er that he further went. 
All openly that he do cry, 
That every man in his party. 
Which wolde after his owne will 
In his delite abide ftill 
At home in any maner wife 
For purchace or for covetife. 
For luft of love or lacke of herte. 
He (liulde nought aboute fterte. 
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But holde him ftill at home in pees. 
Wherof upon the morwe he lees 
Wei twenty thoufand men and mo, 
The which after the cry ben go. 
Thus was with him but only left 
The thridde parte, and yet god eft 
His aungel fend and faide this 
To Gedeon : If it fo is. 
That I thin help fliall undertake. 
Thou ihalt yet laiTe people take, 
By whom my will is, that thou fpede. 
Forthy to morwc take good hede. 
Unto the flood whan ye be come. 
What man that hath the water nome 
Up in his hande and lappeth fo. 
To thy part chefe out alle tho, 
And him, which wery is to fwinke. 
Upon his wombe and lith to drinke, 
Forfake and put hem al awey. 
For I am mighty alle wey. 
Where as me lift min help to (hewc 
In gode men, though they be fewe. 

This Gedeon awaiteth wele 
Upon the morwe and every dele. 
As god him bad, right fo he dede. 
And thus ther leften in that ftede 
With him thre hundred and no mo, 
The remenaunt was all ago. 
Wherof that Gedeon merveileth 
And therupon with god counfeileth 
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Pleining, as ferforth as he dare. 
And god, which wolde he were ware. 
That he (hall fpede upon his right, 
Hath bede him go the fame night 
And take a man with him to here. 
What (hall be fpoke in this matere 
Among the hethen enemies. 
So may he be the more wi(*e. 
What afterwarde him (hall befalle. 
This Gedeon amonges alle 
Phara, to whom he trifte moft. 
By night toke toward thilke hoft. 
Which logged was in a valey, 
To here, what they wolden fay. 
Upon his fote and as he ferde, 
Two Sarazins fpekend he herde. 
Quod one : Arede my fweven aright, 
Whiche I met in my flepe to night. 
Me thought I (igh a barly cake. 
Which fro the hille his wey hath take 
And come rollend down at ones. 
And as it were for the nones 
Forth in his cours, lb as it ran, 
The kinges tent of Madian, 
Of Amalech, of Amorie, 
Of Amon and of Jebufeie 
And many another tente mo 
With grete noife as me thought tho 
It threw to grounde and over caft 
And all his hoft fo fore agaft. 
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That I awoke for pure drede. 
This fweven can I well arede. 
Quod thother Sarazin anone. 
The barly cake is Gedeon, 
Which fro the hill down fodeinly 
Shall come and fette fuch aikry 
Upon the kinges and us both. 
That it fhall to us alle lothe. 
For in fuch drede he <hall us bnnge, 
That if we hadde flight of winge. 
The wey one fote in defpeire 
We fliolden leve and flee in thaire. 
For there Ihal nothing him withftonde. 
Whan Gedeon hath underftonde 
This tale, he thonketh god of alle. 
And privelich ayein he ftalle. 
So that no life him hath perceived. 
And than he hath fully conceived. 
That he fhall fpede. And therupon 
The night fuend he Jhope to gone 
This multitude to aflaile. 

Now fhalt thou here a great mervelle, 
With what wifdome that he wrought. 
The litel people, which he brought, 
Was none of hem, that he ne hath 
A pot of erthe, in whiche he tath 
A light brenning in a creflet. 
And eche of hem eke a trompet 
Bare in his other bond befide. 
And thus upon the nightes tide 
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Duke Gedeon whan it was derkc 
Ordeineth him unto his werke. 
And parteth than his foike in thre 
And chargeth hem, that they ne flee. 
And taught hem how they fhuld aflcry 
All in o vois par compaigny. 
And what worde eke they fhulde fpeke. 
And how they Ihulde her pottes breke 
Echone with other, whan they herde, 
That he him felve firft fo ferde. 
For whan they come into the fl:edc. 
He bad hem do right as he dede. 
And thus flalkende forth a pas 
This noble duke whan time was 
His pot to-brake and loude afkrlde. 
And tho they breke on every fide. 
The trompe was nought for to feke, 
He blewe, and fo they blewen eke 
With fuch a noife amonge hem alle. 
As though the heven fhulde falle. 
The hill unto her vois anfwerde. 
This hofte in the valey it herde 
And figh, how that the hill alight, 
So what of hering and of fight 
They caughten fuch a fodein fere, 

That none of hem be lefte there. 

The tentes holy they forfoke. 

That they none other good ne tokc,J 

But only with her body bare 

They fledde, as doth the wilde hareJ 
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And ever upon the hill they blewe. 
Till that they fighen time and knewe. 
That they be fled upon the rage. 
And whan they wifte their avauntage. 
They fell anone unto the chace. 

Thus might thou fe, how goddes grace 
Unto the gode men availeth. 
But dies ofte time it faileth 
To fuch as be nought well difpofed. 
This tale nedeth nought be glofed. 
For it is openliche fhewed, 
That god to hem that ben well thewed 
Hath yove and graunted the vidloire. 
So that thenfample of this hiftoire 
Is good for every king to holde. 
Firft in himfelf that he beholde. 
If he be good of his living, 
And that the folk, which he (hal bring. 
Be good alfo, for than he may 
Be glad of many a mery day. 
In what that ever he hath to done. 
For he, which fit above the mone 
And alle thing may fpill and fpede 
In every caufe and every nede. 
His gode king fo well adreifeth. 
That all his fomen he reprelTeth. 
So that there may no man him dere. 
And alfo well he can forbere 
And fufFre a wicked king to falle 
In hondes of his fomen alle. 
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Now furthermore if I fhall fain 
Of my matere and torne ayein 
To fpeke of juftice and pite 
After the reule of realte. 
This may a king well underftonde, 
Knlghthode mot be take on honde. 
Whan that it ftant upon the nede. 
He (hall no rightful! caufe drede. 
No more of werre than of pees. 
If he woll llonde blameles. 
For fuche a caufe a king may have. 
That better him is to flee than fave. 
Wherof thou might enfample finde. 
The highe maker of mankinde 
By Samuel to Saul bad. 
That he fliall nothing ben adrad 
Ayein king Agag for to fight. 
For this the godhede him behight. 
That Agag 0iall be overcome. 
And whan it is fo ferforth come. 
That Saul hath him defcomfite, 
The god bad make no refpite. 
That he ne rtiulde him fleen anone. 
But Saul let it overgone 
And dide nought the goddes hcfte. 
For Agag made a great beheftc 
Of raunfom, which he wolde yive. 
King Saul fuffreth him to live 
And feigneth pite forth witliall. 
But he, which feeth and knoweth all. 
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The highe god, of that he feigneth. 
To Samuel upon him pleigneth 
And fend him word, for that he lefte 
Of Agag that he ne berefte 
The life, he fliall nought only deie 
Him felf, but fro his regalie 
He (hall be put for evermo. 
Nought he, but eke his heire alfo, 
That it (hall never come ayein. 

Thus might thou fe the fothe plein. 
That of to moch and of to lite 
Upon the princes ftant the wite. 
But ever it was a kinges right 
To do the dedes of a knight. 
For in the hondes of a king 
The dethe and life is all o thing 
After the lawes of juftice. 
To fleen it is a dedly vice. 
But if a man the deth deferve. 
And if a king the life preferve 
Of him, which oughte for to deie, 
He fueth nought thenfamplarie. 
Which in the bible is evident. 
How David in his teftament. 
Whan he no lenger mighte live. 
Unto his fone in charge hath yive. 
That he Joab (hall fleen algate. 
And whan David was gone his gate. 
The yonge wife Salomone 
His faders hefte did anone 
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And flew Joab in fiich a wife, 
That they that herden the juife 
Ever after dradden him the more. 
And god was eke well paid therfore, 
That he fo wolde his herte ply 
The lawes for to juftify. 
And yet he kepte forth withall 
Pile, fo as a prince (hall. 
That he no tirannie wrought. 
He found the wifdom, which he fought. 
And was fo rightful I nethelcs. 
That all his life he ftood in pees. 
That he no dedly werres had. 
For every man his wifdom drad. 
And as he was him felve wife. 
Right fo the worthy men of prife 
He hath of his counfeil witholde. 
For that is every prince holde 
To make of fuch his retenue. 
Which wife ben, and to remue 
The fooles. For there is nothing, 
Which may be better about a king. 
Than counfeil, which is the fubftaunce 
Of all a kinges governaunce. 
Hic dicit, quod In Salomon a man may fe, 
mXmbcn'eregwc What thing of moft neceirite 
Sp^taTiSS: Unto a worthy king belongeth. 
El namt in excui- Whan he his kingdom underfongeth, 
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What he wold axe, as of o thing. 
And he, which was a newe king. 
Forth therupon his bone praide 
To god, and in this wife faide ; 

O king, by whom that I (hall regne, 
Yive me wifdome, that I my regne 
Forth with the people, which I have, 
To thin honour may kepe and fave. 
Whan Salomon his bone hath taxed, 
The god of that which he hath axed 
Was right well paid and graunteth fone 
Nought all only that he his bone 
Shall have of that, but of richefle. 
Of hele, of pees, of high noblefle 
Forth with wifdom at his axinges. 
Which ftant above all other thinges. 

But what king woU his regne fave, 
Firfl: him behoveth for to have 
After the god and his beleve 
Such counfcil, which is to beleve 
Fulliild of trouth and rightwifnelTe. 
But above all in his noblefle 
Betwene the reddour and pite 
A king fhall do fuche equite 
And fette the balaunce in even. 
So that the highe god in heven 
And all the people of his nobley 
Loenge unto his name fay. 
For moft above all erthly good. 
Where that a king him felf is good. 



lofapicnciamrpe- 
lalius poftulavit, 
mniabona pariter 
iimillafibiliabun- 



224 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

It helpeth, for in other wey. 
If fo be that a king forfwey, 
[uW deiimnt FuU oft er this it hath be fain. 
The comun people is overlain 
And hath the kinges fin abought. 
All though the people agulte nought. 
Of that the king his god mifTerveth, 
The people taketh, that he deferveth 
Here in this world, but elles where 
I not how it fliall ftonde there. 
Forthy good is a king to trifle 
Firft to him felf, as he ne wifte, 
None other help but god allone. 
So rtiall the reule of his perfone 
Within him felf through providence 
Ben of the better confcience. 
And for to finde enfample of this 
A tale I rede, and foth it is. 

In a cronlque it telleth thus. 
The king of Rome Lucius 
Within his chambre upon a night 
The fteward of his hous a knight 
Forth with his chamberlein alfo 
bothe two. 
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And hapneth that the kinges fole 

Sat by the fire upon a llole, 

As he, that with his babel plaide, 

But yet he herde all that they faidc,j 
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And therof toke they non hede. 
The king hem axeth what to rede 
Of fuch matere as cam to mouth. 
And they him tolden as they couth. 
Whan all was fpoke of that they ment. 
The king with all his hole entent 
Than ate lafl: hem axeth this. 
What king men tellen that he is 
Among the folk touchend his name. 
Or it be pris, or it be blame, 
Right after that they herden fain 
He bad hem for to telle it pleln, 
That they no point of foth forbere 
By thilke feith, that they him here. 

tThe fteward firft upon this thing 
Yaf his anfwere unto the king 
And thoughte glofe in this matere 
And faid, als fer as he can here, 
His name is good and honourable. 
Thus was the fteward favourable, 
That he the trouthe plain ne tolde. 

The king than axeth, as he fholde, 
The chamberlein of his avife, 
And he, that was fubtil and wife 
And fomdele thought upon his feith, 
Him tolde, how all the people faith. 
That if his counfeil were trewe. 
They wifte thanne well and knewe, 

I That of him felf he (hulde be 
A worthy king in his degre. 
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And thus the counfeil he accufeth 
In party and the king excufeth. 

The fool, which herde of all the cas, 
What time as goddes wille was. 
Sigh, that they faiden nought inough. 
And hem to fcorne bothe lough, 
And to the king he faide tho : 
Sir king, if that it were fo 
Of wifdome in thin owne mode. 
That thou thy felven were good. 
Thy counfeil fhulde nought be bad. 
The king therof merveile had, 
Whan that a fool fo wifely fpake, 
And of him felf found out the lackc 
Within his owne confcience. 
And thus the fooles evidence. 
Which was of goddes grace enfpired, 
Maketh, that good counfeil was defired. 
He put awey the vicious 
And toke to him the vertuous. 
The wrongful! lawes ben amended, 
The londes good is well defpended. 
The people was no more oprefled 
And thus ftood every thing redrefled. 
For where a king is propre wife 
And hath fuch as him felven is 
Of his counfeil, it may nought faile. 
That every thing ne flial availe. 
The vices thanne gone awey. 
And every vertu holt his wey, 
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Wherof the highe god is plefed 
And all the londes foike is efed. 
For if the comun people cry 
And than a king lift nought to ply 
To here, what the clamour wolde. 
And other wife than he ftiolde 
Defdaineth for to done hem grace. 
It hath be feen in many place. 
There hath befalle great contraire. 
And that I finde of enfamplaire. 

After the deth of Salomone, 
Whan thilke wife king was gone 
And Roboas in his perfone 
Receive fhulde the corone, 
The people upon a parlement 
Avifed were of one alTent 
And all unto the king they preiden 
With comun vois and thus they faiden : 

Our lege lord, we the befeche, 
That thou receive our humble fpeche 
And graunt us, that which refon will 
Or of thy grace or of thy Ikill. 
Thy fader, while he was alive 
And mighte bothe graunt and prive. 
Upon the werkes, which he had, 
The comun people ftreite lad. 
Whan he the temple made newe. 
Thing, which men never afore knewe. 
He brought up than of his tallage, 
And all was under the vifage 
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Of werkes, which he made tho. 

But now it is befalle fo, 

That all is made right, as he faidc. 

And he was riche whan he deide. 

So that it is no maner nede. 

If thou therof wolt taken hede, 

To pilen of the people more. 

Which long time hath be greved fore. 

And in this wife as we the fay. 

With tender herte we the prey, 

That thou relefle thiike dette, 

Which upon us thy fader fette. 

And if the like to done fo. 

We ben thy men for evermo 

To gone and comen at thin hefte. 

The king, which herde this requefte, 
Saith, that he will ben avifed. 
And hath therof a time a0ifed, 
And in the while as he him thought 
Upon this thing counfell he fought. ' 

Deconfiiioftnium. And fifft the wife knightes olde. 
To whom that he his tale tolde, 
Counfeillen him in this manere. 
That he with love and with glad chere 
Foryive and graunt all that is axed 
Of that his fader hadde taxed. 
For fo he may his regne acheve 
With thing, which fhall hem Htel greve. 

De confiiio juve- The king hem herd and over pafl'eth 
And with thefe other his wit compaffeth. 
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That yonge were and nothing wife. 
And they thele olde men defpife 
And faiden : Sir, it /hall be fliame 
For ever unto thy worthy name. 
If thou ne kepe nought thy right, 
While thou art in thy yonge might. 
Which that thin olde fader gate. 
But fay unto the people plate. 
That while thou livell in thy londe. 
The lefte finger of thin honde 
It fliall be ftronger over all. 
Than was thy faders body all. 
And thus alfo fliall be thy tale. 
If he hem fmcte with roddes fmale. 
With fcorpions thou flialt hem fmite. 
And where thy fader toke a lite. 
Thou thenkeft take mochel more. 
Thus fhalt thou make hem drede fore 
The grete hert of thy corage. 
So for to holde hem in fervage. 

This yonge king him hath conformed 
To done as he was lail enformed, 
Which was to him his undoing. 
For whan it came to the fpeking. 
He hath the yonge counfeil holde. 
That he the fame wordes tolde 
Of all the people in audience. 
And whan they herden the fentence 
Of his malice and the manace, 
Anone to-fore his owne fiice 
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They have him oultrely refufed 

And with full great reprove accufed. 

So they beginne for to rave. 

That he was faine him felf to fave. 

For as the wilde wode rage 

Of windes maketh the fee falvage 

And that was calme bringth into wawe. 

So for defalt and grace of lawe. 

The people is ftered all at ones 

And forth they gone out of his wones. 

So that of the llgnages twelve. 

Two tribus onely by hem felve 

With him abiden and no mo. 

So were they for evermo 

Of no retorne without efpeire 

Departed fro the rightfull heire 

Of Ifrael with comun vols. 

A king upon her owne chois 

Among hem felf anone they make 

And have her yonge lord forfake. 

A pouer knight Jeroboas 

They toke and lefte Roboas, 

Which rightfull heire was by defcent. 

Lo, thus the yonge caufe went. 

For that the counfeil was nought good 

The regne fro the rightfull blood 

Ever afterward devided was. 

So may it proven by this cas. 

That yong counfeil, which is to warme. 

Or men beware, doth ofte harme. 
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Old age for the counfeil ferveth. 
And lufty youth his thank deferveth 
Upon the travail which he doth. 
And bothe for to fay a foth 
By fondry caufe for to have. 
If that he will his regne fave, 
A king behoveth every day. 
That one can and that other may 
Be fo the kinge hem bothe reule. 
Or elles all goth out of reule. 
And upon this matere alfo 
A queftion betwene the two 
Thus writen in a boke I fonde. 
Where it be better for the londe 
A king him felve to be wife 
And fo to here his owne prife. 
And that his counfeil be nought good. 
Or otherwife if it fo ftood, 
A king if he be vicious 
And his counfeil be vertuous. 
It is anfwerde in fuche a wife. 
That better it is that they be wife, 
By whom that the counfeil {hall gone. 
For they be many, and he is one. 
And rather fhall an one man 
With fals counfeil, for ought he can. 
From his wifdome be made to fall. 
Than he alone fliuld hem all 
Fro vices into vertue chaunge. 
For that is well the more ftraunge. 



Nota queftion em 
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Forthy the load may well be glad, 
Whofe king with good coimieil is lad, 
Which fet him unto nghtwilbeile> 
So that his highe worthineUe 
Betwene the reddour and ptte 
Doth mercy forth with equite. 
A king is holden over all 
To pite, but in fpcciall 
To hem, where he is moft beholde. 
They fhulde his pite moft beholde. 
That ben the leges of the londe. 
For they ben ever under his honde 
After the goddes ordenaunce 
To ftonde upon his govemaunce. 
Nott adbuc pre- Of thempcrour Anthonius 
Tf^fuM ^fuWitM I fin*l> how that he faide thus : 
Lever him were for to lave 
, ^ One of his leges than to have 

cxcmplin- cv 

iiii, quod Of enemies a thoufand dede. 

Cbi com- And thus he lerned as I rede 

n centum Of Cipio, which hadde be 

bc*Uo'^Jl Conful of Rome. And thus to fe 
Divers enfamples how they ftonde, 
A king, which hath the charge on honde 
The comun people to governe. 
If that he well, he may well lerne. 
Is none fo good to the plefaunce 
Of god, as is good governaunce. 
And every governaunce is due 
To pite, thus I may argue. 
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^^^H 


1 That pite is the foundement 


^^^1 


I Of every kinges regiment. 


^^^^1 


' If it be medled with juilice. 


^^^^^1 


They two remeven alle vice 


^^^^^ 


And ben of vertue moll vailable 


^^^^1 


To make a kinges regne ftable. 


^^^^^ 


Lo, thus the foure points to-fore 


^^^^1 


In governaunce as they ben bore 


^^^^H 


Of trouthe firfl; and of largefie, 


^^^^^H 


Of pite forth with rightwifnefle 


^^^^1 


I have hem tolde and over this 


^^^^^1 


The fifte point, fo as it is, 


^^^^1 


Set of the reule of policy, 


^^^^1 


Wherof a king (hall modefy 


^^^^^ 


The flesfhly lufles of nature. 


^^^^H 


Now thenke I telle of fuch mefure, 


^^^^H 


That bothe kinde fliall be ferved. 


^^^^1 


And eke the lawe of god obferved. 


^^^1 


Corporis ei me it it regent decet smnis hunejiat^ 


^^^^1 


Nominii utfamam nulla libido ruat. 


^^^^^^^^1 


Omne quod tjl hominii effeminat ilia voluptas, 


^^^^^^H 


Sit nifi magnanimi cordis ut obflat ei. 


^T^^H 


The male is made for the femele. 


Kic traflat rcciin- ^H 


But where as one defireth fele, 


<lum Arinolelem ^H 
de quinta prind- ^^| 


That nedeth nought by wey of kinde. 


pum regiminis po- ^H 
hcia, que caAita- ^^H 


For whan a man may redy finde 


us honcftas Impu- ^^| 


His owne wife, what fliuld he feche 


dicJcle motu^ W ^H 


In ftraunge places to bcfeche 


tempcranslamcor- ^^^| 
pori. ,um .nimc ^m 
mundiciam fpecia- ^^^H 


To borwe another mannes plough. 


Whan he hath gere at home inough 


m 
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Affaited at his owne he^ie. 
And is to him wel more hone ft 
Than other thing, which is unknowe. 
Forthy ftjuld every good man knowe 
And thenke, how that in mariage 
His trouthe plite Uth in morgage. 
Which if he breke, it is falfehode, 
And that defcordeth to manhode 
And namely toward the great, 
Wherof the bokes alle trete. 
So as the philofophre techeth 
To Alifaundre and him betecheth 
The lore, how that he fliall mefure 
His body, lb that no mefure 
Of flesfhly luft he fliulde excede. 
And thus forth if I (hall procede. 
The fifte point, as I faid ere. 
Is chaftete, which felde where 
Cometh now a daies into place. 
And nethelefle but it be grace 
Above all other in fpeciall 
Is none that chafte may ben all. 
But yet a kinges high eftate, 
Whiche of his order as a prelate. 
Shall be anoint and fanftified. 
He mot be more magnified 
For dignete of his corone. 
Than fhulde another low perfone. 
Which is nought of high emprife. 
Therfore a prince him (huld advife. 
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Er that he fell in fuch riote. 
And namely that he ne aflbte 
To chaunge for the womanhed 
The worthineffe of his manhed. 
Of Ariftotle I have well rad. 
How he to Alifaundre bad. 
That for to gladden his corage 
He fliuld beholde the vifage 
Of women, whan that they ben faire. 
But yet he fet an enfamplaire 
His body fo to guide and reule. 
That he ne paffe nought the reule, 
Wherof that he him felf beguile. 
For in the woman is no guile 
Of that a man him felf bewhapeth. 
Whan he his owne wit bejapeth, 
I can the women wel excufe. 
But what man will upon hem mufe 
After the foole impreffion 
Of his ymaginacion. 
Within him felf the fire he bloweth, 
Wherof the woman nothing knoweth. 
So may flie nothing be to wite. 
For if a man him felf excite 
To drenche, and woU nought forbere. 
The water fliall no blame here. 
What may the gold though men coveit ? 
If that a man woll love ftrcit. 
The woman hath him nothing bounde. 
If he his owne herte wounde. 
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She may nought lette the foHe, 
And though fo fell of compaigny, 
That he might any thing purchace. 
Yet maketh a man the firfte chace. 
The woman fleeth, and he purfueth. 
So that by wey of fkill it fueth, 
The man is caufe, how fo befalle, 
That he full ofte fith is falle. 
Where that he may nought wel arife. 
And netheles ful many wife 
Befoled have hem felf er this. 
As now a dales yet it is 
Among the men and ever was. 
The ftronge is feblefl; in this cas. 

It fit a man by wey of kinde 
To love, but it is nought kinde 
A man for love his wit to lefe. 
For if the month of juil fhall frefe 
And that december fhall be hote. 
The yere miftorneth wel I wote. 
To feen a man from his eftate 
Through his foty effeminate 
And leve that a man fliall do. 
It is as hofe above the flio 
To man, which ought nought to be ufed. 
But yet the world hath oft accufed 
Full grete princes of this dede. 
How they for love hem felf miflede, 
Wherof manhode flood behinde 
Of aide enfamples as men finde. 
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^^^^ 


■ Thefe olde geftes tellen thus. 


Hie ponit exem- ^H 


■ That whilom Sardanapallus, 


plum, qualiicr pro ^H 
CO, quod Sard:ina- ^^| 


Which held all hole in his empire 


pallus Afliriorun ^^M 
princeps muliebri ^^M 


The grete kingdom of Affire, 


oblcflamcDto eSt- ^^M 
minaCusfucconcu- ^^^| 


Was through the flouth of his corage 


pifccncie lorporcm ^^M 
quafi ex confueCu- ^^M 

Arbafio rege Me- ^^| 
dorum fuper hoc ^H 


Fall into thilke iiry rage 

Of love, which the men aflbteth, 


Wherof him felf he fo rioteth 


inHdianu in Tul ^H 
fervorii majori vo- ^^M 


And wax fo ferforth womanisih. 


luptate fubili^ mu- ^M 
tacionibus extinc- ^^^| 


That ayein klnde, as if a fisrti, 


tU! ^^M 


Abide wold upon the londe. 


^H 


In women fuche a lufte he fonde, 


^^^^B 


That he dwelt ever in chambre ftill 


^^^^H 


And only wrought after the will 


^^^^H 


Of women, fo as he was bede. 


^^^^H 


That felden whan in other flede. 


^^^^H 


If that he wolde wenden out 


^^^^H 


To feen, how that it ftood about. 


^^^^1 


But there he kift, and there he plaide. 


^^^^H 


They taughten him a lace to braide 


^^^^H 


And weve a purs and to enfile 


^^^^^H 


A perle. And fell that ilke while. 


^^^^H 


One Arbadtus the prince of Mede 


^^^^H 


Sigh, how this king in womanhede 


^^^^H 


Was falle fro chivalerie, 


^^^^H 


And gate him heipe and compajgnie 


^^^^H 


And wroughte fo, that ate laft 


^^^^H 


This king out of his regne he caft. 


^^^^H 


Which was undone for ever mo. 


^^^^H 


And yet men fpeken of him fo. 


m 
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That it is (hame for to here, 
Forthy to love is in manere. 

King David hadde many a love. 
But netheles alway above 
Knighthode he kepte in fuche a wife. 
That for no flesfhly covetife 
Of luft to Hgge in ladies armes 
He lefte nought the luft of armes. 
For where a prince his luftes fueth. 
That he the werre nought purfueth. 
Whan it is time to bene armed, 
His contre ftant full ofte harmed. 
Whan thenemies ben woxe bolde. 
That they defence none beholde. 
Full many a londe hath fo be lore. 
As men may rede oft time afore 
Of hem that fo her efes foughten. 
Which after they full dere aboughten. 

To mochel efe is nothing worth. 
For that fet every vice forth 
And every vertue put a backe, 
Wherof pris torneth into lacke. 
As in cronique I may reherfe. 
Which telleth, how the king of Perfe, 
That Cyrus hight, a werre hadde 
Ayein the people, which he dradde. 
Of a contre, which Lidos hight. 
But yet for ought that he do might 
As in bataile upon the werre. 
He had of hem alway the werre. 
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And whan he figh and wift it wele. 

That he by ftrengthe wan no dele. 

Than ate laft he call a wile 

This worthy people to beguile 

And toke with hem a feigned pees. 

Which {hulde laften endelees. 

So as he faide in wordes wife. 

But he thought all in other wife. 

For it betid upon the cas, 

Whan that this people in refte was, 

They token efes many folde, 

And worldes efe as it is tolde 

By way of kinde is the norice 

Of every luft, which toucheth vice. 

Thus whan they were in lufles falle. 

The werres ben forgotten alle. 

Was none, which wolde the worrtiip 

Of armes, but in idelftiip 

They putten befinefle away 

And toke hem to daunce and play. 

But mofl above all other thinges 

They token hem to the likinges 

Of flesflily lufts, that chaftete 

Received was in no degre, 

But every man doth what him lifte. 

And whan the king of Perfe it wide. 

That they unto folic entenden. 

With his power, whan they left wenden, 

More fodeinly than doth the thunder 

He came for ever and put hem under. 
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And thus hath lecherie lore 
The londe, which had be to-fore 
The beft of hem, that were tho. 

And in the bible I finde alfo 
A tale lich unto this thing. 
How Amalech the paien king. 
Whan that he mighte by no wey 
Defend his londe and put awey 
The worthy people of Ifrael. 
This Sarazin, as it befell. 
Through the counfeil of Balaam 
A rout of faire women nam. 
That lufty were and yonge of age, 
And bad hem gon to the lignage 
Of thefe Hebrews. And forth they wcnt'l 
With eyen grey and browes bent 
And well arraied everychone. 
And whan they come were anone 
Among thebrews, was none in fight. 
But cacche who that cacche might. 
And eche of hem his luftes fought. 
Which after they full dere abought. 
For grace anone began to faile, 
That whan they comen to bataile. 
Than afterward in fory plite 
They were take and difcomfite. 
So that within a litel throwe, 
The might of hem was overthrowe. 
That whilom were wont to ftonde, 
Till Phinees the caufe on honde 
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Hath take this 



I ha. 



i vengeaunce J 
But than it cefed ate laft. 
For god was paid of that he dede. 
For where he found upon a Iledc 
A couple, which misferde fo. 
Throughout he fmote hem bothe two 
And let hem ligge in mennes eye, 
Wherof all other, which hem ligh, 
Enfampled hem upon the dede 
And praiden unto the godhede 
Her olde linnes to amende. 
And he, which wold his mercy fende, 
Reftored hem to newe grace. 
Thus may it {hewe in fondry place, 
Of chaftete how the clennefle 
Accordeth to the worthinefle 
Of men of armes over all. 
But moll: of all in fpeciall 
This vertue to a king belongeth. 
For upon his fortune it hongcth. 
Of that his lond (hall fpede or fpill. 
Forthy but if a king his will 
Fro luftes of his flesfli reftreigne, 
Ayein him felf he maketh a treigne. 
Into the whiche if that he Aide, 
Him were better go befide. 
For every man may underftonde. 
How for a time that it ftonde 
It is a fory lull to like, 
Whofe code maketh a man to like 
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Hie loquitur, qua- 
il ter print ipum ir- 
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And torneth joies into forwe. 
The brighte fonne by the morwe 
Befliineth nought the derke night. 
The lufty youth of mannes might 
In age but it ftonde wele, 
Miftorneth all the lafle whele. 

That every worthy prince is holde 
Within him felf him felf behclde 
To fe the ftate of his perfone 
And thenke, how there be joies none 
Upon this erthe made to laft. 
And how the flesfhe fhall at laft 
The luftes of his life forfake. 
Him ought a great enfample take 
Of Salomon, whofe appetite 
Was holy fet upon delite 
To take of women the plefaunce, 
So that upon his ignoraunce 
The wide world merveileth ylt. 
That he, which alle mennes wit 
In thilke time hath overpafled. 
With 6esih]y luftes was fo tafled. 
That he which ladde under the lawe 
The people of god, him felf withdrawe 
He hath fro god in fuche a wife, 
That he worftiip and facrlfice 
For fondry love in fondry ftede 
Unto the falfe goddes dede. 
This was the wife Ecclefiafte, 
The fame of whom fliall ever lafte. 
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^^B 


That he the mighty god forfoke. 


^^^H 


Ayein the lawe whan he toke 


^^^^H 


His wives and his concubines. 


^^^^H 


Of hem that were Sarazines, 


^^^^H 


For which he did ydolatrie. 


^^^^1 


For this I rede of his foty. 


^H 


She of Sidoine fo him ladde, 


De Alia regis Si- ^^ 


That he knelend his armes fpradde 


^H 


To Aflrathen with great humblefle, 


^H 


Which of her lond was the goddefle. 


^H 


And (he that was of Moabite 


Oc mn rcgii Mo- ^H 


So ferforth made him to delite 


^^H 


Through luft, which al his wit devoureth, 


^H 


That he Chamos her god honoureth. 


^H 


An other Amonite alfo 


De tilla regis A- ^^H 


With love him hath aflbted fo, 


^H 


Her god Moloch that with encenfe 


^^^^1 


He facreth and doth reverence 


^^^^H 


In fuch a wife as flie him bad. 


^^^^H 


Thus was the wifeft overlad 


^^^^H 


With blinde lufles, which he fought. 


^^^^H 


But he it afterward abought. 


^^^^H 


For Achias Selonites, 


Nota hie, qualiler ^^H 
Achias propheia ^^M 


Which was prophet, er his deces. 


rcgnum poft mor- ^^| 
tern Salomonii ob , ^^M 


While he was in his luftes alle, 


Betokeneth what fliall after falle. 


cius peccacum a ^^M 
fuoheredeaiminu- ^H 


For on a day, whan that he mette 


crelur.paUiumfu- ^H 
urn in duodecim ^H 


Jeroboam the knight be grette 


partn Tcidit, unde ^^H 
de«m partes J=ro- ^H 


And bad him, that he fliulde abide 


boe (ii;o Na1>al, ^H 
qui regnaturua pof- ^^H 


To here what him fliall betide. 


tea fueceflit, pre- ^^H 
ccpto del cribuii. ^^^| 
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And forth withall Achias caft 
His mantel of and alfo fafl: 
He kut it into pieces twelve, 
Wherof two parts toward him felve | 
He kept, and all the remenaunt. 
As god hath fet his covenaunt. 
He toke unto Jeroboas, 
Of Nabal which the fone was. 
And of the kinges court a knight. 
And faid him, fuch is goddes might. 
As thou haft fene departed here 
My mantel, right in fuch manere 
After the dcth of Salomon 
God hath ordeined therupon. 
This regne than he fhall devide. 
Which time thou (halt eke abide. 
And upon that divifion 
The regne as in proporcion. 
As thou haft of my mantel take. 
Thou flialt receive I undertake. 
And thus the fone fliall able 
The luftes and the lechery 
Of him, which now his fader is. 
So for to taken hede of this 
It fit a king well to be chafte. 
For elles he may lightly wafte 
Him felf and eke his regne bothe. 
And that ought every king to lothe. 
O, which a finne violent, 
Wherof fo wife a king was fhent. 
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That he vengeaunce of his perfone 
Was nought inough to take alone. 
But afterward, whan he was pafTed, 
It hath his heritage lalTed, 
As I more openly to-fore 
The tale tolde, and thus therfore 
The philofophre upon this thing 
Write and counfeiled to a king, 
That he the forfete of luxure 
Shall tempre and reule of fuch mefure. 
Which be to klnde fuffifaunt 
And eke to refon accordaunt. 
So that the luftes ignoraunce 
Be caufe of no mifgovernaunce. 
Through which that he be overthrowe. 
As he, that woU no refon knowe. 
For but a mannes wit be fwerved. 
Whan kinde is dueliche ferved. 
It ought of refon to fuffife. 
For if it fall him otherwife. 
He may the luftes fore drede. 
For of Antonie thus I rede. 
Which of Severus was the fone. 
That he his life of comun wone 
Yaf holy unto thilke vice. 
And ofte time he was fo nice, 
Wherof nature her hath compleigned 
Unto the god, which hath defdeigncd 
The werkes, which Antonie wrought 
Of luft, which he full fore abought. 
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For god his forfete hath fo wroke. 
That in cronique it is yet fpoke. 
But for to take remembraunce 
Of ipeciall mifgovernaunce 
Through covetife and injuftice 
Forth with the remenaunt of vice, 
And namelich of lecherie 
I finde write a great partie 
Within a tale, as thou (halt here, 
Which is thenfample of this matere. 
Hie io<(uitur dt So as thefc olde geftes fain, 
rup?r'"impenitoJe The proudc tirannifti Romain 
SrrSiio In'omb; Tarquinius, which was than king 

And wrought many a wrongful thing. 
Of fones he had many one. 
Among the which Arrons was one 
Lich to his fader in maneres, 

liter fuper hiia, que p .1. ^ -^L ■ r 

contra Gibinos ^o that withm a lewe yeres 
S«t«Ur™ With trefon and with tiranny 
intendit. They wonne of londe a great party 

And token hede of no juftice. 
Which due was to her office 
Upon the reule of governaunce. 
But al that ever was plefaunce 
Unto the flesfhes luft they toke. 
And fell fo, that they undertoke 
A werre, which was nought acheved. 
But often time it had hem greved 
Ayein a folk, which thanne hight 
The Gabiens, and all by night 
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Thus Arrons whan he was at home 

In Rome a prive place he nome 

Within a chambre and bete him felve 

And made him woundes ten or twelve 

Upon the backe, as it was fene. 

And fo forth with his hurtes grene 

In all the hafte that he may 

He rode and cam that other day 

Unto Gabie the citee 

And in he went. And whan that he 

Was knowe, anone the gates fhette. 

The lordes all upon him fette 

With drawe fwerdes upon honde. 

And Arrons wolde hem nought withftonde. 

And faide : I am here at your wille. 

As lefe it is that ye me fpille, 

As if min owne fader dede. 

And forth within the fame ftede 

He praide hem, that they wolde fe. 

And Ihewed hem in what degre 

His fader and his brethren bothe. 

Which as he faide weren wrothe. 

Him hadde beten and reviled 

And out of Rome for ever exiled. 

And thus he made hem to beleve 

And faide, if that he might acheve 

His purpos, it (hall well be yolde 

Be fo that they him helpe wolde. 

Whan that the lordes hadde fene. 

How wofully he was befene. 
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They toke pJte of his greve. 
But yet it was hem wonder leve. 
That Rome him had exiled fo. 
The Gabiens by counfeil the 
Upon the goddes made him fwere. 
That he to hem (hall trouthe here 
And ftrengthen hem with all his might. 
And they alfo him hath behight 
To helpe him in his quarele. 
They (hope thanne for his hele. 
That he was bathed and anoint. 
Till that he was in lufty point, 
And what he wolde than he had. 
That he all hole the cite lad 
Right as he wolde him felf devife. 
And than he thought him in what wife 
He might his tirannie (hewe. 
And to his counfeil toke a (hrewe. 
Whom to his fader forth he fent. 
In his me(rage and he tho went 
And praied his fader for to fay 
By his avife and (inde a wey, 
Ho.w they the cite mighten winne. 
While that he flood fo well therinne. 
And whan the melTager was come 
To Rome and hath in counfeil nome 
The king, it fell perchaunce fo. 
That they were in a gardin tho 
This me(rager forth with the king. 
And whan he hadde told the thine 
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In what manere that it Itode, 
And that Tarquinus underftode 
By the meffage, how that it ferde, 
Anone he toke in honde a yerde. 
And in the gardin as they gone 
The lilie croppes one and one. 
Where that they weren fprongen out. 
He fmote of, as they flood about. 
And faid unto the meflagere : 
Lo, this thing, which I do now here. 
Shall be in ftede of thin anfwere. 
And in this wife as I me here. 
Thou (hake unto my fone telle. 
And he no lenger wolde dwelle. 
But toke his leve and goth withall 
Unto his lorde and tolde him all. 
How that his fader hadde do. 
Whan Arrons herde him telle fo, 
Anone he wifte what it ment 
And therto fette all his entent. 
Till he through fraude and trechery 
The princes hevedes of Gaby 
Hath fmiten of and all was wonne. 
His fader cam to-fore the fonne 

I Into the town with the Romains 
And toke and flew the citezeins 
Withoute refon or pite. 
That he ne fpareth no degre. 
- And for the fpede of this conquefl 
■ He let do make a riche fefl; 
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With a folempne facrifice 

In Phebus temple, and in this wife, 

Whan the Remains aflembled were 

In prefence of hem alle there. 

Upon thalter whan all was dight 

And that the fires were alight. 

From under thalter fodeinly 

An hidous ferpent openly 

Cam out and hath devoured all 

The facrifice and eke withall 

The fires queint, and forth anone. 

So as he cam, fo is he gone 

Into the depe ground ayein. 

And every man began to fain : 

Ha lord, what may this fignify ? 

And therupon they pray and cry 

To Phebus, that they mighten knowe 

The caufe. And he the fame throwe 

With gaftly vois, that all it herde. 

The Romains in this wife anfwerde 

And faid, how for the wickednefle 

Of pride and of unrightwifnefle, 

That Tarquin and his fone hath do. 

The facrifice is wafled fo. 

Which mighte nought ben acceptable 

Upon fuch finne abhominable. 

And over that yet he hem wifleth 

And faith, that which of hem firft kiffeth ' 

His moder, he fhall take wreche 

Upon the wronge. And of that fpeche 
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They ben within her hertes glade. 
Though they outward no femblaunt made. 
There was a knight, which Brutus hight, 
And he with all the hafte he might 
To grounde fell and there he kifte, 
But none of hem the caufe wifte, 
But wenden that he hadde fporned 
Perchaunce and fo was overtorned. 
But Brutus all an other ment, 
For he knew well in his entent, 
How therthe of every mannes kinde 
Is moder. But they weren blinde 
And fighen nought fo fer as he. 
But whan they leften the citee 
And comen home to Rome ayeln. 
Than every man, which was Romain 
And moder hath, to her he bende 
And kift and eche of hem thus wende 
To be the firfl upon the chaunce 
Of Tarquin for to do vengeaunce. 
So as they herden Phebus fain. 
But every time hath his certain, 
So muft it nedes than abide. 
Till afterward upon a tide 

Tarquinius made unfkilfuUy 
A werre, which was fafte by, 
Ayein a town with walles ftronge, 
Which Ardea was cleped longe. 
And caft a fiege there about, 
That there may no man paflen out. 
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Locredain ymagini- So it befell upOO a night 

tiva fraude vi oppref- . i-i>ii-/- t-i 

Gt, unde ilia pre d&- Arrons, which had his louper aight> 
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delegati fiint. Hath bedc. And whan they comen wen 

And fetten at the fuppe there. 
Among her other wordes glade 
Arrons a great fpekinge made. 
Who hadde the the befte wife 
Of Rome. And thus began a ftrife. 
For Arrons faith, he hath the beft. 
So janglen they withouten refte. 
Till ate laft one Collatine, 
A worthy knight and was confine 
To Arrons, faid him in this wife : 
It is, quod he, of none emprife 
To fpeke a word, but of the dede, 
Wherof it is to taken hede. 
Anone forthy this fame tide 
Lepe on thy hors and let us ride. 
So may we knowe bothe two 
Unwarely what our wives do, 
And that Ihall be a trewe aflay. 

This Arrons faith nought ones nay. 
On horfeback anone they lepte 
In fuch manere and nothing flepte 
Ridende forth till that they come 
All privelich withinne Rome, 
In ftrange place and down they light 
And take a chambre out of fight. 
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They be defguifed for a throwe, 

So that no life hem fhulde knowe. 

And to the paleis firft they fought 

To fe, what thing thefe ladies wrought. 

Of whiche Arrons made his vaunt. 

And they her figh of glad femblaunt 

All full of merthes and of hordes. 

But among all her other wordes 

She fpake nought of her hufbonde. 

And whan they had all underftonde 

Of thilke place what hem Hft, 

They gone hem forth that none it wifl: 

Befide thilke gate of bras, 

Collacea which cleped was, 

Where Collatin hath his dwelling. 

There founden they at home fitting 

Lucrece his wife all environed 

With women, which were abandoned 

To werche, and /he wrought eke withall 

And bad hem hafte and faid : It (hall 

Be for min huftondes were. 

Which with his fwerd and with his fpere 

Lith at fiege in great difefe, 

And if it ihulde him nought difplefe. 

Now wolde god, I had him here. 

For certes till that I may here 

Some good tiding of his eftate. 

My herte is ever upon debate. 

For fo as alle men witnefle. 

He is of fuch an hardiefle. 
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That he can nought him felve fpare. 
And that is all my mofte care, 
Whan they the walles ihulde alTaile. 
But if my wisihes might availe, 
I wolde it were a groundles pit 
Be fo the liege were unknit. 
And I my hulbonde figh. 
With that the water in her eye 
Arofe, that (he ne might it ftoppe. 
And as men fene the dew bedroppe 
The leves and the floures eke. 
Right fo upon her white cheke 
The wofull fahe teres felle. 

Whan CoUatin hath herde her telle 
The mening of her trewe herte, 
Anone with that to her he fterte 
And faide : Lo, my good dere. 
Now is he come to you here, 
That ye moft loven as ye fain. 
And fhe with goodly chere ayein 
Beclipt him in her armes fmale. 
And the colour, which erft was pale, 
To beaute thanne was reftored, 
So that it mighte nought be mored. 
The kinges fone, which was nigh. 
And of this lady herde and figh 
The thinges, as they ben befalle. 
The refon of his wittes alle 
Hath loft, for love upon his parte 
Cam than and of his firy darte 
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With fuch a wounde him hath through fmite. 

That he mufl: nedes fele and wite 

Of thiike blinde malady. 

To which no cure of furgery 

Can helpe. But yet netheles 

At thiike time he helde his pees. 

That he no countenaunce made. 

But openly with wordes glade. 

So as he couthe in his manere. 

He fpake and made frendely chere. 

Till it was time for to go. 

And Collatin with him alio 

His leve toke, fo that by night, 

With all the hade that they might. 

They riden to the fiege ayein. 

But Arrons was fo wo befein 

With thoughtes, which upon him runne, 

That he all by the brode funne 

To bedde goth nought for to refte. 

But for to thenke upon the befte 

And the faireft forth with alle, 

That ever he figh or ever fhalle. 

So as him thought in his corage 

Where he portreieth her ymage. 

Firft the fetures of her face. 

In which nature had alle grace 

Of womanly beaute befet, 

So that it mighte nought be bet. 

And how her yelwe hair was trefled 

And her attire fo wel adrefled. 
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And how (he fpake, and how (he wrought,^ 
And how ihe wepte, and how ihe thought. 
That he foryeten hath no dele. 
But all it liketh him fo wele. 
That in the worde nor in dede 
Her lacked nought of womanhede. J 

And thus this tirannisfhe knight 
Was foupled, but nought half aright. 
For he none other hede toke. 
But that he might by fomme croke. 
All though it were ayein her wille, 
The luftes of his flesih fulfille. 
Which love was nought refonable. 
For wher honour is remevable. 
It oughte well to ben avifed. 
But he, which hath his luft afllfed 
With melled love and tirannie. 
Hath found upon his trecherie 
A wey, which he thenketh to holde, 
fomrna And faith : Fortune unto the bolde 
Is favorable for to helpe. 
And thus within him felf to yelpe. 
As he, which was a wilde man. 
Upon his trefon he began. 
And up he fterte, and forth he wente 
On horfbacke, but his entente 
There knew no wight, and thus he name 
The nexte waie, till he came 
Unto Collacea the gate 
Of Rome, and it was fomdelc late 
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Right even upon the fonne fette. 
And he, which hadde fliape his nette 
Her innocence to betrappe. 
And as it fliulde tho mifhappe. 
As priveUch as ever he might 
He rode and of his hors alight 
To-fore Collatines inn 
And all frendelich goth him in. 
As he, that was coufin of houfe. 
And ihe, which is the goode fpoufe, 
Lucrece, whan that Ihe him ligh. 
With goodly chere drewe him nigh 
As fhe, which all honour fuppofeth. 
And him, fo as fhe dare, oppofeth. 
How it flood of her hufbonde. 
And he tho did her underftonde 
With tales feigned in this wife, 
Right as he wolde him felf devife, 
Wherof he might her herte glade, 
That fhe the better chere made. 
Whan fhe the gladde wordes herde, 
How that her houfbonde ferde. 
And thus the trouthe was deceived 
With flie trefon, which was received 
To her, which mente alle good. 
For as the fefles thanne flood. 
His fouper was right wel arraied. 
But yet he hath no word affaied 
To fpeke of love in no degre. 
But with covert fubtilite 



257 




258 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

His frendly fpeches he affaiteth. 
And as the tigre his time awaiteth 
In hope for to cacche his pray. 

Whan that the hordes were awey 
And they have fouped in the halle. 
He faith, that flepe is on him falle. 
And praith, he mote go to bedde. 
And flie with alle hafte fpedde. 
So as her thought it was to done. 
That every thing was redy fone. 
She brought him to his chambre tho 
And toke her leve, and forth is go 
Into her owne chambre by. 
And (he that wende certainly 
Have had a frend and had a fo, 
Wherof fell after mochel wo. 

This tiraunt though he He fofte» 
Out of his bedde arcs full ofte 
And goth about and laid his ere 
To herken, till that alle were 
To bedde gone and flepten fafte. 
And than upon him felf he cafte 
A mantel and his fwerde all naked 
He toke in honde, and ihe unwaked 
A bedde lay. But what Ihe mette, 
God wot, for he the dore unfliette 
So prively, that none it herde. 
The fofte pas and forth he ferde 
Into the bed, where that fhe flepte. 
All fodeinly and in he crepte. 
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And her in bothe his armes toke. 

With that this worthy wife awoke, 

Which through tendrefle of womanhed 

Her vois hath loft for pure drede. 

That o word fpeke flie ne dare. 

And eke he bad her to beware, 

For if (he made noife or cry. 

He faid, his fwerd lay fafte by 

To fleen her and her folke about. 

And thus he brought her herte in doubt. 

That lich a lamb, whan it is fefed 

In wolves mouth, fo was difefed 

Lucrece, which he naked fonde, 

Wherof fhe fwouned in his honde. 

And as who faith lay dede opprefled. 

And he, which all him hadde adrelTed 

To luft, toke thanne what him lifte 

And goth his wey, that none It wifte. 

Into his owne chambre ayein 

And cleped up his chamberlcin 

And made him redy for to ride. 

And thus this lecherous pride 

To horfe lept and forth he rode. 

And fhe, which in her bed abode. 

Whan that (lie wift he was agone. 

She cleped after light anone 

And up arcs long er the day 

And caft awey her freslh array, 

As Ihe, which hath the world forfake. 

And toke upon the clothes blacke. 



26o CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

And ever upon continuing, 

Right as men fe a welle fprlng. 

With eyen full of wofull teres 

Her hair hangend about her eres 

She wepte, and no man wide why. 

But yet among full pitoufly 

She praied, that they nolden drecche 

Her hufbonde for to fecche 

Forthwith her fader eke alfo. 

Thus be they comen bothe two, 

And Brutus cam with CoUatine, 

Which to Lucrece was coufine. 

And in they wenten alle thre 

To chanibre, where they mighte fe 

The wofullefl: upon this molde. 

Which wepte, as flie to water fliolde. 

The chambre dore anone was ftoke, 

Er they have ought unto her fpoke. 

They figh her clothes all difguifed. 

And how flie hath her felf defpifed 

Her haire hangend unkemt about. 

But netheles fhe gan to lout 

And knele unto her hulbonde. 

And he, which fain wold underftonde 

The caufe, why fhe fared fo. 

With fofte wordes axed tho : 

What may you be, my gode fwete ? 

And file, which thought her felf unmetc 

And the left worth of women alle. 

Her woful chere let down falle 
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For fhame and coiithe unnethes loke, 
And they therof good hede toke 
And praiden her in alle way. 
That flie ne fpare for to fay 
Unto her frendes, what her eileth. 
Why flie fo fore her felf bewaileth. 
And what the fothe wolde mene. 
And ihe, which halh her forwe grene 
Her wo to telle thanne aflaieth, 
But tendre (hame her word delaieth, 
That fondry times as fhe mente 
To fpeke, upon the point Ihe ftente. 
And they her beden ever in one 
To telle forth, and there upon. 
Whan that fhe ligh Ihe niufle nede. 
Her tale betwene fhame and drede 
She tolde, nought withoute peine. 
And he, which wolde her wo reftreigne, 
Her huJbond, a fory man, 
Comforteth her all that he can 
And fwore and eke her fader both, 
That they with her be nought wroth 
Of that is do ayein her wille. 
And praiden her to be flille, 
For they to her have all foryive. 
But Ihe, which thought nought to live. 
Of hem woU no foryivenefle 
And faid, of thilke wickedneiTe, 
Which was to her body wrought, 
AH were it fo Ihe might it nought. 
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Never afterward the world ne (hall 

Reproven her, and forthwithall, 

Er any man therof be ware, 

A naked fwerd, the which (he bare 

Within her mantel prively, 

Betwene her hondes fodeinly 

She toke and through her hert it throng. 

And fell to groujid, and ever among. 

Whan that (he fell, fo as (he might. 

Her clothes with her hond {he right. 

That no man downward fro the knee 

Shuld any thinge of her fe. 

Thus lay this wife honeftly. 

All though Ihe diede wofuliy. 

The was no forwe for to feke. 

Her hufbonde and her fader eke 

A fwcune upon the body felle. 

There may no mannes tunge telle. 

In which anguilh that they were. 

But Brutus, which was with hem there. 

Toward him felf his herte kept 

And to Lucrece anone he lept. 

The bloody fwerde and pulleth out 

And fwore the goddes al about. 

That he therof fhall do vengeaunce. 

And (he tho made a countenaunce 

Her dedly eye and ate lafte 

In thonking as it were up caft. 

And fo behelde him in the wife. 

While (he to loke may fuffifc. 
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And Brutus with a manly herte 
Her hufbonde hath made up fterte 
Forth with her fader eke alfo 
In alle hafte and faid hem tho, 
That they anone withoute lette 
A here for the body fette. 
Lucrece and therupon bledend 
He laide and fo forth out criend 
He goth unto the market place 
Of Rome. And in a Htel fpace 
Through cry the cite was aflembled. 
And every mannes herte trembled. 
Whan they the foth herde of the cas. 
And there upon the counfcil was 
Take of the great and of the fmale. 
And Brutus tolde hem all the tale. 
And thus cam Into remembraunce 
Of finne the continuaunce. 
Which Arrons hadde do to-fore. 
And eke long time er he was bore 
Of that his fader hadde do, 
The wronge came into place tho, 
So that the comun clamour tolde 
The newe fhame of finnes olde. 
And all the town began to cry : 
Awey, awey the tiranny 
Of lechery and covetlfe. 
And ate laft in fuch a wife 
The fader in the fame while 
Forth with the fone they exile 
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And taken better governaunce. 
But yet an other remembraunce 
That rightwilhefle and lechery 
Accorden nought in compaigny 
With him, that hath the lawe on honde^ 
That may a man well underftonde. 
As by a tale thou Ihalt wite 
Of olde enfample as it is write. 
1 At Rome whan that Appius, 
[ Whofe other name was Claudius, 
Was governour of the citee. 
Where fell a wonder thing to fe 
Touchend a gentil maide, as thus. 
Whom Livius Virglnius 
Begeten had upon his wife. 
Men faiden, that fo faire a life 
As fhe was nought in all the town. 
This fame, which goth up and down, 
To Claudius came in his ere, 
Wherof his thought anone was there, 
Whiche all his herte hath fet afire. 
That he began the flour defire. 
Which longeth unto maidenhede. 
And fende, if that he mighte fpede 
The blinde luftes of his wille. 
But that thing may he nought fulfille, 
For fhe ftood upon mariage. 
A worthy knight of great lignage, 
Ilicius which thanne hight. 
Accorded in her faders fight 
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Was, that he lliulde his doughter wedde. 

But er the caufe were fully fpedde. 

Her fader, which in Romanic 

The leding of, the chivalrie 

In governaunce hath undertake. 

Upon a werre, which was take, 

Goth out with all the ftrength he hadde 

Of men of armes which he ladde. 

So was the mariage left 

And ftood upon accord till eft. 

The king, which herde telle of this. 
How that this maide ordeined is 
To mariage, thought another. 
And hadde thilke time a brother, 
Which Marchus Claudius was hate. 
And was a man of fuch riote 
Right as the king him felve was, 
They two to-gider upon this cas 
In counfeil founden out the wey, 
That Marchus Claudius fhall fey. 
How fhe by wey of covenaunt 
To his fervice apurtenaunt 
Was hole, and to none other man. 
And there upon he faith he can 

(In every point witnefl'e take. 
So that fhe (hall it nought forfake. 
Whan that they hadden fhape fo 
After the lawe, which was tho. 
While that her fader was abfent, 
■ She was fomoned and aflent 
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To come in prefence of the king. 
And ftood in anfwere of this thing. 
Her frendes wiften alle wele. 
That it was falfhede every dele. 
And comen to the kinge and faiden 
Upon the comun lawe and praiden. 
So as this noble worthy knight 
Her fader for the comun right 
In thilke time, as was befalle. 
Lay for the profit of hem alle 
Upon the wilde feldes armed. 
That he ne Ihiilde nought ben harmed 
Ne fliamed, while that he were out. 
And thus they praiden all about. 

For all the clamour that he herde 
The king upon his lufl anfwerde 
And yaf hem only dales two 
Of refpit. For he wende tho. 
That in fo Ihort a time appere 
Her fader might in no manere. 
But as therof he was deceived. 
For Livius had all conceived 
The purpos of the king to-fore, 
So that to Rome ayein therfore 
In alle haft he came ridend 
And left upon the feld liggend 
His hoft, till that he came ayein. 
And thus this worthy capitain 
Appereth redy at his day, 
Where all that ever refon may 
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By lawe in audience he doth, 
So that his doughter upon loth. 
Of that Marchus her had accufed. 
He hath to-fore the court excufed. 

The king, which figh his purpos faile. 
And that no fleighte might availe, 
Incombred of his luftes blinde 
The lawe torneth out of kinde. 
And halfe in wrath as though it were 
In prefence of hem alle there 
Deceived of concupifcence 
Yaf for his brother the fentence 
And bad him, that he (hulde fefe 
This maide and make him well at efe. 
But all within his own entent 
He wift how that the caufe went. 
Of that his brother hath the wite 
He was him felven for to wite. 
But thus this maiden hadde wronge. 
Which was upon the king alonge. 
But ayein him was none apele. 
And that the fader wifte wele. 
Wherof upon the tirannie. 
That for the luft of lecherie 
His doughter fhulde be deceived. 
And that Ilicius was weived 
Untruly fro the mariage. 
Right as a leon in his rage. 
Which of no drede fet accompt 
And not what pite fhulde amount. 
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A naked (werde he pulled out, 

The which amonges all the rout 

He threfte through his doughters fide. 

And all aloude thus he cride : 

Lo, take her there thou wrongfull king. 

For me is lever upon this thing 

To be the fader of a maide, 

Though (he be dede, than if men faide. 

That in her life fhe were fliamed 

And I therof were evil named. 

Tho bad the king men fhulde arefte 

His body, but of thilke hefte 

Like to the chaced wilde bore. 

The houndes whan he feleth fore, 

To-ihroweth and goth forth his wey. 

In fuch a wife for to fey 

This worthy knight with fwerd in honde 

His weie made, and they him wonde. 

That none of hem his ftrokes kepte. 

And thus upon his hors he lepte 

And with his fwerd droppend of blood. 

The which within his doughter flood. 

He cam there as the power was 

Of Rome and tolde hem all the cas 

And faid hem, that they mighten lere 

Upon the wronge of this matere. 

That better it were to redreffe 

At home the great unrightwifnelTe, 

Than for to werre in ftraunge place 

And lefe at home her owne grace. 
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For thus ftant ( 



ilife 



t every mannes 1 
In jeopartie for his wife 
And for his doughter, if they be 
Paflend an other of beaute. 
Of this merveile, which they figh 
So apparaunt to-fore her eye. 
Of that the king him hath mifbore. 
Her othes they have alle fwore, 
That they woll ftonde by the right. 
And thus of one accorde upright 
To Rome at ones home ayein 
They tome and rtiortly for to fain 
This tirannie cam to mouth. 
And every man faith what he couth. 
So that the prive trechery. 
Which fet was upon lechery. 
Cam openly to mannes ere, 
And that brought in the comun fere. 
That every man the penll dradde 
Of him, that fo hem overladde. 
For they or that it worfe falle 
Through comun counfeil of hem alle 
They have her wrongful king depofed. 
And hem, in whom it was fuppofed 
The counfeil flood of his leding, 
By lawe unto the dome they bring, 
Where they receiven the penaunce 
That longeth to fuch governaunce. 
And thus thunchafte was chaftifed, 
Wherof they mighten ben avifed. 




eciam honefte delec- 

derari dccel, et nsr' 
ratianeinplum, qua- 
liter pro CO, quod illi 
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That fholden afterward governe, 
And by this evidence lerne, 
How it is good a kinge efchue 
The luft of vice and vertue fue. 

To make an ende in this partie. 
Which toucheth to the policie 
Of chaftete in fpeciall, 
As for conclufion finall 
That every luft is to efchue 
By great enfample I may argue, 
Howe in Rages a town of Mede 
There was a maide, and as I rede, 
Sarra (he hight, and Raguel 
Her fader was. And fo befell 
Of body bothe and of vifage 
Was none fo faire of the lignage 
To feche among hem all, as fhe, 
Wherof the riche of the citee 
Of lufty folk, that couthen love, 
Aflbted were upon her love 
And axen here for to wedde. 
One was which ate lafte fpedde. 
But that was more for liking 
To have his luft, than for wedding. 
As he within his herte carte, 
Whiche him repenteth ate lafte. 
For fo it fell the firfte night. 
That whan he was to bedde dight 
As he, which nothing god hefecheth. 
But all only his luftes fecheth. 
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A bedde er he was fully warme 
And wolde have take her in his arme, 
Afmod, which was a fend of helle 
And ferveth as the bokes telle 
To tempte a man in fuch a wife. 
Was redy there and thilke emprife, 
Whiche he hath fet upon delite, 
He vengeth than in fuch a plite, 
That he his neck hath writh atwo. 
This yonge wife was fory tho. 
Which wifte nothing what it ment. 
And nethelefs yet thus it went 
Nought only for this hrAe man. 
But after right as he began. 
Six other of her hutbondes 
Afmod hath take into his hondes. 
So that they all abedde deiede. 
Whan they her bond toward her leidc. 
Nought for the lawe of mariage. 
But for that like firy rage. 
In which that they the lawe excede. 
For who that wolde taken hede 
What after fell in this matere. 
There might he well the fothe here. 
Whan fhe was wedded to Thobie, 
And Raphael in compaigny 
Hath taught him, how to be honeft. 
Afmod wan nought at thilke feft, 
And yet Thoby his wille hadde. 
For he his luil fo godely ladde. 
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That bothe lawe and kinde is ferved, 

Wherof he hath him felf preferved. 

That he fell nought in the fentence. 

Of which an open evidence 

Of this enfample a man may fe. 

That whan liking in the degre 

Of mariage may forfwey. 

Well ought him than in other wey 

Of luft to be the better avifed. 

For god the lawes hath aflifed 

As well to refon as to kinde. 

But he the beftes wolde binde 

Only to lawes of nature. 

But to the mannes creature 

God yaf him refon forth withall, 

Wherof that he nature fliall 

Upon the caufes modify. 

That he fhall do no lechery. 

And yet he Ihall his luftes have. 

So ben the lawes bothe fave 

And everj' thing put out of fclaunder, 

As whilom to king AHfaundre 

The wife philofophre taught. 

Whan he his firfte lore caught, 

Nought only upon chaftete, 

But upon alle honefte. 

Wherof a king him felf may tafte, 

Howtrewe,howlarge, howjufte, howchafte 

Him ought of refon for to be 

Forth with the vertue of pite. 
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Through which he may great thank deferve 
Toward his god, that he preferve 
Him and his people in alle welthe 
Of pees, richefTe, honour and helthe 
Here in this worlde and elles eke. 

My fone, as we to-fore fpeke 
In fhrifte, fo as thou me faideft. 
And for thin efe, as thou me praideft. 
Thy love throwes for to lifie. 
That I the wolde telle and wifle 
The forme of Ariftotles lore, 
I have it faid and fomdele more 
Of other enfaraples, to aflaie. 
If I thy peines mighte alaie 
Through any thing, whiche I can fay. 

Do wey, my fader, I you pray. 
Of that ye have unto me tolde 
I thonke you a thoufand foldc. 
The tales founen in min ere. 
But yet min herte is elles where, 
I may my felve nought reftreigne, 
That I nam ever in loves peine. 
Such lore couthe I never gete, 
Which mighte make me foryete 
O point, but if fo were I flepte. 
That I my tides ayeine kepte 
To thenke of love and of his lawe. 
That herte can I nought withdrawe. 
Forthy, my gode fader dere, 
Leve and fpeke of my matere 
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Touchend of love as we begonne. 
If that there be ought over ronne 
Or ought foryete or left behinde. 
Which falleth unto loves kinde, 
Wherof it nedeth to be fhrive. 
Now axeth, fo that while I live 
I might amende that is amis. 

My gode dere ibne, yis. 
Thy flirifte for to make plein. 
There is yet more for to fain 
Of love, which is unavifed. 
But for thou flialt be well avifed 
Unto thy flirifte as it belongeth, 
A point, which upon love hongeth 
And is the lafle of alle tho, 
I woU the telle, and thanne ho. 
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Poftquam id inftan- 
ciaro amaniis confcfli 
confcfTor GenEus fu- 
per hii.i, que Arifto- 
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AU other thinges at his will, 
The heven him hfte to fulfill 
Of alle joie, where as he 
Sit enthronized in his fee 
And hath his aungels him to ferve, 
Such as him liketh to preferve. 
So that they mowe nought forfwey, 
But Lucifer he put awey 
With al the route apoftazied 
Of hem that ben to him allied, 
Which out of heven into helle 
From aungels into fendes felle, 
Where that there is no joy of light. 
But more dcrk than any night. 



carum excmplis Icri- 
ofc trai^vit, jam ul- 
timo in iSo o£taro 
volumine ad confedi- 

regrcdiens traflare 
proponit fuper hoc, 
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tua exceflibus debite 
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Ihall ben endelefs. 



%^ 




And yet of fires netheles 

There is plente, but they ben blacke, 

Wherof no fighte may be take. 

Thus whan the thinges ben befalle. 
That Luciferes court was falle, 
Where dedly pride hem hath conveied, 
Anone forthwith it was purveied 
Through him, which alle thinges may, 
/ *} He made Adam the fixte day 
^^^^ In paradife and to his make ^r\ 

Qj^^jF^*^ Him liketh Eve alfo to make iC^*^^^ 

rt^J^^\p^\ And bad hem crefce an d multiply , 
f^^ For of the mannesjrogeny, 

^ Which of the woman fhalLbe-bore, 

«* cA^ A/A The nombre of aungels, which wasJarCj 
7 lo^*^ Whan they out fro the blifle felle, 
V, ^A He thoughte to reftore and fil le 

^v' ^ \s\ In heven thtlke holy place, 
Jl}/x^ \ Which ftood tho voide upon his grace. 
^ft\V ^ But as it is well will and knowe, 
'^\^ . Adam and Eve but a throwe, 









»>4 So as it fliuld of hem betide, 
' In paradife at thilke tide 

Ne dwelten, and the caufe why 
Write in the boke of Genefy 
As who faith alle men have herde. 
How Raphael the firy fwerde 
In honde toke and drove hem out 
To gete her lives food about 
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Upon this wofull erthe here. 
Metodre faith to this matere. 
As he by revelacion 
It had upon avifion, 
How that Adam and Eve alfo 
Virgines comen bothe two 
Into the world, and were afhamed, 
Till that nature hath hem reclaimed 
To love and taught hem thilke lore. 
That firft they kifte and over more 
They done that is to kinde due, r 

Wherof they hadden ^iFTiirue. (^ S'f^ ^ 

A fonc was the firfle of alle, 

And Chai m by name they him calle. (_4l*^^ ■ (jf^^^ 

Abel was after the fecounde G^'C<Ji ^*"^"^. 

And in the gefte as it is founde x/^V^Z^'i 
Nature fo the caufe ladde, ;0„^S7gy CoJU^^^Kf^ 

Two doughters eke dame Eve hadde, ' 

The firfte cleped Cahnana 
Was, and that other Delbora. 
(Thus was mankinde to 1 
Forthy that time it was no linne 
The fuller to take the hrnther. 
Whan that ther was of chois no n oth er- 
To Chaim was Calmana betake. 
And Delboram hath Abel take, 

In whom was gete netheleg 

Of worldes folk the iirft encres. 
Men fain that nede hathjioTIawe. 
And fo it was by thillce dawe 
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And lafle unto the feconde age. 
Till that the grete water rage 
Of Noe, which was Taid the flood, 
The world, which than in finne ftoodj 
Hath dreint, out take lives eight. 
Tho was mankinde of litel weight. 
Sem, Cam, Japhet, of thefe thre. 
That ben the fones of Noe, 
The worlde of mannes nation 
Into multiplication 
Was tho reftored new ayein 
So ferforth as thefe bokes fain. 
That of hem thrc and her iffue 
There was fo large a retenue 
Of nations fevcnty and two. 
In fondry place eche one of tho 
The wide world have enhabited. 
But as nature hem hath excited, 
They token thanne litel hede. 
The brother of the fufterhed£ 
To wedde wives, till it cam 
Into the time of Abraham, 
Whan the thridde age was begonne. 
The nede tho was overonne, n 

For there was people inougb in londe.' 
Than ate firft it came to honde. 
That fufterhede of mariage ~\\ 
Was torned into coufinage. 
So that after the righte line 
The coufin weddeth the coufme. 
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For Abraham er that he deled 
This charge upon his fervaunt leied 
To him and in this wife fpake. 
That he his fone Ifaac 
Do wedde for no worldes good. 
But only to his owne blood. 
Wherof the fervaunt as he badde. 
Whan he was dede, his fone hath ladde 
To Bathuel, where he Rebecke 
Hath wedded with the white necke. 
For fhe, he wifte well and figh. 
Was to the childe couiin nigh. 

And thus as Abraham hath taught. 
Whan Ifaac was god betaught. 
His fone Jacob did alfo 
And of Laban the doughters two. 
Which was his erne, he toke to wife 
And gate upon hem In his life. 
Of her iirfte which hight Lie, 
Six fbnes of his progenie. 
And of Rachel two fones eke. 
The remenaunt was for to feke. 
That is to fain of foure mo, 
Wherof he gate on Bala two 
And of Zelpha he had eke twey. 
And thefe twelve, as I the fay. 
Through providence of god him felve 
Ben faid the patriarkes twelve. 
Of whom as afterward befel 
The tribes twelf of Ifrael " / 
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Engendred were, and ben the fame. 

That of Hebrews tho hadden name, 

Which of^bre^d in aliaunce 

For ever kepten tiiilke ul;uince 

Mofl comunly, till Crift was bore^ 

Bu^fterward jt was f orbore 

Among us that ben baptized. 

For of the lawe canonized 

The pope hath bode to the men 

That none Ihall wedden of his kin 

Ne the feconde ne the thridde. 

But though tliat holy chirche it bidde. 

So to reftreigne mariage. 

There ben yet upon lo ves rage 

Ful^many of fuche now a day. 

That taken where they take may. 

For love, whiche is unBefein 

Of alle refon, as men fain, 

Through fotie and through nicete 

Of his voluptuolite 

He fpareth no cond i cion 

Of kin ne yet religion, 

But as a cock among the hennes 

Or as a ftalcn Jn the fennes. 

Which goth amonges all the ftood 

Right fo can he no more good. 

But taketh what thing cometh ne xt tohonde. . 

My fone, thou (halt underftonde, 
That f uch delite is for to bl ame . 
Forthy if thou haft be the fame 
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To love in any fuch manere. 

Tell forth therof and Ihrive the here. 

My fader, nay, god wot the fothe. 
My faire is nought in fuch a bothe. 
So wilde a man yet was I never, 
That of my kin or leve or lever 
Me hfte love in fuch a wife. 
And eke I not for what emprife 
I (hulde aflbte upon atponnejj) 
For though I had her love wonne, 
It might into no prife amounte, 
So therof fet I none accompte. 
Ye may well axe of this and that. 
But fothly for to telle plat. 
In all this world there is but one, 
The which my herte hath over gone. 
I am toward all other fre. 

Full well, my fone, now I fe 
Thy word ftant ever upon o place, 
But yet therof thou haft a grace. 
That thou the might fo well excufe 
Of love, fuch as fome men ufe. 
So as I fpake of now to-fore. 
For all fuch time of love is lore, 
And lich unto the bitter fwete, 
For though it thenke a man firft fwete, 
He (hall well felen ate lafte. 
That it is foure and may nought lafte. 
For as a morcel envenimed, 
So hath fuch love his luft miftimed, 
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An4' great enfamples^any one 
A man may finde therupon. 

loquitur contra At RomC fifft if WC beglD, 

There flial I find howe of this fin 



-S.o^>ffedt, w^An emperour was for to blame, /^X C^ , 
pSl'^Efna.o; Gaius Caligulajby name. '-'-^ 

«trapium, quiiiiM Whlch ofTiis ownc fuftcrs thre 

pro eo, quod Gaiui ... -— 

Caiigub trra fororu Bercfte the virginite. 

fuasvirginescoitull- , , , i t , i -.-.,. 

licito opreffii, deus And whan he had hem lo rorlain 
turn non ftwiS^T^ As he, the which was all vilain, 
[mPoTftd'Tv^." He did hem out of londe exile. 
Wit'* NL^r^rccFam ^"* afterward within a while 
aUud eiiempium fu- God hath beraft him in his ire 

ner codem, qualiter . . - 

l^ionjfiiius David His life, and eke his large empire, 
pifcencia prevenhis, And thus for lilcinge of a throwe, 

rororem fuam Tha- -rf \ • t n .1 

marafiKvireimtatis -^ or cvcr his luit was overthrowe, 



Of this foty alfo I finde 



'irglnitacis ^ 

Sudickia iovilam dc- 
oravit, propter quod 

Au*?? " « " """^vAmon his fufter ayein kinde, 

Abulonpoftcaiater- ^-_ _ - — — ■ J ' 

feflus, peccatum fue Whlch hiffhtc Thamar, he forlay 

mortis precio inviius ^ , 1 1 n i 

redemit. But he that luu another day 

Aboughte, whan that Abfolon 
His owne brother there upon, 

■. ^"^ >^ Of that he had his fufter fhent, 

^«^ fts»>i>^ i^N^Toke of that finne vengement 



® 



i^f^"- 







And flough him with his own honde. 

And thus thunkinde unkinde fonde. 
■»li»r And for to fe more of this thing 
fuas ipfis confenci- The bible maketh a knouleching, 
puia cognovit, du- Wherof thou might take evidence 
^«i"Moab''« Upon the foth experience. 
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Whan Lothes wife was overgone 

And (hape unto the fahe ftone. 

As it is fpoke unto this day. 

By both his doughters than he lay. 

With childe he made hem bothe great, 

Till tharnature hem wolde let 

And fo the caufe about ladde. 

That eche of hem a fone hadde, 

Moab the firft and the fecounde 

Amon, jof which, as it is founde. 

Cam afterward to great encres^ 

Two nations. And netheles '"^CJ^gA, 

For that the ftockes were ungood, /^tATt"" 

The braunches mighten nought ben good. 

For of the falfe Moabites fNcCS\- 

Forth with the ftrength of Amonites, 

Of that they weren firft mifget. 

The people of god was ofte upfet 

In Ifrael and in Judee, 

As in the bible. a man may fe, 

Lo thus, my fone, as I the fay. 
Thou might thy felve be befay 
Of that thou haft of other herde. 
For ever yet it hath fo ferde. 
Of loves luft if fo befalle. 
That it in other place falle. 
Than it is of the lawe fette. 
He, which his love hath fo befette. 
Mote afterward repent him fore. 
And every man is others lore. 
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Of that befell in time er this, 

The prefent time which nowe is 

May ben enformed, how it flood. 

And take that him thenketh good 

And leve that, which is nought fo. 

But for to loke of time ago. 

How luft of love excedeth lawe. 

It oughte for to be withdrawe. 

For every man it Ihulde drede 

And namelich in his fibrede. 

Which tornetli ofte to vengeauncep <2DC'^^^^'' ft 

Wherof a^tale^in remembraunce, ^ -J^ ftJyi'^^ 

Which is a |long procefs to here, ^ 

I thenke for to tellen here. 
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■~Omnibus ejl communii amsr.,fed et immoderate! 
^Ifacil exceffus, nan repulatur amans. 
^ors leitnen urtdt Fenus atlraifat core/a videre, 
rationis irunt^ nen ratient fmit. 
V — _ - -C^ c,vv«^ 

* -Of a croni que^ 'in dales gon 
The whicITis cleped Pahteon. 
In loves caufe I'rede^hus, j^y 

How that the great Antiochus.-r--' 
Of whom that Antioche tokc^~^ 
His firfte name, as faith the boky 
Was coupled to a noble quene, 
And had a doughter hem betwene. 
But fuch fortune cam to honde. 
That deth, which no kind may wiihftonde. 
But every life it mote obey, tuiJ-' 

This worthy quene toke awey. I \^ 
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The king, which made i 



■chel t 



1 mone, 

1 ho itood as who laith all him one 
Withoute wife, but netheles 
His doughter, which was pereles 
Of beaute, dwelt about him ftille. 
But whan a man hath welth at wille, 
The flesfhe is frcle and falleth ofte. 
And that this maide tendre and fofte, 
Whiche in her faders chambre dwche, 
Within a time wift and felte. 
For hking of concupifcence 
Without infight of confcience 
The fader fo with luftes blente, 
That he caft all his hole entente 
His owne doughter for to fpille. 
The king hath leifer at his wille, 
With ftrengthe and whan he time iigh. 
The yonge maiden he forleie. 
And rtie was tendre and full of drede, 
She couthe nought her maidenhede 
Defende, and thus fhe hath forlore 
The floure, which flie hath longe bore. 
It helpeth nought alt though flie wepe, 
For they that (hulde her body kepe 
Of women were abfent as than. 
And thus this maiden goth to man. 
The wilde fader thus devoureth 
. His owne fleslh, which none focoureth. 
And that was caufe of mochel care. 
But after this unkinde fare 
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Out of the chambre goth the king. 

And (he lay ftill and of this thing 

Within her felf fuch forwe made. 

There was no wight, that might her glade. 

For fere of thilke horrible vice. 

With that came Jnne the norice. 

Which fro childhode her hadde kepte 

And axeth, if ihe hadde flepte. 

And why her chere was unglad. 

But (he, which hath ben overlad 

Of that (he mighte nought be wreke, 

For (hame couth unethes fpeke. 

And netheles mercy (he praide 

With weping eye and thus (he faide : 

Helas, my fufter, wailoway, 

That ever I (igh this iike day. 

Thing, which my body firft begatc 

Into this worlde, only that 

My worldes worfhip hath berefte. 

With that (he fwouneth now and efte 

And ever wisfheth after deth. 

So that welnigh her lacketh breth. 

That other, which her wordcs herde. 
In comforting of her anfwerde. 
To let her faders foul delire. 
She wide no recoverire. 
Whan thing is do, there is no bote. 
So fuffren they that fuffren mote. 
There was none other, which it witt. 
Thus hath this king all that him lift 
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Of his liking and his plefaunce, 
And iaft in Tuch a continuaunce, 
And fuch delite he tolte there in, 
I Him thoughte that it was no fin. 
And file durft him no thing wJthfay. 
But fame, which goth every way, 
To fondry regnes all aboute 
The great beaute telleth oute 
Of fuch a maide of high parage. 

(So that for love of mariage 
The worthy princes come and fende. 
As they, the which all honour wende 
And knew no thing, how that it ftode. 

The fader whan, he underftode. 
That they his doughter thus beibught. 
With all his wit he call and fought. 
How that he mighte finde a lette. 
And fuch a fiatute than he fette 
And in this wife his lawe taxeth. 
That what man that his doughter axeth. 
But if he couthe his queflion 
Aflbile upon fuggeftion 
Of certein thinges, that befelle, 
The which he wolde unto him telle, 
He fhulde in certein lefe his hede. 
/And thus there were many dede, 
V Her hedes ftondlng on the gate. 
Till ate lafte long and late 
For lacke of anfwere in this wife 
The remenaunt, that weren wife. 
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Efcheueden to make aiTay. ^ 

"(Appollinus the prince of Tire, 1 
'-, Which hath to love a great defire, 
As he, which in his highe mode, 
Was liking of his hote blode, 
A yonge, a frefti, a lufty knight. 
As he lay mufing on a night 
Of the tidinges, which he herde. 
He thought aflay how that it ferde. 
He was with worthy compaignie 
Arraied and with good navie. 
To ihip he goth, the winde him driveth. 
And faileth, till that he .arriveth 
Sauf in the porte of Antioche. 
He londeth and goth to approche 
The kinges court and his prefence. 

Of every natural fcience, 
Whiche any clerke couth him teche. 
He couth inough and in his fpeche 
Of wordes he was eloquent. 
And whan he iigh the king prefent. 
He praieth, he mote his doughter have. 
The king ayein began to crave 
And tolde him the condicion. 
How firil unto his queftion 
He mote anfwere and faile nought, 
Or with his heved it (hall be bought. 
And he him axeth, what it was. 
'" The king declareth him the cas 
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With felony I am upbore, 

I ete and have it nought forlore 
\ My moders flefli, whofe hufbonde 

My fader for to feche I fonde, 

Which is the fone eke of my wife, 

Herof I am inquifitlfe. 
/ And who that canCmy_tale;^fave 

Al quite he (hall my doughter have. 

Of his anfwere and if he faile, 

He (hair be dede withoute faile. 

Forthy my fone, quod the king, 

Be wel avifed of this thing. 

Which hath thy life in jeopartie. 

Appollinus for his partie Refponii 

Whan he that queftion had herde, 

Unto the king he hath anfwerde 

And hath reherced one and one 

The points and faide therupon : 

The queftion, which thou haft fpoke, . \J t "^ 






If thou wolt, that it be unloke, ^ 
It toucheth all the privete ■ 
Betwene thin owne child and the 
And ftant all hole upon you two. 
The king was wonder fory tho 
And thought, if that he faid it out, 
- Than were he fliamed all about. 
With flighe wordes and with felle 
He faith : My fone, I (hall the telle. 
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Though that thou be of litel wit. 

It is no great merveile as yit. 

Thin age may it nought fuffife. 

But loke wel thou nought defpife _^. 

Thin owne life, for of my grace oa,?'^^ 

Of thritty daies full a fpace /*^ 



C 



^I graunte the, to ben avifed. l_ j */ 

De ftceiTu Appoi. And thus with leve and time aflifed 

lini ab Antiochia. — ,, . . - , - 

This yonge prmce rorth he wente 
And underflode wel what it mente. 
Within his herte as he was lered. 
That for to make him afered,- -. 
The kinge his tjr ne h ath fo yelaiedj.j 
Wherof he drad and was amaied 
Of trefon that he deie (holde. 
For he the king his fothe tolde. 
And fodeinly the nightes tide. 
That more wolde he nought abide, 
AI prively his barge he hente 
And home ayein to Tire he wente. ^ 
And in his owne wit he faide, 
For drede if he the king bewraide. 
He knew fo wel the kinges herte. 
That deth ne fliulde he nought afterte. 
The king him wolde fo purfue. 
But he that wolde his deth efcheue 
And knewe all this to-fore the honde, 
Forfake he thought his owne londe. 



That there wolde he nought abide. 
For wel he knew that on fome fide 
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This tiraunt of his felonie 

By fome manere of trecherie 

To greve his body woU nought leve. 

Forthy withouten taking leve 
A3^rivelich)as ever he might 
He gotlThim to the lee by night. 
Her ihippes that ben with whete laden, 
Her takil redy tho they maden 
And haleth fail and forth they fare. 
But for to telle of the care, 
That they of Tire began tho. 
Whan that they will: he was ago. 
It is a pite for to here. 
They loften luft, they loften chere, 
They toke upon hem fuch penaunce. 
There was no fong, there was no dauncc. 
But every merthe and melody 
To hem was than a malady. 
For unluft of that aventure 
There was no man which toke tonfure. 
In dolfull clothes they hem clothe. 
The bathes and the flewes bothe 
They fhetten in by every wey. 
There was no life which Hfte pley 
Ne take of anyjoie kepe. 
But for her lege lord to wepe. 
And every wight fald as he couth : 
Helas, the lufty floure of youth. 
Our prince, our heved, our governour. 
Through whom we ftonden in honour. 
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ut AppoUinuin Upon thc firltejale pleinc i' 

ret7ab Anti^^ho And tomc wc thcrto aycinc. '^'' ^y'-Ji^'**' 

ipfo ibidem non 
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Withoute the comune afTent, 
That fodeinly is fro us went. 
Such was the clamour of hem alle. 

But fe we now what is befalle "^jrt ' 

Antiochus the grete fire, t-j^jC^ ^"^ 

Which full of rancour and of ire /JjrJtt/^^ 
His herte bereth fo as ye herde. 
Of that this prince of Tire anfwerdc. 
He had a felow bacheler. 
Which was his prive counfeiler^^ 
AndQraliart)by name heliight. 
The king a ftrong^^jfon him dight 
Within a buift and gold therto. 
In alle hafte and bad him go 
Straught unto Tire and for no coft 
Ne fpare, till heliadde loft 
The prince, which he wolde fpill. 1 
And whan the king hath faid his will. 
This Taliart In a galey 
With all the hafte he toke his wey. 
The wind was good, they faileth blive. 
Till he toke lond upon the rive 
Of Tire and forth with all anone 
Into the burgh he gan to gone 
And toke his inne and bode a throwe. 
But for he wolde nought be knowe, 
Defguifed than he goth him out. 
He figh the weping all about 
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And axeth, what the caufe was. 
And they him tolde all the cas. 
How fodeinly the prince is go. 
And whan he figh, that it was fo 
And that his labour was in veine, 
Anone he torneth home ayeine. 
And to the king whan he cam nigh. 
He tolde of that he herde and figh. 
How that the prince of Tire is fled. 
So was he come ayein unfped. 
The king was fory for a while. 
But whan he figh, that with no wile 
He might acheve his cruelte. 
He ftint his wrath, and let him be. , 

But over this now for tp telle 
Of adventures that befelle 
Unto thifr prince, of which I tolde, 
He hath his righte cours forth holde 
By ftone and nedel, till he cam 
To Tharfe, and ther his londe he nam. 
A bourgeis riche of golde and fee 
Was thilke time in that citee. 
Which cleped was Strangulio, ^■\^M 
His wife was Dionife alfo. ^ 

This yonge prince, as faith the boke. 
With him his herbergage toke. 
And it befell that citee fo 
Before time and than alio, 
Through ftronge famin* whiche hem lad. 
Was none, that any whete had. 



Qg«]Tter Appolli- 
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AppoUinus, whan that he herde 
The mifchefe, how the citce ferde. 
All frelich of his owne yifte 
His whete among hem for to fliifte. 
The which by fhip he hadde brought, 
He yave and toke of hem right nought. 
But fiihen firft this world began. 
Was never yet to fuch a man 
More joie made, than they him made. 
For they were all of him fo glade. 
That they for ever in remembraunce 
Made a figure in refemblaunce 
Of him and in a comun place 
They fet it up, fo that his face 
Might every maner man beholde, 
So as the citee was beholde. 
It was of laton over gilt. 
Thus hath he nought his yifte fpilt. 
Qoaiiter Heiiica- UpoH a time with a routc 
Thnrfira venLens This lord to pleic goth him oute 
fi/r ""JSitioehi And in his way of Tire he mette 
premunivit. ^ ^^^^ which on his knccs him grette, 

And Hellican by name he hight, 
Which praide his lord to have infight 
Upon him felf and faid him thus, 
How that the great Antiochus 
Awaiteth, if he might him fpille. 
That other thought and helde him ftille 
And thonked him of his warning 
And bad him telle no tiding, 
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Whan he t o Tire cam home ayeine. 
That he in Tharfe him hadde feine. 

Fortune hath ever be muable 
And may no while ftonde ftable. 
For now it higheth, now it loweth, 
Now ftant upright, now overthroweth. 
Now full of blifs and nqwof bale, 
As in the telling of my tale^ 
Here afterward a man may lere, 
Which is great routhe for to here. 

This lord, which wolde done his heft. 
Within him felf hath litel reft 
And thought he wolde his place chaunge 
And feke a contre more ilraunge. 
Of Tharfiens his leve anone 
He toke and is to ihippe gone. 
His cours he nam with faile updrawe. 
Where as fortune doth the lawe 
And fheweth, as I Hiall reherce. 
How ftie was to this lord diverfe. 
The which upon the fee llie ferketh. _ 
The winde aros, the wether derketh, 
It blew and made fuch tempeft, 
None anker may the fhip areft. 
Which hath to-broken all his gere. 
The fliipmen ftood in fuch a fere. 
Was none that might him felf beftere, 
But ever awaite upon the lere. 
Whan that they fholden drenche at ones. 
There was inough within the wones 
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Of weping and of forwe tho. 
The yonge king maketh mochel wo 
So for to fe the fliip travaile. 
But all that might him nought availe. 
The mall: to-brake, the fail to-rofe. 
The (hip upon the wawes drofe, 
Till that they fe the londes cofte. 
The made a vow the lefte and mofte, 
Be fo they mighten come a londe. 
But he, which hath the fe on honde, 
Neptunus wolde nought accorde, 
But all to-brake cable and corde, 
_1 ' V^ CAjifJC ^^ ^^y ^^ londe mighte approche. 
^ ^\ 'Ti-v-iU "^^^ fhip to-clef upon a roche 

^^•^j- ^ And all goth down into the depe. 
But he, that alle thing may kepe. 
Unto this lord was merciable 
And brought him fauf upon a table. 
Which to the londe him hath upbore. 
The remenaunt was all forlore. __ ^ 

Herof he made mochel mone. hUMA 

Q»aiitcr AppoUi- Thus was this yonge lorde alone . ft 

litui "Vflibaw" All naked in a pouer pHte. ^Af^y^r^^ 

wr'ipfumTuo'coi- ^'s colouf, which was whilom white, (yJa (f\ 

That he wift of him felf no bote, ,> ,. 

It^helpe him no thing for to mote pr, . WyltfQ 
To gete ayein that he hath lore. ' 
But fhe, which hath his deth forbore, 



urbem Pcatapolim 

•''™'''- And eke he was fo fore a cale. 
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Fortune, though Ihe woll nought yelpe. 
All fodeinly hath fent him helpe. 
Whan him thought alle grace awey. 
There camera fisfher in the wey 
And figh a man there naked ftonde. 
And whan that he hath underftonde 
.The caufe, he hath of him great routh 
And onlich of his pouer trouth 
Of fuche clothes as he hadde 
With great pite this lord he cladde. 
And he him thonketh as he fliolde 
And faith him, that it Ihall be yolde, 
If.ever he gete his ftate ayein. 
And praieth, that he wolde him fain. 
If nigh were any town for him. 
He faide : Ye, Pentopolirn^--' ^ 

Where bothe king and quene dwellen. / 
Whan he this tale herde tellen. 
He gladdeth him and gan befeche, 
That he the wey him wolde teche. 
"^And he him taught. And forth he went 
And praide god with good entent 
To fende him joy after his forwe. 
It was nought pafled yet midmorwe. 
Than thiderward his wey he nam. 
Where fone upon the none he cam. 
He ete fuch as he might gete. 
And forth anone whan he had ete. 
He goth to fe the town about, 
And cam there as he found a rout 
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Of yonge lufty men withall. 
And as it fhulde tho befall. 
That day was fet of fuch aifife. 
That they fhulde in the londes gife 
As he herde of the people fay 
Her comun game thanne pley. 
And cried was, that they fhuld come 
Unto the game all and foine 
Of hem that ben deliver and wight 
To do fuch maiftry as they might. 
They made hem naked as they (holde. 
For (o that ilke game wolde. 
And it was tho cuftume and ufe, 
Amonges hem was no refufe. 
The floure of all the town was there 
And of the court alfo there were. 
And that was in a large place 
Right even before the klnges face, 
Whiche Arteftrates thanne hight. 
The pley was pleied right in his fight. 
And who moft worthy was of dede 
Receive he (hulde a certain raede 
And in the citee here a price. 
Appollinus, which ware and wife 
Of every game couth an ende. 
He thought allay, how fo it wende. 
And fell among hem into game, 
And there he wanne him fuch a name. 
So as the king him felf accompteth, 
That he all other men furmounteth 
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And bare the prife above hem alle. 
The king bad, that into his halle 
At fouper time he 0iall be brought. 
And he cam than and lefte it nought 
Withoute compaigny alone. 
Was none fo femelJch of perfone. 
Of vifage and of Ummes bothe, 
If that he hadde what to clothe. 
At fouper time netheles 
The king amiddes all the pres 
Let clepe him up amonge hem alle 
And bad his marefhall of his halle 
To fetten him in fuch degre. 
That he upon him mighte fe. 
The king was fone fette and ferved. 
And he, which had his prife deferved 
After the kinges owne worde. 
Was made begin a middel horde. 
That bothe king and quene him ligh. 
He fette and caft about his eye, 
And figh the lordes in eftate 
And with him felf wax in debate 
Thenkend what he hadde lore. 
And fuch a forwe he toke therfore. 
That he fat ever ftill and thought. 
As he, which of no mete rought. 

The king behelde his hevinefle '"^ 
And of his grete gentilefle 
Hia doughler.jwhich was faire and good 
And ate bbrd before him flood, 
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raudifntib^d- ^"'^ founde for to make him glad. 
Jit- And goth to him the fofte pas 






And axeth \yhenne and what he was. 
And praith he (hulde his thoughtes levej 

He faith : Madame, by your leve. 
My name is hote Appollinus, 
And of my rlchefle it is thus. 
Upon the fee I have it lore. 
The contre, where as I was bore. 
Where that my lond is and my rente, 
I lefte at Tire, whan that I wente. 
The worfhip there, of which I ought. 
Unto the god I there betought. 
And thus to-gider as they two fpeke. 
The teres ran down by his cheke. 
The king, which therof toke good kepeJ 
Had great pite to fe him wepe 
And for his doughter fend ayein 
And praid her faire and gan to fain. 
That fhe no lenger wolde drecchc. 
But that (he wolde anone forth fecche 
Her harpe and done all that flie can 
To gladde with that fory man. 
And (he to done her faders heft 
Her harpe fet and in the fefte 
Upon a chare, which they fette. 
Her felf next to this man ihe fette. 
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With harpe both and eke with mouthe 
To him fhe did, all that {he couthe 
To make him chere, and ever he fiketh, 
And flie him axeth, how him liketh. 

Madame, certes well, he faide. 
But if ye the mefure plaide. 
Which, if you lift, I fhall you lere. 
It were a glad thing for to here. 
Ha, leve fire, tho quod flie. 
Now take the harpe and let me fe. 
Of what mefure that ye mene. 

Tho praith the king, tho praith the quene. 
Forth with the lordes all arewe. 
That he fome merthe wolde fiiewe. 
He taketh the harpe and in his wife 
He tempreth and of fuche afTife 
Singend he harpeth forth with all, 
That as a vois celeftiall 
Hem thought it founed in her ere. 
As though that he an aungel were. 
They gladen of his melody. 
But moft of all the company 
The kinges doughter, which it herde, 
And thought eke of that he anfwerde. 
Whan that it was of her appofed. 
Within her hert hath well fuppofed. 
That he is of great gentilefle. 
His dedes ben therof wJtnefle 
Forth with the wifdome of his lore. 
It nedeth nought to feche more. 
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He might nought have fuch manere, 
Of gentil blood but if he were. 
Whan he hath harped all his fill 
The kinges hefte to fulfill. 
Away goth difh, away goth cup, 
Down goth the bord, the cloth was up. 
They rifen and gone out of halle. 
Quaiiter Appoiiu The king his chamberlein let calle 
fiiia fua erudlenda And bad, that he by alle wey 
r«.„<u.cft. ^ chambre for this man purvey. 

Which nigh his owne chambre be. 
It fhall be do, my lord, quod he. 
Appollinus, of whom I mene, 
Tho toke his leve of king and quene 
And of the worthy maide alfo. 
Which praid unto her fader tho, 
That flie might of the yonge man 
Of tho fciences, which he can. 
His lore have. And in this wife 
The king her graunteth his apprifc. 
So that him felf therto aflent. 
Thus was accorded er they went. 
That he with all that ever he may 
This yonge faire freHie may 
Of that he couthe lluilde enforme. 
And ful afi"ented in this forme 
They token leve as for that night. 
Quaiiter fiiia regis And whan it was on morwe right, 
(o''i^pJra't» vcmri Unto this yonge man of Tire 
':£-S^% Of clothes, and of good attire 
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With gold and filver to defpende 
This worthy yonge lady fende. 
And thus (he made him well at efe. 
And he with all that he can plefe 
Her ferveth well and faire ayeine. 
He taught her, till ihe was certeine 
Of harpe, citole and of riote 
With many a tune and many a note, 
Upon mufique, upon mefure, 
And of her harpe the temprure 
He taught her eke, as he well couth. 
•But as men fain, that frele is youth 
With leiier and continuaunce. 
This maide fell upon a chaunce, 
That love hath made him a quarele 
Ayeine her youthe frefli and frele, 
That malgre where (he wold or nought. 
She mot with all her hertes thought 
To love and to his lawe obey. 
And that ihe (hall full fore obey. 
For (he wot never what it is. 
But ever among (lie feleth this, 
Thenkend upon this man of Tire, 
Her herte is bote as any fire, 
And otherwife it is a cale. 
Now is (he red, now is (he pale 
Right after the condition 
Of her ymagination. 
But ever among her thoughtes alle. 
She thoughte, what fo may befalle. 



bat, unde placata 
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Qjjaliter tres filii 
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Or that ihe laugh, or that fhe wepe. 

She wolde her gode name kepe 

For fere of womanisfhe fhame. 

But what in erneft, what in game 

She ftant for love in fuch a plite, 

That fhe hath loft all appetite 

Of mete and drinlce, of nightes reft, 

As (he that not what is the beft. 

But for to thenken all her fille 

She helde her ofte times ftille 

Within her chambre, and goth nought out. 

The king was of her life in doubt. 

Which wifte nothing what it ment. 

r^But fell a time, as he out went 

To walke, oFprinces fones thre 

There came and felle to his knee. 

And eche of hem in fondry wife 

Befought and profreth his fervice, 

So that he might his doughter have. 

The king, which wold her honour favcj 

Saith, ftie is fike, and of that fpeche 

Tho was no time to befeche. 

But eche of hem to make a bille 

He bad and write his owne wille. 

His name, his fader and his good. 

And whan {h^ wift, how that it ftood, \ 

And had her billes overfein, 

They (hulden have anfwere ayein. 

Of this counfeil they weren glad 

And writen, as the king hem bad, 
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And every man his owne bokc 
Into the kinges hond betoke. 
And he it to his doughter fende 
And praide her for to make an ende 
And write ayein her owne honde. 
Right as fhe in her herte fonde. 

The billes weren well received. 
But (he hath all her loves weived 
And thoughte tho was time and fpace 
To put her in her faders grace 
And wrote ayein and thus (he faide : 

The fhame, which is in a maide, 
With fpeche dare nought be unloke. 
But in writing it may be fpoke. 
So write I to you, fader, thus. 
But if I have Appollinus, 
Of all this world what fo betide, 
I woll non other man abide. 
And certes if I of Elm faile, 
I wot right well withoute faile. 
Ye fhuU for me be doughterles. 
This letter came, and there was pres 
To-fore the king, there as he ftode. 
And whan that he it underflode. 
He yave hem anfwere by and by. 
But that was done fo prively. 
That none of others counfeil wifte. 
They toke her leve, and where hem Hfle, 
They wente forth upon her wey. 

The king ne wolde nought bewrey 



Q^aliler filia rcgi* 
liais Appollinum 
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fitte fue cum Ap- The counfeil for no maner high, 
>unc. But fufFreth till he time figh. 

And whan that he to chambre is come, 
/He hath unto his counfeil nome 
I This man of Tire and lete him fc 
jTh^ letter, and all the^jivete,; 
The which his doughter to him fente. 
And he his kne to grounde bente 
And thonketh him and her alio. 
And er they wenten than a two 
With good herte and with good corage 
Of full love and full mariage 
The kinge and he ben hole accorded. 
And after, whan it was recorded 
Unto the doughter, how it ftood. 
The yifte of all this worldes good 
Ne fliuld have made her half fo blithe. 
And forth with all the kinge als fwithe. 
For he woll have her good aflent. 
Hath for the queue her moder fent. 
The queue is come, and whan ihe herde 
Of this matere how that it ferde. 
She figh debate, (he figh difefe. 
But if fhe wolde her doughter plefe. 
And is therto aflented ful, 
Whiche is a dede wonderful. 
For no man knew the fothe cas. 
But he him felf, what man he was. 
And netheles fo as hem thought 
His dedcs to the fothe wrought, 
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That he was come of gentil blood. 
Him lacketh nought but worldes good. 
And as therof is no defpeire. 
For /he fhall be her faders heire. 
And he was able to governe. 
Thus woll they nought the love werne 
Of him and her in no wife, 
But all accorded they devife 
The day and time of mariage, 
Where love is lorde of the coragc. 
Him thenketh longe, er that he fpede. 
But ate lafte unto the dede 

The time is come, and in her wife 
With great offrend and facrifice 
They wedde and jnake aj;iche .fe_ft. 
And every thing was right honeft 
Withinne hous, and eke without. 
It was fo done, that all about 
Of great worfliip and great noblefle 
There cried many a man largefle 
Unto the lordes high and loude. 
The knightes, that ben yonge and proude. 
They jefte firft and after daunce. 
The day is go, the nightes chaunce 
Hath derked all the brighte fonne. 
This lord, which hath his love wonne. 
Is go to bedde with his wife, 
Where as they lede a lufty life. 
And that was after fomdele fene. 
For as they pleiden hem betwene. 



Qualiter Appolli- 
nus fil[= regis nup- 
fit, ct pnma noile 
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They gete a(chi ld.be t we ne hem two,^ 
To whom feUafter mochel wo. 

3 Qualiter a mbaflia- NoW HaVC I toldc of the fpoufailcs. 

"--- ^ avi^tn" But foF to fpekc of the merveilesy^ 
nregi's'A" Which aftcFward to hemLbefelley' 
nSave™T"'"° ^^ ^^ ^ wondcf for to'^ellcj 
<''^ "■ _,-— ( It fell a day they riden out 

The kmge and quene and all the rout 

To pleien hem upon the ftronde. 

Where as they feen toward the londe 

A fhip failend of great array. 

To knowe what it mene may, 

Till it be come they abide. 

Than fe they ftonde on every lide 

Endlong the fhippes bord to Ihewe 

Of penouncels a riche rewe. 

They axen, whenne the (hip is come. 

Fro Tire, anone anfwerde fome. 

And over this they faiden more. 

The caufe why they comen fore 

Was for to feche and for to finde 

AppoUinus, which is of kinde 

Her lege lord. And he appereth 

And of the taleVhiche he hereth- — ^ 

He was right glad, for they him tolde^^ 

That for vengeaunce, as god it wolde, 

Antiochus as men may wite 

With thunder and lightning is forfmitc. 

His doughter hath the fame chaunce. 

So be they both in o balaunce. 
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Forthy, our lege lord, we fay 
In name of all the lond and pray. 
That left all other thing to done. 
It like you to come fone 
And fe your owne lege men 
With other, that ben of your ken. 
That live in longing and defire, 
Till ye be come ay ein to T ire. 
Thiejale^fter the king it had 
Pent^olim all overfprad. 
There was no joie for to feche. 
For every man it had in fpeche 
And faiden all of one accorde : 
A worthy king fliall ben our lorde. 
That thought us firft an hevinefle. 
Is fliape us now to great gladneffe. 
Thus goth the tiding over all. 

But nede he mot, that nede (hall. 
AppoUinus his leve toke. 
To" god and all the lond^etoke 
With all the people longe and brode, 
That he no lenger there abode. 

The king and quene forwe made, 
But yet fomdele they weren glade 
Of fuch thing, as they herden tho. 
And thus betwene the wele.and wo 
TTo (hip he goth, his wife with c hilde. 
The wHiclTwaT^eFlTiekeandmilde 
And wolde nought departe him fro. 
Such love was betwene hem two. 
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Lichorida for her office 

Was take, which was a norice. 

To wende with this yonge wife. 

To whom was fiiape a wofuU life. 

Within a time, as it betid, 

Whan they were in the fee amid. 

Out of the north they figh a cloude. 

The ftormc aros, the windes loude 

They blewen many a dredefuU blaft. 

The welken was all overcaft. 

The derke night the fonne hath under. 

There was a great tempeft of thunder. 

The mone and eke the Ttferres bothe 

In blacke cloudes they hem clothe, 

Wherof her brighte loke they hide. 

This yonge lady wept and cride. 

To whom no comfort might availe. 

Of childe (he began travaile, — rTi fi,0 

Where ftie lay in a caban clofe. 

Her wofull lord fro her arofe. 

And that was long er any morwc. 

So that in anguiih and in forwe 

She was delivered all by night 

And deiede in every mannes fight. 

But netheles for all this wo 
A maide child was bore tho. 

AppoHinus whan he this knewe. 
For forwe a fwoune he overthrewe. 
That no man wift in him no life. 
And whan he woke, he faide : Ha, wife. 
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My joy, my luft and my defire. 

My welth and my recoverire, 

Why (hall I live, and thou fhalt deie ? 

Ha, thou fortune, I the defie, 

Now haft thou do to me thy werft. 

Ha, herte, why ne wolt thou berft. 

That forth with her I mighte pafle ? 

My paines were well the lafTe. 

In fuch weping and fuche crie 

Hi^dede wifey which lay him by, 

A thoiTfand fithes he her kifte, 

Was never man, that ligh ne wifte 

A forwe to his forwe liche. 

Was ever among upon the liche. 

He fell fwounende as he, that thought 

His owne deth, which he befought 

Unto the goddes all above 

With many a pitous word of love. 

But fuche wordes as tho were. 

Yet herde never mannes ere. 

But only thilke, which he faide. 

The maifter ihipman came and praide 

With other fuch, as ben therinne. 

And fain, that he may nothing winne 

Ayein the deth, but they him rede. 

He be well ware and take hede. 

The fee by wey of his nature 

Receive may no creature 

Within him felf as for to holde. 

The which is dede. Forthy they wolde. 
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I As they counfeilen all about, 
^Tl^^ de de b ody cafien out. ; 
For better it is, they faiden all, 
That it of here fo befall, 
\ Than if they fhulden alle fpille. 
Qui!itcr fuadcnti- The king, whlch underftodc her will 
u^nWu" moMuc And Icncw her counfeil that was trewe, 
f,J!^S fa» Began ayein his forwc newe 
S;"'ap;LS: With pitcus hert and thus to fay : 
cum magno ihe- jt jg all refoH that ye pray. 
quadam l ittera fub I am, QUod he, but One alone, 

ems capite I^rigla r. , , , , ^ ^ ^ 

reciudi et inSiiTe So woldc I Hought for my perfonc, 

proici eci . There felle fuch adverfite. 

But whan it may no better be. 
Doth thanne thus upon my worde. 
Let make a coiFre ftronge of borde, 
That it be firnTwith led and piche. 
Anone was made a coffre fuche 
All redy brought unto his honde. 
And whan he fighe and redy fonde 
This coffre made and well englued. 
The dede body was befewed 
In cloth of gold and laid therinne. 
And for he wolde unto her winne 
Upon fome cofte a fepulture. 
Under her heved in adventure 
Of gold he laide fommes great 
And of juels ajlrong beyete 
Forth with a(letter, and faid thus ; 
I, king of Tire, AppolHnus 
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Doth alle maner men fbr-te- wite. 
That here and fe this letter write^ 
That helpeles withoute rede 
Here Hth a kinges doughter dede. 
And who that hapneth her to finde 
For charite take in his minde 
And do fo, that (he be begrave 
With this trefor, which he fhal have. 

Thus whan the letter was full fpoke. 
They have anone the cofFre floke 
And bounden it with iron fade. 
That it may with the wawes lafte. 
And ftoppen it by fuch a wey, 
That it fhall be withinne drey, 
So that no water might it greve. 
And thus in hope and good beleve, 
Of that the corps (hall well arrive, 
They cafl: it over horde as blive, 

The (hip forth on the wawes went. 
The prince hath chaunged his entent 
And faith, he woll nought come at Tire 
As thanne, but all his defire 
Is firft to failen unto Tharfe . ^ 

\ The windy ftorm began to fcarfe, 
The fonne arift, the weder clereth, 
The (hipman, which behinde flereth, 
Whan that he figh the windes faught, 
Towardes Tharfe his cours he ftraught. 
;^ Biit now to my matere ayein, ,'. {■ ' 

/ Ttnellelirolde-bokes kin. 
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Ephrfm quidam Thit^dedc coFps, )of whichc ye knowe» 
Cerimnn (^m"'aii! With windc and Water was forth throwe,j 
rritqilX- Noj^^here.-^ow there, till ate laft 
JortanHt «tra At Ephefim. the fee upcaft 
ciftam poneni, fpi- The coffVe and all that was thermne. 

raculo vite '" ^^ . 

adhuc invento, ip^ Of great mcrveile now beginne 
'" ' *' May here, who that fitteth ftill. 

That god well fave may nought fpill. 
Right as the corps was throwe a londe. 
There cam walkend upon the ftronde 
A worthy clerke and furgien 
And eke a great phificien. 
Of all that lond the wiJeil one. 
Which highte maifter 'Qerimon^ 
There were of his difciples fomc. 
This maifter is to the coffre come. 
He peifeth there was fomwhat in 
And bad hem here it to his inne. 
And goth him felve forth with all. 
All that fliall falle, falle (hall. 

They comen home and tarie nought. 
This cofFre into his chambre is brought, 
Which that they finde fafte ftoke. 
But they with craft it have unloke. 
They loken in, where as they founde, 
A b ody d ede, which was i woun de 
In'cioth of gold, as I faid ere. 
The trefot.eke they founden therc/--^ 
Forth with the letter, which they redei 
And tho they token better hede. 
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Unfowed was the body fone. 
As he that knewe, what was to done. 
This noble clerk with alle hafte 
\ Began the veines for to tafte. 
And figh her age was of youthe. 
And with the craftes, which he couthe, 
He fought and found a fig ne of lif e. 
With that this worthy kinges wife 
Honeftely they token out 
And maden fires all about. 
They laid her on a couche fofte. 
And with a (hete warmed ofte 
Her colde breft began to hete. 
Her herte alfo to flacke and bete. 
This maifter hath her every jointe 
With certain oil and balfme anointe. 
And put a liquour in her mouthe. 
Which is to fewe clerkes couthe. 
So that fhe covereth ate laJ^e. 
And firft her eyen up fhe cafte, 
And whan fhe more of flrengthe caught. 
Her armes bothe forth (he Araught, 
Held up her bond and pitoufly 
She fpake and faide : Where am I ? 
Where is my lord, what world is this ? 
As ihe, that wot nought hew it is. 
But Cerimon that worthy leche 
Anfwerde anone upon her fpeche 
And faid : Madame, ye ben here. 
Where ye be fauf, as ye Ihall here 
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Here afterward, forthy as now 
My counfeil is, comforteth you. 
For trifleth wel withoute falle. 
There is no thing, which fliall you faile. 
That ought of refon to be do. 
Thus paflen they a day or two. 
They fpeke of nought as for an ende. 
Till (he began fomdele amende. 
And wift her felven, what (he mente. 
iliter uior Ap. "Tho for to knowc her hole entente 

llini fanata do- 

imreiigionispt- This maiucr axeth all the cas, 

1 How flie cam there, and what rtie was. 
" How I came here, wote I nought, 
Quod (he, but wel I am bethought 
Of other thinges all about 
Fro point to point, and tolde him out 
Als ferforthly as fhe it wi(te. 
And he her tolde, how in a kifte 
The fee her threwe upon the londe. 
And what trefor with her he fonde. 
Which was all redy at her wJU, 
As he, that (hope him to fulfill 
With al his might, what thing he (huld. 
She thonketh him, that he fo wolde, 
And all her herte (he difclofeth 
And faith him well that (lie fuppofeth. 
Her lord be dretnt, her childe alfo. 
So figh (he nought but alle wo. 
Wherof as to the world no more 
Ne woll (he torne and praieth therfore. 
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To kepe and holde her chaflete 
She might among the women dwelle. 
Whan he this tale herde telle, ,: 
He was right gla3 and made "her knowen. 
That he a doughter of his owen 
Hath, which he well unto her yive 
To ferve, while they bothe live 
In ftede of that, which {he hath lofte, 
All only at his owne cofte. 
She fliall he rendred forth with her. 
She faith : Graunt mercy, leve fir, 
God quite it you, there I ne may. 
And thus they drive forth the day. 
Till time cam, that /he was hole. 
And the they take her counfeil hole 
To (hape upon good ordenaunce 
And made a worthy purveaunce 
Ayein the day, whan they be veiled. 
And thus whan that they were counfeiled 
In blacke clothes they hem cloth 
This lady and the doughter both 
And yolde hem to religion. 
The fefle and the profeflion 
After the reule of that degre 
Was made with great folempnitc. 
Where as Dian^is fani5tified. 
Thus ftant mis lady juftified. 
In ordre where (he thenketh to dwelle, 
But now ayeinward for to telle. 
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eaiu, uiam fuam In what plite that her lord Aood inne. 
lloni "el Dbmile Hc failcth, till that hc may winne 
Sr ™™X The haven of Tharfe, as I faide ere. 
vii n J™"!" Ty- y^n J vihm he was arrivja there, 

rum adiit, ubi cum 

ineffimabiiigaudjo T^o it was throuffh the cite knowe, 

I fuis receptus ell. _ . , . 

Men mighte le within a throwe 
As who faith all the towne at ones. 
They come ayein him for the nones 
To yiven him the reverence. 
So glad they were of his prefence. 
And though he were in his corage 
Difefed, yet with glad vifage 
He made hem chere and to his inne, 
Where he whilom fojourned in. 
He goth him ftraught and was received. 
And whan the prefs of people is weived. 
He taketh his hofl: unto him tho 
And faith : My frend Str^an^ulioj^ 
Lo thus, and thus it is befalle. 
And thou thy felf art one of alle 
Forth with thy wife, which I moft trift, 
Forthy if it you bothe lift, 
/ My doughtcr Thaife by your leve 
V I thenke (hall with you beleve 
As for a time, and thus I pray. 
That (he be kept by alle way. 
And whan (he hath of age more, 
That (he be fet to bokes lore. 
And this avow to god I make, 
That I (hall never for her fake 
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My berde for no liking ihave. 
Til! it befalle, that I have 
In covenable time of age 
Befette her unto mariage. 

Thus they accorde, and all is well. 
And for to reften him fomdele. 
As for a while he ther fojorneth, 
And than he taketh his leve and torneth 
To lliip and goth him home to Tire, ^ 
Where every man with great defire 
Awaiteth upon his coming. 
But whan the Ihip cam in failing 
And they perceiven it is he. 
Was never yet in no citee 
Such joie made, as they tho made. 
His hert alfo began to glade 
Of that he feeth his people glad. 
Lo, thus fortune his hap hath lad, 
In Ibndry wife he was travailed. 

But how fo ever he be aflailed, - 

His latter ende fhall be good.-' 

And for to fpeke how that it flood 
Of Thaife hisdouehter, whe_r Hie dwelleth, 
In Tharfe as thej cronique ielleth.) 
She was well kept, ihe was well loked. 
She was wel taugKt, ftie was wel boked. 
So well {he fped her in her youth. 
That fhe of every wifdom couth. 
That for to feche in every londe ^,.--^ "~" ~ -- 

So wife an other no man fonde i xCJ'^ - r 
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Ne fo well taught at marines eye. 

But wo worth ever falfa^nvyy 

For it befell that time fo, 

A doughter hath StranguHo, 

The which was cleped Philotenne. 

But fame, which woU ever renne. 

Came all day to her mcders ere 

And faith, wher ever her doughter were 

With Thaife fet in any place, 

The commun vois, the commun grace 

Was all upon that other maide. 

And of her doughter no man faide. 

Who was wroth but Dionife than ? 

Her thought a thoufand yere till whan 

She might be of Thaife wrelce. 

Of that (he herde folk fo fpeke. 

And fell that ilke fame tide, 

That dede was trewe Lichoride, 

Whiche had be fervaunt to Thaife, 

So that (he was the wors at efe. 

For {he hath thanne no fervife 

But onely through this Dionife, 

Which was her dedlich enemy. 

Through pure trefon and envy 

She, that of alle forwe can, 

Tho fpake unto her bondeman, \ 

Which cleped was Theophilus, 

And made him fwere in counfell thus. 

That he fuch time as £he him fet 

Shall come Thaife for to fet 
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' And lede her out of alle fight. 
Where that no man her helpe might, 
Upon the ftronde nigh the fee, 
And there he (hall this maiden flee. 
This cherles hert is in a traunce, 
As he, which drad him of vengeaunce. 
Whan time comth an other day. 
But yet durft he nought faie nay, 
But fwore and faid he (hall fulfill 
Her heftes at her owne will. 

The trefon and the time is (hape, 
So fell it that this cherles knape 
Hath lad this maiden where he wold 
Upon the ftronde, and what (he (holde, 
She was adrad, and he out braide 
A rufty fwerde and to her faide : 
Thou (halt be dede. Alas, quod (he. 
Why (hall I fo ? Lo thus, quod he. 
My lady Dionife hath bede. 
Thou flialt be murdred in this fl:ede. 
This maiden tho for fere flirighte 
And for the love of god allmighte 
She praith, that for a litel fl:ounde 
She mighte knele upon the grounde 
Toward the heven for to crave, 
Her wofull foule if fhe may fave. 
And with this noife and with this cry, 

, Out of a barge fafl:e by. 
Which hid was there on fcomer-fare. 
Men fterten out and weren ware 
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Of this felon, and he to go, 

And (he began to crie tho : 

Ha, mercy, help for goddes fake. 

Into the barge they her take, 

As theves ihulde, and forth they went. 

Upon the fee the wind hem hent 

And malgre where they wolde or none 

To-fore the weder forth they gone. 

There halp no fail, there halp none ore, 

Forftormed and forblowen fore 

In great peril fo forth they drive, 

Till ate lafte they arrive 

AtC ^telene jiie citee. 

In haven fauf and whan they be. 

The maifter (hipman made him bounc 

And goth him out into the towne 

And profreth Thaife for to felle. 

One Leonin it herde telle, 

Which maifler of the bordel was, 

And bad Him gon aredy pas 

To fecchen her, and forth he went 

And Thaife out of his barge he hent 

And to the bordeler her folde. 

And he, that by her body woldc 

Take avauntage, let do cry. 

That what man wolde his lechery 

Attempt upon her maidenhede 

Lay down the gold, and he {huld fpede. 

And thus whan he hath cried it out. 

In fight of all the people about 



LIBER OCTAVUS. 



323 



He laddc her to tl(e bordello, 
No wonder is though ffie'Be wo 
CIos in a chatnbre by her felf. 
Eche after other ten or twelf 
Of yonge men in to her went. 
But fuche a grace god her fent, 
That for the forwe, which flie made. 
Was none of hem, which power had 
To^done her any vilainy. 

This Leonin let ever afpy 
And waiteth after great beyete. 
But all for nought, flie was forlete. 
That no man wolde there come. 
Whan he therof hath hede nome 
And knew, that Ihe was yet a maide, 
Unto his owne man he faide. 
That he with llrength ayein her leve 
Tho (hulde her maidenhede bereve. 
This man goth in, but fo it ferde, 
Whan he her wofuU plelntes herde 
And he therof hath take kepe, 
Him llfte better for to wepe 
Than don ought elles to the game. 
And thus fhe kepte her felf fro ihame 
And kneled down to therthe and praide 
Unto this man and thus fhe faide : 

If fo be, that thy maifter wolde. 
That I his gold encrefe fliolde, 
It may nought falle by this wey, 
But fuffre me to go my wey 
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Out of this hous, where I am in. 
And I Qiall make him for to win 
In fome place elles of the town, 
Be fo it be of religion. 
Where that honefte women dwelle. 
And thus thou might thy maifler telle. 
That whan I have a chambre there, 
Let him do cry ay wide where, 
What lord, that hath his doughter dere 
And is in will, that (he (hall lere 
Of fuch a fcole that is trewe, 
I (hall her teche of thinges newe, 
Whiche as none other woman can 
ln.alljhis londe. And tho this man 
\Her tale ]^ath herde, he goth ayein 
An^Tolde unto his maifter plein. 
That (he hath faide. And therupon. 
Whan that he figh beyete none 
At the bordel becaufe of hire, 
He bad his man to gon and fpire 
A place, where (lie might abide. 
That he may winne upon fome fide. 
By that (he can. But ate left 
Thus was (he fauf of this tempeft. 
Quaiiter Thaifis a He hath her fro the bordel take, 
berata'inwr^cras But that was nought for goddcs fake, 
ITm'hTbLns'lS But for the lucre, as (he him tolde. 
cias.quibusedofta |vJq^ comen tho, that comen wolde, 

hilt, nobiles regni ' ' 

pueiias ibidem Qf Women in her lufty youth 

To here and fe, what thing (he couth. 
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^^^^Hb can the wifdome of a clerke. 




^|MHk can of any lufty werke, 


^^^^H 


rrWhich to a gentil woman longeth. 


^^^^H 


And fome of hem llie itnderfongeth 


^^^^H 


To the citole and to the harpe, 


^^^^H 


And whom it Hketh for to carpe 


^^^^H 


Proverbes and demaundes High, 


^^^^H 


An other luch they never figh, 


^^^^H 


Which that fcience fo well taught, 


^^^^H 


Wherof ihe grete yiftes caught. 


^^^^1 


That Ihe to Leonin hath wonne. 


^^^^^H 


And thus her name is fo begonne 


^^H^H 


Of fondry thinges, that fhe techeth, 
That all the londe to her fecheth _ 


A{^-^/^ 


Of yonge women for to lere. 




Now lette we this maiden here 
And fpeke of Dionife ayeine 


Qu^aUter Theonhi- ^H 
lus ad DioniAam ^^| 
mane rcdiens afir- ^H 


And of Theophile the vilaine. 


mavit fe Thaifim ^H 
occidifTc, ruperquo ^^^| 


Of which I fpake of now to-fore, 


Dionifia unzi cum ^H 
Strangulione marl- ^^H 
to fuo dolorem in ^^H 
publico confingen- ^^^| 
res, cxcquias cl fe- ^H 


Whan Thaife fliulde have be forlore. 


This falfe cherle to his lady. 
Whan he cam home all prively. 


pulturam honori- ^^H 
lice quantum ad ^^H 


He faith : Madame, flain I have 


extra luMola can- ^H 
jeaacione fieri con- ^H 


Thi« maide Thaife^'iand is begrave 


^H 


In prive place, as ye me bede. 


^H 


Forthy, madame, taketh hede 


^^^^^ 


And kepe counfeil, how fo it ftonde. 


^^^^H 


This fend, which hath this underftonde. 


^^^^^k 


Was glad and weneth it be foth. 


^^^^H 


Now herke, hereafter how ilie doth. 


J 
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She wepeth, (he forweth, fhe compleigned 
And of likenefle, which fhe feigneth. 
She faith, that Thaife fodeinly 
By night is dede, as flie and I 
To-gider Hen nigh my lorde. 
She was a woman of recorde. 
And ajl is leved, that (he faith. 
And for to yive a moreTeith, 
Her hufbonde and eke (he both 
In blacke clothes they hem cloth. 
And make a great enterrement. 
And for the people (hall be blent 
Of Thaife as for the remembraunce, I 
After the real olde ufaunce 
A tumbe of laton noble and riche 
With an ymage unto her liche 
Liggend above therupon 
They made and fet it up anon. 
Her epitaphe of good aflife 
Was write about, and in this wife 
It fpake : O ye, that this beholde, 
Lo, here lieth (he, the which was holde 
The faireft and the floure of alle, 
Whofe name Thaifis men calle. 
The king of Tire AppolHnus 
Her fader was, now lieth (he thus. 
Fourtene yere (he was of age. 
Whan deth her toke to his viage. _ 
Quaiiter Appoiii- Thus was this falfe trefon hid, ) 

■pud Tynim «if- Which aftefward was wide kid. 
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As b3(^the tale a man fhall here, 

But to declare my matere 

To Tire I thenke torne ayein 

And telle, as the croniques fain. 

Whan that the king was comen home 

And hath left in the falte fome 

His wife, which he may naught foryetc, 

For he fome comfort wolde getc. 

He let fommone a parlement. 

To which the lordes were aflent, 

And of the time he hath ben out. 

He feeth the thinges all about. 

And tolde hem eke, how he hath fare. 

While he was out of londe fare. 

And praide hem alle to abide. 

For he wolde at the fame tide 

Do fhape for his wives mindc, 

As he, that woll nought ben unkindc. 

Solempne was that ilke office. 

And riche was the facrifice. 

The fefte really was holde. 

And therto was he well beholdc. 

For fuche 4. wife as he had one. 

In thilke dales was there none. 

Whan this was done, than he him thought Quaiiier Appoiii 
Upon his doughter, and befought 
Such of his lordes, as he wolde. 
That they with him to Tharfe Iholde 
To fet his doughter Thaife there. 
And they anone all redy were. 
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To fhip they gone, and forth they went. 

Till they the haven of Tharie hent. 

They londe and faile of that they feche 

By coverture and Height of fpeche. 

This falfe man Strangulio 

And Dionife his wife alfo. 

That he the better trowe might, 

They ladden him to have a fight. 

Where that her tombe was arraied. 

The lafle yet he was mifpaied. 

And netheles fo as he durft, 

He curfeth and faith all the worft 

Unto fortune, as to the blinde, 

Which can no fiker weie finde, 

For flie him neweth ever amonge 

And medleth forwe with his fongc. 

But fitlie it may no better be. 

He thonketh god and forth goth he 

Sailende toward Tire ayeine. 

But fodeinly the winde and reine j-. 

Began upon the fee debate, Ui'^i 

So that he fuffre mote algate 

The lawe, which Neptune ordeJneth, 
Wherof full oft time he pleigneth 
And held him wel the more efmaicd 
Of that he hath to-fore aflaied. 



MLtcWc in Ak, 
quo felta Ncptuni 
celcbrareconlucvc. 
runt,3pplicuit, fed 

ipfe pre doiore So that fof Durc forwc and care, 
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Ayein therin he nolde come. 
But hath beneth his place nome. 
Where he wepend allone lay. 
There as he figh no light of day. 

And thus to-fore the wind they drive 
Till longe and late they arrive 
With great diftrefle, as it was fene, 
Upon this town of Mitelene, 
Which was a noble cite tho. 
And happneth thilke time fo, 
The lordes both and the commune 
The highe feftes of Neptune 
Upon the ftrond at the rivage. 
As it was cuftume and ufage, 
Solempneliche they beligh. 

Whan they this ftraunge veflel ligh 
Come in and hath his faile avaled. 
The town therof hath fpoke and taled. 
The lord, which of that cite was, 
Whofe name is Athenagoras, j 
Was there and faid, he wolde fe. 
What ftiip it is, and who they be, 
That ben therin. And after fone. 
Whan that he figh it was to done. 
His barge was for him arraied. 
And he goth forth and hath aflaied. 
He found the fliip of great array. 
But what thing it amounte may. 
He iigh they maden hevy chere. 
But well him thenketh by the manere. 
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That they be worthy men of blood. 
And axeth of hem, how it flood. 
And they hin:(jelleiyaU the cas. 
How that her Ior3fordrive was. 
And what a forwe that he made. 
Of which there may no man him glade. 
He praieth that he her lord may fe. 
But they him tolde it may nought be. 
For he lith in fo derke a place, 
That there may no wight fen his face. 
But for all that though hem be loth, 
He found the ladder and down he goth 
And to him fpake, but none anfwer 
Ayein of him ne might he here. 
For ought that he can do or fain. 
And thus he goth him up ayein. 

Tho was there fpoke in many wife 
Amonges hem, that weren wife, 
Now this, now that, but ate laft 
The wifdom of the town thus caft, 
That.yonge Thaife were aflent. 
For if there be amendement 
To gladde with this wofull king. 
She can fo moch of cycryjhing. 
That fhe iliall gladen him anone, 

A^meflager for her is gone. 
And fhe'came with her harp on honde 
And faide hem, that flie wolde fonde 
By alle weies, that Ihe can, ' 

To gladde with this fory man. 
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But what he was, fhe wifte nought. 
But all the fhip her hath befought, 
That fhe her wit on him defpende. 
In aunter if he might amende. 
And fain : It (hall be well aquite. 
Whan fhe hath underftonden it, 
She goth her down, there as he lay. 
Where that fhe harpeth many a lay 
And lich an aungel fang with alle. 
But he no more than the walle 
Toke hede of any thing he herde. 
And whan (he ligh, that he fo ferdc. 
She fallcth with him unto wordes ") 
And^elleth him of fondry hordes 

' And axeth him demaundes ftraunge, 
Wherof (he made his herte chaunge, 
And to her fpeche his ere he laide 

^ And hath merveile, of that fhe faide. 
For in proverbe and in probleme 
She fpake and bad, he (huMe deme 
In many a fubtil queftion. 
But he for no fuggeftion, 
Which toward him (he couthe ftere. 
He wolde nought o word anfwere, 
But as a mad man ate lade. 
His heved weping awey he carte 
And half in wrath he bad her go. 
But yet (he wolde nought do fo. 
And in the derke forth (lie goth. 
Till (he him toucheth and he wroth 
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And after here with his honde 

He fmote. And thus whan fhe him fonde 

Difefed, courteifly (he faide : 

Avoy my lorde, I am a maide. 

And if ye wifte what I am, 

And out of wha^ignage 1 cam. 

Ye wolde nought be fo falvage. 



{ 

\With that he Ibbreth his corage 
Qualitw.ficutdtus And Dut awev his hevv chere 

dSlinavit p«ri, fi- ti rt_ » 



( 



But of hem two a man may lere, 

What is to be fo fibbe of blood. 

None wift of other how it flood. 

And yet the fader ate lafl 

His herte upon this maide caft. 

That he her loveth kindely. 

And yet he wifte never why, 

But all was knowe er that they went. 

For god, which wote her hole entent. 

Her hertes both anone defclofeth. 

This king unto this maide oppofeth 

And axeth lirft, what is her name. 

And where fhe lerned all this game, 

And of what ken that flie was come. 

And fhe, that hath his wordes nom^i~ 

Anfwereth and faith : My name is Thaifejj 

That was fometime well at efe. 

In Tharfe I was forthdrawe and fedde. 

There lerned I, till I was fpedde 

Of that I can. My fader eke 

I not, where that I fhulde him feke. 
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f He was a king, men tolde me. 



^ 






My moder dreint was in the fee. ' n- 

„ Fro point tojioint all (he him to_lde, f^Oj^Aj^^-^^-^"^^ 
That fhe hath longe in herte holde, 
And never durfle make her mone. 
But only to this lord allone. 
To whom her herte can nought hele, 
Torne it to wo, torne it to wele. 
Tome it to good, torne it to harme. 
And he tho toke her in his arme. 
But fuch a joy as he tho made 
Was never fene, thus be they glade. 
That fory hadden be to-forne. 
Fro this day forth fortune bath fworne 
To fet him upward on the whele. 
So goth the world, now wo, now wele, 

This king hath founde newe grace, 
So that out of his derke place 
He goth him up Into the light. 
And with him cam that fwete wight 
His doughter Thaife, and forth anone 1 
They bothe into the caban gone, ~^ 
Which was ordeined for the kinge. 
And there he did of all his thinge 
And was arraied really, 
And out he cam all openly, 
Where Athenagoras he fonde. 
The which was lorde of all the londe. 
He praieth the king to come and fe 
His caftell bothe and his citee. 
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And thus they gone forth all in fere. 
This king, this lord, this maiden dere. 
This lord tho made hem riche fefte 
With every thing, which was honefte. 
To plefe with this worthy kinge. 
Ther lacketh hem no maner thinge. 
But yet for al his noble array 
Wifeles he was unto that day. 
As he, that yet was of yonge age. 
So fell there into his corage 
The lufty wo, the gladde peine 
Of love, which no man reftreignc 
Yet never might as now to-fore. 
This lord thenketh all his world forlore,' 
But if the king woll done him grace. 
He waiteth time, he walteth place, 
Him thought his herte woll to-breke, 
Till he may to this maide fpeke 
And to her fader eke alfo 
For mariage. And it fell fo. 
That all was do, right as he thought. 
His purpos to an ende he brought. 
She wedded him as for her lorde. 
Thus be they alle of one accorde. 

Whan al was do right as they wolde. 
The kinge unto his fone tolde 
Of Tharfe thilke treterie. 
And faid, how in his compaignic 
His doughter and him felven eke 
Shall go vengeaunce for to feke. 
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The rtiippes were redy fone. 

And whan they figh it was to done 

Withoute let of any went, 

With faile up drawe forth they wente 

Towardes Tharfe upon the tide. 

But he, that wot, what fliall betide. 

The highe god, which wolde him kepe. 

Whan that this king was fafte a flepe, 

I By nightes time he hath him bede 

' To faile unto another flede. 
To Ephefim he bad him drawe. 
And as it was that time lawe. 
He (hall do there his facrifice. 
And eke he bad in alle wife. 
That in the temple amonges alle 
His fortune, as it is befalle, 
Touchend his doughter and his wife 
He fhall beknowe upon his life. 
The king of this avifion 
Hath great ymaginacion, 
What thinge it fignifie may. 
And netheles whan it was day. 
He bad caft anker and abode. 
And while that he on anker rode. 
The wind, which was to-fore ftraunge, 
Upon the point began to chaunge 
And torneth thider, as it fhulde. 
Tho knewe he well, that god it wolde. 
And bad the maifler make him yare. 
To-fore the wind for he wold fare 
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To Ephefim, and To he dede. 
And whan he came into the ftede. 
Where as he Ihulde londe, he londeth. 
With all the harte he may and fondeth 
To fhapen him in furfie a wife. 
That he may by the morwe arife 
I And done after the maundement 
Of him, which hath him thider fent. 
And in the wife, that he thought, 
Upon the morwe fo he wrought. 
His doughter and his fone he nome 
And forth unto the temple he come 
With a great route in compaigny 
His yiftes for to facrify. 
The citezeins tho herden fay 
Of fuch a king, that came to pray j 
Unto Diane the goddefle 
And lefte all other befinelTe, 
They comen thider for to fe 
The king and the folempnite. 

With worthy knightes environed 
The king him felf hath abandoned 

nto the temple in good entente. 
The dore Is up, and in he wente. 
Where as with great devocion 
Of holy contemplacion 
Within his herte he made his (hrifte. 
And after that a riche yifte 
He offreth with great reverence, 
And there in open audience 
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Of hem, that ftoden all about, 

He tolde hem and declareth out 

His hap, fuch as him is befalle. 

Ther^was no thing foryete of alle. 

His'wifejyas it was goddes grace, 

Whicfi was profefled in the place. 

As flie, that was abbeiTe there. 

Unto hig tale ^ath kid her erew' Q^(„/[^ 

■/ She knew the vois and the vHage^ 

vFor pure joy as in a rage 
She ftraught unto him all at ones 
And fell a fwoune uponjhe ftones, 

^Wherof the temple flore was paved. 
She was anone with water laved. 
Till fhe came to her fclf ayein. 
And thanne flie began to fain : 
Ha, blefled be the highe fonde. 
That I may fe min hufbonde. 
Which whilom he and I were one. 
The king with that knewe her anone 
And toke her in his arme and kift, 
And all the town thus fone it will. 
Tho was there joie,manyfold, I 

For every man thk.tale hath told / 
As for miracle, and were glade. 
But never man fuch joie made 
As doth the king, which hath his wife. 
And whan men herde, how that herlife 
Was faved and by whom it was. 
They wondren all of fuche a cas. 
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Through all the londe arofe the fpeche 
Of maifter Cerimon the leche 
And of the cure, which he dede. 
The king him felf tho hath him bede 
And eke this quene forth with him, 
/ That he the town of Ephefim 
( Woll leve and go where as they he, 
\ For never man of his degre 
Hath do to hem fo mochel good. 
And he his pro6te underftood 
And graunteth with hem for to wende. 
And thus they maden there an ende,^ 
And token leve and gone to fliip 
With all the hole felaihip. 

This king, which now hath his deGre, 
Saith, he woll holde his cours to Tire.^ 
They hadden wind at wille tho 
With topfail-cole, and forth they go. 
And ftriken never, till they come 
To Tire, wher as they haven nome. 
And londen hem with mochel bliflc. 
There was many a mouth to kifle, 
Eche one welcometh other home. 
But whan the quene to londe come 
And Thaife her doughter by her fide, 
^"he joie which was thilke tide 
There may no mannes tunge telle. 
They faiden all : Here cometh the welle 
Of alle womanislhe grace. 
The king hath take his real place. 
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The quene Is into chambre go. 
There was great fefte arraied tho. 
Whan time was they gone to mete, 
All olde forwes ben foryete, 
And gladen hem with joies newe. 
The defcoloured pale hewe 
Is now become a ruddy cheke. 
There was no merthe for to feke. 

But every man hath what he wolde. 
The king as he well couthe and Iholde 
Maketh to his people right good chere. 
And after fone, as thou (halt here, 
. A parlement he hath fommoned, 
I Where he hl§^ doughtej- )iath coroned 
\Forth with the lorde of Mitelene.^" 
That one is king, that other quene. 
And thus the faders ordenaunce 
This londe hath fet in governaunce. 
And faide, that he wolde wende 
To Tharfe for to m ake an ende _ 
Of that his doughter was betraied, 
Wherof were alle men well paled. 
And faid, how it was for to done. 

The fliippes weren redy fone. 
A ftrong power with him he toke. 
Up to the iky he cafl his loke 
And figh the wind was covenable. 
They hale up anker with the cable, 
They fail on high the ftere on honde, 
They failen, till they come a londe 
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At Tharfe nigh to the citee. 
And whan they wiften it was he. 
The town hath done him reverence. 
He telleth hem the violence. 
Which the tretour Strangulio 
And Dionife him hadde do 
Touchende his doughter, as ye herde. 
And whan they wifte, how it ferde. 
As he, which pees and love fought. 
Unto the town this he befought 
To done him right in jugement. 
Anone they were both aflent 
With ftrengthe of men, and comen fone. 
And as hem thought it was to done, 
Atteint they were by the lawe 
And demed for to honge and drawe 
And brent and with the wind to-blowe. 
That all the world it mighte knowe. 
And upon this condicion 
The dome in execucion 
Was put anone withoute faile. 
And every man hath great merveile, 
Whiche herde tellen of this chaunce. 
And thonketh goddes purveaunce. 
Which doth mercy forth with juftice. 
Slain is the mordrer and mordrice 
Through verray trouth of rightwifnefle, 
And through mercy fauf is fimplefle 
Of here, whom mercy preferveth. 
Thus hath he wel, that wel deferveth. 
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Whan all this thing is done and ended,J 
This-Jdng, which loved was and Trended, 
Al^lette^^hath, which came to him 
By rtiippe fro PentapolJm, 
In which the lend hatlTFo him write^'' 
That he wolde underftonde and wite. 
How in good minde and in good pees 
Dede is the kinge Arteftrates, 
WEerof they all of one accorde 
Him praidep, as her lege lorde, 
That he tht letter wol conceive 
And come, his regne to receive. 
Which god hath yove him and fortune. 
And thus befoughte the commune 
Forth with the grete lordes alle. 
This king figh how it was befalle. 
Fro Tharle and in profperite 
He toke his leve of that citee 
And goth him into (hip ayein. 
The wind was good, the fe was pleln, 
Hem nedeth nought a riff to flake. 
Till they Pentapolim have take. 
The lond, which herde of that tiding, 
Was wonder glad of his coming. 
He refteth him a day or two 
And toke his counfeil to him tho 
And fet a time of parlement, 
Where all the londe of one aflent 
Forth with his wife have him coroned. 
Where alle good him was foifoned. 
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Lo, what it is to be well grounded. 
For he hath firft his love founded 
Honeftelicb)as for tO-JKcdde, (S- 

Honeftelich his love he fpedde /W 

And hadde c hildren with his wife. 
And as him lift he lad his life. 
And in enfaumple his life was write. 
That alle lovers mighten wite. 
How ate laft it llial be fene 
Of love what they wolden mene. 
For fe now on that other fide 
/Antiochus with all his pride, 
vTh'ich fet his love unkin4£ly. 
His ende he hadde fodeinly 
Set ayein kinde upon vengeaunce. 
And for his luft hath his penaunce. 

Lo thus, my fone, might thou lere. 
What is to love in good manere. 
And what to love in other wife. 
The mede arifeth of the fervice. 
Fortune though (he be nought ftable. 
Yet at fomtime is favourable 
To hem, that ben of love trewe. 
But certes it is for to rewe 
To fe love ayein kinde falle. 
For that maketh fore a man to falle, 
As thou might of to-fore rede. 
Forthy my Tone, I wolde rede 
To let all other love awey. 
But if it be through fuch a wey 
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As love and rcfon wold accorde. 
For elles if that thou defcorde 
And take luft as doth a befte. 
Thy love may nought ben honefte. 
For by no fkille that I finde. 
Such lufte is nought of loves kinde. 
My fader, how fo that it ftonde. 
Your tale is herde and underftonde. 
As thing, which worthy is to here 
Of great enfample and grete matere, 
Wherof, my fader, god you quite. 
But in this point my felf aquite 
I may right wel, that never yit 
I was aflbted in my wit, 
But onely in that worthy place. 
Where alle luft and alle grace 
Is fet, if that daunger ne were. 
But that is all my mofte fere. 
I not what ye fortune accompte. 
But what thing daunger may amounte 
I wot wel, for I have aflaied. 
For whan min hert is beft arraled 
And I have all my wit through fought 
Of love to befeche her ought. 
For all that ever I fkille may 
I am concluded with a nay. 
That o lillable hath over throwe 
A thoufand wordes on a rowe 
Of fuche as I beft fpeke can. 
Thus am I but a lewde man. 
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But fader, for ye ben a clerke 
Of love and this matere is derke 
And I can ever lenger the lafle. 
But yet I may nought let it pafle. 
Your hole counfeil I befeche. 
That ye me by fome weie teche, 
What is my beft, as for an ende. 
Conftflbr. My fone, unto the trouthe wende 
Now woll I for the love of the 
And lete all other trifles be. 
Hie fuper amoris The more that the nede is high, 
fionc'',''"'Sffo; The more it nedeth to be fligh 
Gcmu. »manii ea, -j^q JjJ^ which hath the ucdc on honde. 

que bbi ralubnus 

cxwdiunt, fatio J have well herd and underftonde, 

coDlilio finalitcr ^,- ,_ ^., 

injungit. My lone, all that thou haft me faied 

And eke of that thou haft me praied. 
Nowe at this time that I fliall 
As for conclufion finall 
Counfeil upon thy nede fet. 
So thenke I finally to knet 
Thy caufe, where it is to-broke. 
And make an ende of that is fpoke. 
For I behighte the that yift 
Firft whan thou come under my (hrlft. 
That though I toward Venus were. 
Yet fpake I fuche wordes there. 
That for the prefthode, which I have, 
Min order and min eftate to fave 
I faide, I wolde of min office 
To vertu more than to vice 
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Encline and teche the my lore. 

Forthy to fpeken overmore 

Of love, which the may availe. 

Take love, where it may nought faile. 

For as of this, which thou art in. 

By that thou feeft it is a finne. 

And finne may no prife deferve, 

Withoule prife and who fhall ferve, 

I not what profit might availe. 

Thus folweth it, if thou travaile. 

Where thou no profit haft ne prife. 

Thou art toward thy felf unwife. 

And fith thou mighteft luft atteine, 

Of every luft the ende is peine, 

And every pein is good to flee. 

So it is wonder thing to fe, 

Why fuch a thing ftiall be defired. 

The more that a ftock is fired. 

The rather into aftie it torneth. 

The fote, which in the weie fporneth, 

Full ofte his heved hath overthrowe. 

Thus love is blinde and can nought knowe. 

Where that he goth, till he be falle. 

Forthy but if it fo befalle. 

With good counfeil that he be lad. 

Him oughte for to ben adrad. 

For counfeil pafleth alle thing 

To him, which thenketh to ben a king. 

And every man for his party 

A kingdom hath to juftiiy. 
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That is to fain his owne dome. 
If he mlfreule that kingdome. 
He left him felf, and that is more. 
Than if he lofte /hip and ore 
And all the worldes good with all. 
For what man that in fpeciall 
Hath nought him felf, he hath nought elles. 
No more the perles than the fhelles, 
All is to him of o value, 
Though he had all his retenue 
The wide world right as he wolde, 
Whan he his hert hath nought witholde 
Toward him felf, all is in vein. 
And thus, my fone, I wolde fain. 
As I faid er, that thou arife, 
Er that thou falle in fuch a wife. 
That thou ne might thy felf rekever, 
For love, which that blind was ever, 
Maketh all his fervaunts blinde alfo. 
My fone, and if thou have be fo. 
Yet it is time to withdrawe 
And fet thin hert under that lawe. 
The which of refon is governed 
And nought of will. And to be lerncd 
Enfamples thou haft many one 
Of now and eke of time gone, 
That every luft is but a while. 
And who that woll him felf beguile. 
He may the rather be deceived. 
My fone, now thou haft conceived 



LIBER OCTAFUS. 



347 



Somwhat of that I wolde mene. 
Here afterward it Ihall be fene. 
If that thou leve upon my lore. 
For I can do to the no more, 
But teche the the righte way. 
Now chefe, if thou wilt Hve or deie. 

My fader, fo as I have herde 
Your tale, but it were anfwerde, 
I were mochel for to blame. 
My wo to you is but a game. 
That feleth nought of that I fele. 
The feling of a mannes hele 
May nought be likened to the hertc, 
Inough though I wolde afterte 
And ye be fre from all the peine 
Of love, wherof I me pleine. 
It is right efy to commaunde. 
The hert, which fre goth en the launde. 
Not of an oxe what him eileth, 
It falleth oft a man merveileth. 
Of that he feeth another fare. 
But if he knew himfelf the fare 
And felt it, as it is in foth, 
He fhulde do right as he doth 
Or elles wors in his degre. 
For wel I wote and fo do ye. 
That love hath ever yet ben ufed. 
So mote I nedes ben excufed. 
But fader, if ye wolde thus 
Unto Cupide and to Venus 
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Be frendly toward my quarele. 
So that my hcrte were in hele 
Of love, which is in my brefte, 
I wot wel than a better preile 
Was never made to my behove. 
But all the while that I hove 
In none certein betwene the two. 
And not where I to well or wo 
Shall torne, that is all my drede. 
So that I not what is to rede. 
But for finall conclufion 
I thenke a fupplicacion 
With pleine wordes and exprefle 
Write unto Venus the goddefle. 
The which I praie you to here 
And bringe ayein a good anfwere. 

Tlio was betwene my preft and me 
Debate and great perplexete. 
My refon underftode him wele 
And knewe it was foth every dele 
That he hath faid, but nought forthy 
My will hath no thing fet ther by. 
For touching of fo wife a porte 
It is unto love no difporte. 
Yet mighte never man beholde 
Refon, where love was witholde. 
They be nought of o governaunce. 
And thus we fellen in diftaunce 
My preft and I, but I fpake faire 
And through my wordes debonaire 
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Than ate lafte we accorden, 
So that he faith, he woll accorden 
To fpeke and ftond upon my fide 
To Venus both and to Cupide, 
And bad me write what I wolde. 
And faid me truly that he fliolde 
My letter here unto the queue. 
And I fat down upon the grene 
Fulfilled of loves fantafy 
And with the teres of min eye 
In flede of inke I gan to write 
The wordes, which I wol endite 
Unto Cupide and to Venus, 
And in my letter I faide thus. 

The wofull peine of loves maladie, 
Ayein the which may no phifique availe, 
Min hert hath fo bewhapped with fotie, 
That where fo that I refte or travaile 
I finde it ever redy to afiaile 
My refon, which that can him nought de- 

fende. 
Thus feche I help, wherof I might amende. 

Firft to nature, if that I me compleine. 
There finde I, how that every creature 
Somtime a yere hath love in his demaine. 
So that the litel wrenne in his mefure 
Have yet of kinde a love under his cure. 
And I but one defire, which I mifle. 
And thus but I hath every kinde his blifle. 
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The refon of my wit it overpafleth; 

Of that nature teche me the wey 

To love, and yet no certein (lie compaflethj 

How fhal I fpede and thus betwen the twey 

I ftonde, and not if I (hall live or dey. 

For though refon ayein my will debate, 

I may nought flee, that I ne love algate. 

Upon my felf this ilke tale come. 
How whilom Pan, which is the god of kindcj 
With love wrellled and was overcome, 
For ever I wreftle and ever I am behinde. 
That I no ftrength in all min herte iinde, 
Wherof that I may ftonden any throwe. 
So fer my wit with love is overthrowe. 

Whom nedeth help, he mot his helpe cravi 
Or helpeles he Ihall his nede fpille. 
Pleinly throughfought my wittes al 1 have. 
But none of hem can help after my wille. 
And alfo well I mighte fite ftille 
As pray unto my lady of any helpe, 
Thus wotel nought wherof my felf to helpeJ 

Unto the grete Jove and if I bid 
To do me grace of thiike fwete tonne. 
Which under key in his celler amid 
Lith couched, that fortune is overronne, 
But of the bitter cuppe I have begonne, 
I not how ofte, and thus finde I no game,, 
For ever I axe and ever it is the fame. 



I 
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I fe the world ftond ever upon efchaunge, 
Now windes loude, now the weder fofte, 
I may fe eke the grete mone chaunge. 
And thing which now is low is eft alofte. 
The dredful werres into pees ful ofte 
They tome, and ever is daunger in o place, 
Whichwoldechaungehiswilltodomegrace. 

But upon this the grete clerk Ovide, 
Of love whan he maketh his remembraunce. 
He faith : Ther is the blinde god Cupide, 
The which hath love under governaunce 
And in his hond with many a firy launce 
He woundeth ofte, where he woll nought 

hele, 
And that fomdele is caufe of my quarele. 
Ovide eke faith, that love to performe 
Stant in the hond of Venus the goddefle. 
But whan {he taketh counfeil with Satorne, 
There is no grace, and in that time I gelfe 
Began my love, of which min hevinefle 
Is now and ever (hall, but if I fpede, 
So wot I nought my felf what is to rede. 
Forthy to you, Cupide and Venus both. 
With all min hertes obeifaunce I pray, 
If ye were ate firfte time wroth, 
Whan I began to love, I you fay, 
Now ftint, and do thiike fortune away. 
So that daunger, which ftant of retenuc 
With my lady, his place may remue. 
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O thou Cupide, god of loves lawe. 
That with thy dart brennend haft fel a fir# 
My herte, do that wounde be withdrawe J 
Or yive me falve, fuche as I defire. 
For fervice in thy court withouten hire 
To me, which ever yet have kept thin heft 
May never be to loves lawe honefte. 

O thou, gentile Venus, loves quene, 
Withoute gilt thou doft on me thy wrechq 
Thou woft my pein is ever alich grene 
For love, and yet I may it nought arecche, 
Thus wolde I for my lafle word befeche. 
That thoQ my love aquite, as I deferve. 
Or elles do me pleinly for to fterve. 



Hic loquitur, qua- Whau I this fupplicacion 
a'mlnt;a''iup"iiti- With good dcliberacion, 
fm^V^r^ndi^'' In fuche a wife as ye now wite. 
Had after min entente write 
Unto Cupide and to Venus, 
This prefte, which hight Genius, 
It toke on honde to prefente, 
On my meffage and forth he wente 
To Venus for to wit her wille. 
And I bode in the place ftille 
And was there but a litel while 
Nought full the mountance of a mile, 
Whan I behelde and fodeinly 
I figh, where Venus ftood me by. 
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So as I might under a tree 
To grounde I felle upon my knee 
And preid her for to do me grace. 
She caft her chere upon my face 
And as it were halving a game 
She axeth me, what was my name. 
Madame, I faide, lohan Gower. 

Now lohan, quod fhe, in my power 
Thou muft as of thy love llonde. 
For I thy bill have underftonde, 
In which to Cupide and to me 
Somdele thou haft compleigned the 
And fomdele to nature alfo. 
But that (hall ftonde among you two. 
For therof have I nought to done, 
For nature is under the mone 
Maiftrefle of every lives kinde. 
But if fo be, that flie may finde 
Some holy man, that woll withdrawe 
His kindely luft ayein her lawe. 
But felde whan it falleth fo. 
For fewe men there ben of the. 
But of thefe other inowe be, 
Whiche of her owne nicite 
Ayein nature and her office 
Deliten hem in fondry vice, 
Wherof that (he full oft hath pleigned. 
And eke my court it hath difdeigned 
And ever (hall, for it receiveth 
None fuch, that kinde fo defceivcth. 

3 A A 
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For all onlich of gentil love 

My court ftant alle courts above 

And taketh nought into retenue 

But thing, which is to kinde due. 

For elles it fhall be refufed, 

Wherof I holde the excufed. 

For it is many dales gone, 

That thou amonges hem were one, 

Which of my court (hall be witholde. 

So that the more I am beholde 

Of thy difefe to commune 

And to remue that fortune. 

Which many dales hath the greved. 

But if my counfeil may be leved, 

Thou ftialt be efed er thou go 

Of thiike unfely jolif wo, 

Wherof thou faift thin hert is fired. 

But as of that thou haft defired 

After the fentence of thy bill. 

Thou muft therof done at my will, 

And I therof me woll avife. 

For be thou hole, it fhall fuffice. 

My medicine is nought to feke. 

The which is holfome to the feke. 

Nought all perchaunce as ye it wolde, 

But fo as ye by refon fholde, 

Accordaunt unto loves kinde. 

For in the plite, which I the finde. 

So as my court it hath awarded, 

Thou {halt be duely rewarded. 
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And if thou woldeft more crave. 
It is no right that thou it have. 

^iii eupil id, quod habere nequU,fua letnpora pradit. 

Eft ttbi Hon pojfe, •utile Jalutt caret. 
Nan ejiath opus gelidis, hirfufa, cap'iUos 

Cum color abcifftl, equlparabil yems. 
Sicut habtt maius nan dot natura decembrif 

Nee paurit compar ftoribus ejfe latum. 
S'u neque decrrpita fenum juvenile voluptat 

Flortt in obftquium, quod Venus ipfa petit. 
Conveniens igitur foret, ut quod cana feneftus 

jittigit, uiterius corpora cafta calanl, 

Venus, which rtant withoute lawe, 
In none certeine, but as men drawe 
Of Rageman upon the chaunce, 
She laith no peife in the balaunce. 
But as her Hketh for to weie. 
The trewe man full ofte aweie 
She put, which hath her grace bede. 
And fette an untrue in his ftede. 

Lo, thus blindly the vi'orld {he demeth 
In loves caufe, as to me femeth, 
I not what other men wold fain. 
But I algate am fo befeine 
And ftonde as one amonges alle, 
Which am out of her grace falle, 
It nedeth take no witnefle. 
For Ihe, which faid is the goddefle, 
To whether parte of love it wende. 
Hath fet me for a finall ende 
The point, wherto that I fliall holde. 
For whan ihe hath me well beholde, 
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Halving of fcorne (he faid thus: 
Thou woft well that I am Venus, 
Which all only my luftes feche. 
And well I wot, though thou befeche 
My love, luftes ben there none. 
Which I may take in thy perfone. 
For loves luft and lockes hore 
In chambre accorden nevermore. 
And though thou feigne a yong corage. 
It Iheweth well by thy vifage. 
That olde grifel is no fole. 
There ben full many yeres ftole 
With the and fuche other mo. 
That outward feignen youthe fo 
And ben within of pouer afTay. 
My herte wolde, and I ne may, 
Is nought beloved now a dales, 
Er thou make any fuch aflaies 
To love and faile upon thy fete. 
Better is to make beau retrete. 
For though thou mighteft love atteine. 
Yet were it but an idel peine. 
Whan that thou art not fuffifaunt. 
To holde love his covenaunt. 
Forthy take home thy hert ayein. 
That thou travaile nought in veine, 
Wherof my court may be deceived. 
I wote and have it wel conceived. 
How that thy will is good inough. 
But more behoveth to the plough. 
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^W 


Wherof the lacketh as I trowe. 


^^^H 


So fit it we), that thou beknowe 


^^^^H 


Thy feble eftate, er thou beginne 


^^^^H 


Thing, wher thou might none ende winne. 


^^^^H 


What bargein fliulde a man aflaie, 


^^^^H 


Whan that him lacketh for to paie ? 


^^^^H 


My fone, if that thou well bethought. 


^^^^1 


This toucheth the, foryete it nought. 


^^^^H 


The thing is torned into was, 


^^^^^H 


The which was whilome grene gras 


^^^^H 


Is welked heie, as time now. 


^^^^1 


Forthy my counfeil is, that thou 


^^^^H 


Remembre well, how thou art olde. 


^H 


Whan Venus hath her tale tolde, 


Qualiter fupcr de- ^^| 
ril^riam Veneris ^H 


And I bethought was all aboute. 


And wifle wel withouten doubte, 


contriliatusiinana, ^^| 
quan mortuus in ^^H 


That there was no recoverire, 


terram corniit,ubi, ^^H 
ut Tibi videbatur, ^^| 


And as a man the blafe of fire 


SZmlTmul™ H 


With water quencheth, fo ferde I, 
A colde me caught fodeinly. 
For forwe that my herte made 


turn varlis turmis ^H 
■Aillcncium con- ^^H 


My dedly face pale and fade 


^H 


Becam, and fwoune I fel to grounde. 


^^1 


And as I lay the fame ftounde 


^^^^H 


Ne fully quick, ne fully dede. 


^^^^H 


Me thought I figh to-fore min hede 


^^^^H 


Cupide with his bowe bent 


^^^^H 


And like unto a parlement. 


^^^^H 


Which were ordeined for the nones. 


^^^^H 


With him cam all the world atones 


1 
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Of gentil folke, that whilom were 
Lovers, I figh hem alle there, 
Forth with Cupide in Ibndry routes. 
Min eye and as I carte aboutes 
To know among hem who was who, 
I figh where lufty youthe tho, 
As he, which was a capitein 
To-fore all other upon the plein. 
Stood with his route well begon, 
Her hedes kempt, and therupon 
Garlondes, nought of o colour. 
Some of the lefe, fome of the floure. 
And fome of grete perles were. 
The newe guife of Beawme there 
With fondry thinges well devifed 
I figh, wherof they be queintifed. 
It was all luft, that they with ferde. 
There was no fong that I ne herdc. 
Which unto love was touching. 
Of Pan, and all that was liking. 
As in piping of melodie 
Was herde in thilke compaignie, 
So loude that on every fide 
It thought as all the heven crJde 
In fuche accorde and fuche a foune 
Of bombarde and of clarioune 
With cornemufe and (halmele, 
That it was half a mannes hele. 
So glad a noife for to here. 

And as me thought in this manere 
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All fresfhe I figh hem fpringe and daunce. 

And do to love her entendaunce 

After the luft of youthes heft, 

There was inough of joy and feft. 

For ever among they laugh and pley 

And putten care out of the wey, 

That he with hem ne fat ne ftode. 

And over this I underftode. 

So as min ere it might arecche. 

The moft matere of her fpeche 

It was of knighthode and of armes 

And what it is to hgge in armes 

With love, whan it is acheved. 

Ther was Triftram, which was beleved 
With Bele Ifolde, and Lancelot 
Stode with Gunner, and Galahot 
With his lady, and as me thought, 
I figh where Jafon with him brought 
His love, which Creufa hight. 
And Hercules, which mcchel might. 
Was there, Bering his great mace. 
And moft of all in thilke place 
He peineth him to make chere 
With Eolen, which was him dere. 
Thefeus though he were untrewe 
To love, as alle women knewe, 
Yet was he there netheles 
With Fedra, which to love he ches. 
Of Grece eke there was Thelamon, 
Which fro the kinge Lamedon 
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At Troy his doughter reft away 
Efeonen as for his pray, 
Which take was, whan Jafon cam 
Fro Colchos and the citee nam 
In vengeaunce of the firfte hate. 
That made hem after to debate. 
Whan Priamus the newe town 
Hath made. And in avifioun 
Me thoughte that I figh alfo 
Heiftor forth with his brethern two, 
Him felf flood with Pantafilee, 
And next to him I mighte fee. 
Where Paris flood with faire Heleine, 
Which was his joie foveraine. 
And Troihis flood with Crefeide. 
But ever among although he pleide 
By femblaunt, he was hevy chered. 
For Diomede, as him was lered, 
Claimeth to be his partenere. 
And thus full many a bachelere, 
A thoufand mo than I can fain. 
With youth I figh there well befein 
Forth with her loves glad and blith. 
And fome I figh, which ofte fith 
Compleignen hem in fondry wife, 
Amojigjhe which I figh Narcife 
And P iramus y'that fory were. 
The worthy Grelce alfo was there, 
Achilles, which for love deied. 
Agamenon eke as men faied. 
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And Menelay the king alfo 
I figh with many an other mo. 
Which hadden be fortuned fore 
In loves caufe. And evermore 
Of women in the fame cas 
With hem I figh where Dido was 
Forfake, which was with miee. 
And Phillis eke I mighte fee. 
Whom Demophon deceived hadde. 
And Adriagne her forwe ladde. 
For Thefeus her fufter toke 
And her unkindely forfoke. 
I figh there eke among the pres 
Compleigning upon Hercules 
His firfl:e love Deianire, 
Which fet him afterward a fire. 
Medea was there eke and pleigneth 
Upon Jafon, for that he feigneth 
Withoute caufe and toke a newe. 
She faide : Fie on all untrewe. 
I figh there DeJdamie, 
Which hadde loft the compaignie 
Of Achilles, whan Diomede 
To Troy him fet upon the nede. 
Among thefe other upon the grene 
I figh alfo the wofull quene 
Cleopatras, which in a cave 
With ferpents hath her felf begrave 
All quick, and fo fhe was to-tore, 
For forwe of that (he hadde lore 
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Antonie, which her love hath be. 
And forth with her I figh( Tifbe , ^^ 
Which on the fharpe fwerdev^ointe J) 
For love deied in lory, pointej 
And as min ere it rmgnt knowe. 
She faide : Wo worth alldjlowe.jj 
The pleint of Progne and Philomene 
There herde I what it wolde menc. 
How Tereu^ of his untrouthe 
Undid hem both, and that was routhe. 
And next to hem I figh Canace, 
Which for Machair her faders grace 
Hath lofl: and deied in wofull pHte. 
And as I figh in my fpirite. 
Me thought amonges other thus 
The doughter of king Priamus, 
Polixena, whom Pirrus flough. 
Was there and made forwe inough. 
As fhe, which deide gilteles 
For love, and yet was loveles. 
And for to take the defporte 
I figh there fome of other porte, 
And that was Circes and Calipfe, 
That couthen do the mone clipfe 
Of men and chaunge the HknelTe, 
Of artmagique lorcerelTe, 
They helde in honde many one 
To love, where they wolde or none. 
But above alle that there were 
Of women I figh foure there, 
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Whofe name I Herde nioft commended. 

By hem the court ftode all amended. 

For where they comen in prefence. 

Men diden hem the reverence, 

As though they hadden ben goddefles 

Of all this world or emperefTes. 

And as me thought, an ere I laid 

And herde, how that thefe other faid : 

Lo, thefe ben the foure wives, 

Whofe feith was proved in her lives 

For in enfample of all good 

With mariage fo they Hood, 

That fame, which no great thing hideth, 

Yet in cronique of hem abideth. 

Penelope that one was hote. 
Whom many a knight hath loved hote. 
While that her lorde UHxes laie 
Full many a yere and many a daie 
Upon the grete fiege of Troy. 
But (he, which hath no worldes joy 
But only of her hiilbonde. 
While that her lord was out of londe. 
So well hath kept her womanhede, 
That all the world therof toke hede 
And namelich of hem in Grece. 
That other woman was Lucrece, 
Wife to the Romain Collatine. 
And flie conftreigned of Tarquine 
To thing, which was ayein her will. 
She wolde nought her felven ftill, 
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But deide only for drede of fliame 
In keping of her gode name, 
As fhe, which was one of the befte. 
The thridde wife was hote Alcefle, 
Which whan Admetus ihulde die 
Upon his grele maladie. 
She praied unto the goddes fo, 
That (he receiveth all the wo 
And deied her felf to yive him life, 
Se, where this were a noble wife. 
The ferthe wife, which I there figh, 
I herde of hem that were nigh, 
How flie was cleped Alcione, 
Which Ceix her lord allone 
And to no mo her body kepte. 
And whan (he fighe him dreint, fhe leptt 
Into the wawes, where he fwam. 
And there a fee foule (he becam. 
And with her winges him befprad 
For love that (he to him had. 
Lo, thefe foure weren tho. 
Which I figh as me though te tho 
Among the grete compaignie. 
Which love hadde for to gie. 
But youthe, which in fpeciall 
Of loves court was marefhall, 
So befy was upon his lay. 
That he none hede, where he lay, 
Hath take. And than as I behelde. 
Me thought I figh upon the felde. 
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Where Elde came a fofte pas 
Toward Venus, there as (he was. 
With him great compaignie he ladde. 
But nought fo fele as youth hadde. 
The mofte part were of great age, 
And that was (ene in her vifage. 
And nought fcrthy fo as they might, 
They made hem yongly to the fight. 
But yet herde I no pipes there 
To make merth In mannes ere. 
But the mulique I might knowe 
For olde men, which founed lowe 
With harpe and lute and with citole 
The hove daunce and the carole. 
In fuche a wife as love hath bede, 
A fofte pas they daunce and trede. 
And with the women otherwhile 
With fobre chere among they fmile. 
For laughter was there none on high. 
And netheles full well I figh. 
That they the more queint it made. 
For love in whom they weren glade. 
And there me thought I mighte fee 
The king David with Berfabee, 
And Salomon was nought withoute 
PalTing an hundred in a route 
Of wives and of concubines, 
Jewes eke and Sarazines, 
To him I figh all entendaunt, 
I not where he were fuffifaunt. 



366 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

But netheles for all his wit 

He was attached with that writ. 

Which love with his hond enfeleth, 

From whom none erthly man appeleth. 

And over this, as for no wonder. 

With his leon, which he put under. 

With Daljda Sampfon I knewe, 

Whos love his ftrength all ovcrthrewe. 

I figh there Ariftotle alfo. 

Whom that the quene of Grece alfo 

Hath bridled, that in thiike time 

She made him fuch a filogime, 

That he foryate all his logique, 

There was none arte of his pratique. 

Through which it mighte ben excluded. 

That he ne was fully concluded 

To love and did his obeifaunce. 

And eke Virgile of aqueintaunce 

I figh, where he the maiden prald, 

Which was the doughter, as men faid. 

Of themperour whilom of Rome. 

Sortes and Plato with him come. 

So did Ovide the poete. 

I thoughte than how love is fwete. 

Which hath fo wife men reclamed. 

And was my felf the lafle afliamed, 

Or for to lefe or for to winne 

In the mifchefe that I was inne. 

And thus I lay in hope of grace. 

And whan tlicy comen to the place. 
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Where Venus flood and I was falle, 
Thefe olde men with o vols alle 
To Venus praiden for my fake. 
And ihe that mighte nought forfake 
So great a clamour, as was there. 
Let pite come into her ere 
And forth with all unto Cuplde 
She praieth, that he upon his fide 
Me wolde through his grace fende 
Some comfort, that I might amende 
Upon the cas, which is befalle. 
And thus for me they praiden alle 
Of hem that weren old aboute. 
And eke fome of the yonge route. 
And of gentilefle and pure trouth 
I herde hem tel, it was great routh. 
That I withouten help fo ferde. 
And thus me thought I lay and herde. 

Cupide, which maie hurt and hele i 

In loves caufe, as for min hele. 
Upon the point which him was praid 
Cam with Venus, where I was laid 
Swounend upon the grene gras. 
And as me thought anone there was 
On every fide fo great pres. 
That every life began to pres, 
I wot nought wel how many Icore, 
Suche as I fpake of now to-fore. 
Lovers, that comen to beholde. 
But moft of hem that weren olde. 
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They ftoden there at thilke tide 

To i'e what ende Ihall betide 

Upon the cure of my fotie. 

The might I here great partie 

Spekend, and eche his own avis 

Hath tolde, one that, another this. 

But among alle this I herde. 

They weren wo, that I fo ferde. 

And faiden that for no riote 

An olde man Ihuld nought aflbte. 

For as they tolden redely. 

There is in him no caufe why. 

But if he wold him felf be nice. 

So were he well the more nice. 

And thus defputen fome of tho. 

And fome faiden no thing fo. 

But that the wilde loves rage 

In mannes life forbereth none age, 

While there is oile for to fire 

The lampe is lightly fet a fire. 

And is full hard er it be queint. 

But only if he be fome feint, 

Which god preferveth of his grace. 

And thus me thought in fondry place,! 

Of hem that walken up and down. 

There was divers opinion. 

And fo for a while it lafte. 

Till that Cupide to the lafte. 

Forth with his moder full avifed 

Hath determined and devifed. 
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Unto what point he woU defcend. 

And all this time I was liggend 

Upon the ground to-fore his eyen. 

And they that my difefe fighen 

Suppofen nought I fliulde live. 

But he, which wolde thanne yivc 

His grace, fo as it maie be. 

This blinde god, which may nought fe. 

Hath groped, till that he me fonde. 

And as he put forth his honde 

Upon my body, where I lay, 

Me thought a firy lancegay, 

Which whilom through my hert he caft. 

He puUeth out and alfo fafl. 

As this was do, Cupide nam 

His wey, I not where he becam. 

And fo did all the remenaunt. 

Which unto him was entendaunt. 

Of hem that in avi£on 

I had a revelacion. 

So as I tolde now to-fore. 

But Venus wente nought therfore, 

Ne Genius, which thilke time 

Abiden bothe fafte byme. 

And fhe, which may the hertes binde 

In loves caufe and elce unbinde, 

Er I out of my traunce arofe, 

Venus, which helde a buifte clofe 

And wolde nought I fliolde deie, 

Toke out more colde then ony keie 
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An oignement, and in fuch point 
She hath my wounded hert anoint, 
My temples and my reins alfo. 
And forth with all flie toke me tho 
A wonder mirrour for to holde. 
In which (he bad me to beholde 
And take hede of that I figh 
Wherin anone min hertes eye 
I caft and figh my colour fade, 
Min eien dim and all unglade. 
My chekes thinne, and all my face 
With elde I mighte fe deface. 
So riveled and fo wo befein. 
That there was no thing full ne plein. 
I figh alfo min haires hore. 
My will was tho to fe no more, 
On which for there was no plefaunce. 
And than into my remembraunce 
I drough min olde dales pafled, 
And as refon it hath compafled. 

I made a likeneife of my felve 
Unto the fondry monthes twelve, 
Wherof the yere in his eftate 
Is made, and ftant upon debate. 
That lich til other none accordeth. 
For who the times wel recordeth. 
And than at marche if he beginne, 
Whan that the lufly yere comth inne 
Till augfl: be pafled and feptembre. 
The mighty youth he may remembre. 
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In which the yere hath his deduit 

Of grafs, of lefe, of fioure, of fruit, 

Of come, and of the winy grape. 

And afterward the time Is (hape 

To froft, to fnow, to wind, to rain, 

Till eft that march be come ayein. 

The winter woll no fomer knowe, 

The grene lefe is overthrowe. 

The clothed erth is thanne bare, 

Defpuiled is the fomer fare. 

That erft was hete, is thanne chele. 

And thus thenkende thoughtes fele, 

I was out of my fwoune affraid, 

Wherof I figh my w:ttes ftraid, 

And gan to clepe hem home ayein. 

And whan refon it herde fain. 

That loves rage was awey. 

He cam to me the righte wey. 

And hath remeved the fotie 

Of thilke unwife fantafie, 

Wherof that I was wont to plein. 

So that of thilke firy pein 

I was made fobre and hole inough. 

Venus beheld me than and lough 

And axeth, as it were in game, 

What love was ? And I for Ihame 

Nc wifte what I Ihulde anfwere. 

And netheles I gan to fwere. 

That by my trouth I knewe him nought. 

So fer it was out of my thought. 
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Right as it hadde never be. 

My gode fone, tho quod fhe. 
Now at this time I leve it wele. 
So goth the fortune of my whele. 
Forthy my counfeil is, thou leve. 

Madame, I faide, by your leve. 
Ye weten well, and fo wote I, 
That I am unbehovely 
Your court fro this day for to ferve. 
And for I may no thank deferve. 
And alfo for I am refufed, 
I praie you to ben excufed. 
And nethcles as for to lafte. 
While that my wittes with me lafte, 
Touchende my confeflion, 
I axe an abfolution 
Of Genius, er that I go. 

The preft anone was redy tho, 
And faide : Sone, as of thy fhrifte. 
Thou haft full pardon and foryifte, 
Foryete it thou, and fo will I. 
1. Min holy fader, graunt mercy, 
Quod I to him, and to the quene 
I fell on knees upon the grene. 
And toke my leve for to wende. 
But ftie, that wolde make an ende. 
As therto, which I was moft able, 
A paire of bedes blacke as fable 
She toke and heiig my necke about. 
Upon the gaudes all without 
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Was write of gold pur repofer. 
Lo, thus {he faid, lohan Gower, 
Now thou art ate lafte cafte. 
Thus have I for thin efe cafte. 
That thou no more of love feche. 
But my will is, that thou befcche 
And pray hereafter for the pees, 
And that thou make a plein relees 
To love, which taketh litel hede 
Of olde men upon the nede. 
Whan that the luftes ben awey, 
Forthy to the nis but o wey, 
In which let refon be thy guide. 
For he may fone him felf mlfguide. 
That feeth nought the perill to-fore. 

My fone, be well ware therfore 
And kepe the fentence of ray lore 
And tarie thou in my court no more. 
But go there vertue moral dwelleth. 
Where ben thy bokes, as men telleth, 
Whiche of long time thou haft write. 
For this I do the well to wite. 
If thou thin hele wolt purchace, 
Thou might nought make fute and chace. 
Where that the game is nought provable, 
It were a thing unrefonable, 
A man to be fo overfeie. 
Forthy take hede of that I faie. 
For in the lawe of my commune 
We be nought fhape to commune 
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Thy felf and I never after this. 


Now have I faid all that there is 


Of love, as for thy final ende. 


Adieu, for I mot fro the wende.* 


* MS. Harl. 3490 : 


And grete well Chaucer, whan ye mete, 


As my difciple and my poete. 
For in ihe floures of his youth. 


In fondry wife, as he well couth, ^^ 
Ofdittccs and of fonges glade, ^^^^^H 
The which he for my fake made, ^^^H 


The lond fulfilled is over ^^^H 


Wherof to him in fpeclall ^^^H 
Above all other I am moH holde. ^^^^H 


Forchy now in his dales olde ^^^H 
^^^L Thou Oialc him telle meflage, ^^^^B 


^^^H That he upon later age ^^^^H 
^^H To fette an end of all his werlce, ^^^H 


^^B As he, which is min owne clerke, 


^^^H Do make his teftamcnt of love, 


^^^H As thou hall do thy fhrifte above. 


^^^^H So that my court it may recorde. 
^^^^H Madame, I can me well accorde, 


^^H Quod I, to telle as ye me bidde. 
^^^H And with that worde Jt fo bctidde 


^^^H Out of my fight all fodeinly, 
^^^1 Enclofed in a (terry (ky, 
^^^H Up to the hevcn Venus draught. 
^^^H And I my righte waie fought 
^^^H Home fro the wode and forth I wente, 


^^^H Where as with al min hole entente 


^^^^H Thus with my bedes upon honde 


^^^H For hem that true love fonde 


^^H I thenke bidde white I live. 


^^^^H Upon the point which I am flirive. 



LIBER OCTAVVS. 375 

And with that word all fodeinly 
Enclofed in a fterred fky 
Venus, which is the quene of love. 
Was take into her place above, 

Ad Laudim Chrijli, qurm tit virga peperijii. 

Sit iau! Ricardi, quern fceptra colunt leopardi, 

jfdfua precepta complevi carmlna apla, 

^e Bruti nata legat Anglia perpetuate. 

He, which wirhinne daies feven 

The large world forth with the heven 

Of his eternal providence 

Hath made and thilkc intelligence 

In mannes foule refonable, 

Wherof the man of feturc 

Of alle erthly creature 

After the foule is immortall, 

To thilke lord in fpeciall 

As he, which is of alle thlnges 

The creator and of the kinges 

Hath the fortune upon honde 

His grace and mercy for to fonde, 

Upoji my bare knees I pray, 

That he my worthy king convey 

Richard by name the fecoundc, 

In whom hath ever yet be founde 

Juftice medled with pite, 

Largefle forth with charite, 

In his perfone it may be Ihewed, 

What is a king to be well thewed 

Touching of pite namely, 

For he yet never unpetoufly 

Ayein the leges of his londe 

For no defaute which he fonde 

Through cruelte vengcaunce fought. 

As though the worldcs chaunce in brought 

Of infortune great debate. 

Yet was he nought inforiunate, 
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More wift I nought where (he becam. 
And thus my leve of her I nam. 

And forth with al that fame tide 
Her preft, which wclde nought abide. 



For he, which the fortune iadde, 
The highe god him overfpradde 
Of his juftice and kept him fo, 
That his eft ate ftood evermo 
Sauf as it oughte wel to be 
Lich to the fonne in his degre. 
Which with the cloudes up alofte 
Is derked and bdhadewed ofte, 
But how fo that it trouble in thaire 
The fonne is ever bright and faire 
Within him felf and nought unpeired, 
All though the weder be defpeired, 
The heved plaiiete is nought to wite. 
My worthy prince, of whom I write, 
Thus ftant he with him felve clere 
And doth what lith in his powere. 
Nought only here at home to feke 
Love and accorde, but outward eke. 
As he, that fave his people wolde. 
So ben we allc well beholdc 
To do fervicc and obeilaunce 
To him, which of his high fufFraunce 
Hath many a great debate appefed 
To make his lege men ben efed. 
Wherefore that his cronique Ihall 
For ever be memoriall 
To the loenge of that he doth. 
For this wote every man in foth, 
What king that fo defireth pees. 
He taketh the way which Crifte ches, 
And who that CrilVes weies fueth. 
It proveth well that he efchcucth 
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Or be me lefe, or be me loth. 
Out of my fighte forth he goth. 
And I was left withouten helpe, 
So wift I nought wherof to yelpe. 
But only that I hadde lore 
My time, and was forie therfore. 
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The vices and is vertuous, 
Wherof he mot be gracious 
Toward his god and acceptable. 
And fo to make his regne liable 
With all the will that I may yive 
I pray and (hall while that I live, 
As I which iji fubjeflion 
Stonde under the protedlion 
And may my felven nought bewelde, 
What for fikeneiTe and what for clde. 
Which I receive of goddes grace. 
But though me lacke to purchace 
My Icinges thank as by deferte, 
Yet the fimplefle of my pouerte 
Unto the love of my legeaunce 
DefirctK for to do plefaunce. 
And for this caufe in min entent 
This pouer book here I prefent 
Unto his highe worthinefle 
Write of my fimpic befinefTe, 
So as fikenelTe it fuffre wolde, 
And in fuch wife as I firft tolde, 
Whan I this boke began to make. 
In fome partie it may be take 
And for to laugh and for to pley, 
And for to loke in other wey 
It may be wifdom to the wife. 
So that fomedele for good apprife. 
And eke fomedele for luft and game 
I have it made for thilke fame. 
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And thus bewhaped in my thought, 
Whan all was torned into nought, 
I flood amafed for a while. 
And in my felf I gan to iVnile, 
Thenkend upon the bedes blacke. 
And how they weren me betake. 
For that I fhulde bid and praie. 
And whan I figh none other waie. 
But only that I was refufed. 
Unto the life, whiche I had ufed, 
I thoughte never torne ayein. 
And in this wife foth to fain 
Homward a fofte pas I went. 
Where that with all rain hole entent. 
Upon the point that I am flirive, 
I thcnke bidde, while I live. 

Parce precor Chri/tf^ populus quo gaudeat ijit, 
Jnglia nt tr'ijh [ubeat^ rex fumme, refifte. 

Corr'tge quifque flatut fragiUi, abfahe reatus, 
Unde dio gratus -vigeat hcus ijh hiatus. 

He, which withinne daies feven 
This large worlde forth with the heven 
Of his eternal providence 
Hath made, and thilke intelligence 
In mannes foule refonable 
Hath fliape to be perdurable, 
Wherof the man of his feture 
Above all erthly creature 
After the foule is immortall. 
To thilke lorde in fpeciall. 
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As he, which is of alle thinges 
The creator and of the kinges 
Hath the fortunes upon honde 
His grace and mercy for to fonde. 
Upon my bare knees I praie. 
That he this londe in fiker waie 
Woll fet upon good governaunce. 
For if men take in remembraunce. 
What is to live in unite, 
There is no ftate in his degre, 
That ne ought to defire pes, 
Withoute which it is no les 
To feche and loke into the laft, 
There may no worldes joie laft. 
Firft for to loke the clergle, 
Hem oughte well to juftifie 
Thing, which belongeth to their cure. 
As for to praie and to procure 
Our pees toward the heven above. 
And eke to fette reft and love 
Among us on this erthe here, 
For if they wrought in this manerc 
After the reule of charite, 
I hope that men (holden fe 
This lond amende. And over this 
To feche and loke how that it is 
Touchend of the chivalerie. 
Which for to loke in fome partic 
Is worthie for to be commended 
And in fome part to be amended. 
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That of her large retenue 

The lotid is full of malntenue, 

Which caufeth that the comun right. 

In fewe centres ftont upright. 

Extorcion, contek, ravine 

Witholde ben of that covine. 

All day men here great compleint 

Of the difefe, of the conftreint, 

Wherof the people is fore opprefled, 

God graunt it mote be redrefled. 

For of knighthode thorder wolde. 

That they defende and kepe fliolde 

The comun right and the fraunchife 

Of holy chirche in alle wife. 

So that no wicked man it dere. 

And therof ferveth (hielde and fpere. 

But for it goth now other waie. 

Our grace goth the more awaie. 

And for to loken evermore, 

Wherof the people pleignen fore 

Toward the lawes of our londe, 

Men fain that trouth hath broke his bond 

And with brocage is gone awey, 

So that no man can fe the wey. 

Where for to finde rightwifnelTe. 

And if men fech in fikernefle 

Upon the lucre of marchandie, 

CompalTement and trecherie 

Of Angular profit to winne, 

Men fain is caufe of mochel finne. 
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And namely of divifion. 

Which many a noble worthy town 

Fro welth and fro profperite 

Hath brought to great adverfite. 

So were it good to ben all one. 

For mochel grace therupon 

Unto the citees (hulde fall, 

Which might availe to us all. 

If thefe eftates amended were, 

So that the vertues ftoden there. 

And that the vices were away. 

Me thenketh I dorfte thanne fay. 

This londes grace fliulde arife. 

But yet to loke in other wife. 

There is a ftate, as ye fhafl here, 

Above all other on erthe here. 

Which hath the londe in his balaunce. 

To him belongeth the legeaunce 

Ofclerke, of knight, of man of lawe. 

Under his honde all is forthdrawe 

The marchaunt and the laborer. 

So flant it all in his power 

Or for to fpille, or for to fave. 

But though that he fuch power have. 

And that his mightes ben fo large. 

He hath hem nought withouten charge. 

To which that every king is fwore. 

So were it good, that he therfore 

Firft unto rightwifnefle entende, 

Wherof that he him fclf amende 
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Toward his god and leve vice, 
Whiche is the chefe of his office. 
And after all the remenaunt 
He ihall upon his covenaunt 
Governe and lede in fuch a wife. 
So that there be no tirannife, 
Wherof that he his people greve. 
Or elles may he nought acheve 
That longeth to his regalie. 
For if a king will juftifie 
His londe and hem that ben withinne, 
Firft at him felf he mot beginne 
To kepe and reule his own eftate. 
That in him felf be no debate 
Toward his god. For otherwife 
Ther may none erthly king fuffife 
Of his kingdom the folk to lede, 
But he the king of heven drede. 
For what king fette him upon pride 
And taketh his luft on every fide 
And will nought go the righte weie. 
Though god his grace caft aweie. 
No wonder is, for ate laft 
He fliall well wite, it may nought laft 



The 



pompi 



le whiche he fecheth here. 



But what king, that with humble chere 
After the lawe of god efcheueth 
The vices and the vertues fueth. 
His grace fliall be fuffifaunt 
To governe all the remenaunt, 
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^^H 


Which longeth unto his duete. 


^^^H 


So that in his profperite 


^^^^H 


The people fhall nought be opprefled. 


^^^^H 


Wherof his name (hall be bleffed 


^^^^^H 


For ever and be memoriall. 


^I^^H 


And now to fpeke as in final] 
Touchend that I undertoke 


H'lc in fine recapi- ^^H 
tuUt Tuper hoc, ^^1 
quod in pnncipio ^H 


In englifli for to make a boke. 


libn proinilit b in ^^H 
amoris caufa fpc- ^^M 


Which flant betwene ernell and game. 


ciatius tia^latu- ^^M 
ruin, cuncluilic e- ^^| 


I have it made, as thilke fame. 


nim, quod omnia ^^| 
amoris deleftacio ^^M 


Which axe for to be excufed, 


hil cD, qui autem ^H 
manci in caritate, ^^H 


And that my boke be nought refufed 


Of lered men, whan they it fe 


in deo manet. ^^H 


For lack of curlofite. 


^H 


For ihilke fcole of eloquence 


^^^^H 


Belongeth nought to my fcience, 


^^^^H 


Upon the forme of rhetorique 


^^^^H 


Mywordes for to peint and pike. 


^^^^H 


As Tullius fomtime wrote. 


^^^^H 


But this I knowe and this I wote. 


^^^^H 


That I have do my trewe peine 


^^^^H 


With rude wordes and with pleine 


^^^^H 


In all that ever I couthe and might, 


^^^^H 


This boke to write, as I behight. 


^^^^H 


So as liknefle it fuffer wolde. 


^^^^H 


And alfo for my daies olde 


^^^^H 


That I am feble and impotent, 


^^^^H 


I wot nought how the worlde is went. 


^^^^H 


So pray I to my iordes alle, 


^^^^H 


Now in min age, how fo befalle. 


■ 




^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 
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That I mot ftonden in her grace. 
For though me lacke to purchacc 
Her worthy thank, as by deferte. 
Yet the fimplelfe of my pouerte 
Defireth for to do plefaunce 
To hem, under whofe governauncc 
1 hope fiker to abide. 
But now upon my lafte tide. 
That I this boke have made and write. 
My mufe doth me for to wite 
And faith, it fliall be for my befte» 
Fro this day forth to take refte. 
That I no more of love make. 
Which many a herte hath overtake 
And overtorned as the blinde 
Fro refon into lawe of kinde. 
Where as the wifdom goth aweic 
And can nought fe the righte weie. 
How to governe his own eftate. 
But every day ftant in debate 
Within him felf and can nought leve. 

And thus forthy my finall leve 
1 take now for evermore 
Withoute making any more 
Of love and of his dedly hele. 
Which no phificien can hele. 
For his nature is fo divers. 
That it hath ever fome travers 
Or of to moch, or of to lite, 
That pleinly may no man delite. 
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But if him faile or that or this. 
But thiike love, which that is 
Within a mannes herte affirmed 
And ftant of charite confirmed. 
Such love is goodly for to have. 
Such love may the body fave. 
Such love may the foule amende. 
The highe god fuch love us fende 
Forth with the remenaunt of grace. 
So that above in thiike place. 
Where refteth love and alle pees. 
Our joie may ben endeles. 

Explicit ijie liber y qui tranfeat obfecro liber ^ 
Utjine livore vigeat ledloris in ore. 
^ifedet infcamnis celi det, ut ijia yohannis 
Perpetuis annis Jiet pagina grata Britannis. 
Derbeie comiti^ recolunt quern laude periti^ 
Vade liber purusyfub eo requiefce futurus. 
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The initials A.S. {Anglo-S«onl and A. IV. (Anglo- Norman) are ufed 
to defignate ihe languages ihraugh which ihe words to which they are 
affixed entered the Engli(h Language, and rnull not be underltood ai 
pointing out their afiual dcrivationa. Further information refpcfling their 
Etymologies may be obtained from Dr. Richardfon's Englilh Diflionary, 
to which the compiler is indebted Tor much valuable alTillance. 

Verbs are generally given in the form of their infinitive mood ; but the 
pad tenfes and participles of ftrong verbs have been inferted when their 
connexion with their infinitive moods is not immediately apparent. 

The chief literal peculiarities to which it isneccfiiry todireft the reader's 
attention, are the ufe of y for g, of w for y, and the general interchange 
of vowels. We may alfo notice the bletiding of the particle with the 
following word, as themperoure for the emperor, byme for by me. Sec. 
When the fame word recurs, but is rather diflerently fpcllcd, ic has not 
been thought neceflkry to infert both forms. 

Abie. Abey, A. S. to expiate, pay for 

Abit, for abideth 

Ablafl. A.S. blafted 

Abowe, A. S. to avow, to maintain 

Abought, Aboughten, A.S, fuffcrcd 




, of of, 

"/. '■'. '"•. or ;-, 

mpofition, in words of An- 
glo-Norman origin, is generally 
uied as the reprefentat've of ab, 
ad, or fqmetimes ex 
1, is fometimes prefixed to a paft 



Abraide, A.S. rtartcd 
Abraide, for a-braide, A.S. a lUrC 
Accidie, A.N. negligence 
Accroche,A.N. to advance grsduall}'. 



A, before a gerund, is ufed for o 

To go a begging, i. c. on bcggi 

.4, is a form of the Saxon adje^i 



generally ufed Achates, .4.N. a _ 

Acqueinl, A. S. tjuenched 

Adote, A. S. to doai upon 

Adradde, A.S. afraid 

Adrigh, A. S. aficle 

Aeromaunce, A. (V. divination by air 

Affait,A.N. t 
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^L Affiche, A. N. lo affix 


Appoint, A. N. to fix, rettle ^^J 


^^^^H ^te, A.N. 10 polifh 


Appofe, .4. N. lo objea to ^^H 


^^^H AJ^kd, A. N. bright, gliltening 


Appri:r, A. N. to learn ^^^| 


^^^^ j4/n, -i.A'. at lall 


Apprize, A. N. learning ^^^| 


^^r Ajiight, A N.to\x uneafy 


Approprr, A. N. to belong to ^^^| 


^B /^/'gi^r. ^'A'. uneafy 


j4rai/, perf. of v1rn/e ^^H 


^H Afitr, for according to 


Artfht. A.S. to arifc, to a(tain> i^^H 


^H Aplt, A. S. to offend, to fin againll 


reach ^^^| 


^H Agregge, A. N. to aggravate 


Arede, A. S. to interpret ^^H 


^H ■4£"/e, /4.S. to fhudder, to be ter- 


Artre, A. S. to raifc ^H 


■ 


^rere, .4. N. arrear ^H 


^H Agrope, A. S. to fcarch out 


Argument. A. N. to difcnfs, dirpM^^H 


^B AkeU, A.S. to cool 


.4rovgbt. perf. of A recbe ^^H 


^B y4I, for althougli 


.'froutf, .4.5. an aiTembly ^H 


^H Alacorvi, Lat. a crow's wing, (a 


.4r/metigue, A. N. arithmetic ^^H 


■ ll»r) 


Artemage, A.N. the art of magic ^^^| 


H Alaidc, A. S. applied 


.4s a raft, for as he role ^^^| 


^1 Akomony, A. N. alchemy 


As o/dede, for indeed, ii. 239. ^^^| 


H Alday, foT All the day 


A/aiden, A.S. to cry out ^^^| 


^H '4/gafc, Algates, A, S. always 


Aflry. A.S. a (hriek or Ihoui ^^H 


^1 Algori/mei, A.N. algebra 


Afpidti, Lat. afps, vipen ^^^| 


^1 ^» /lim onf. for all alone, 1. 148. 


Afpie. A. N. to cfpy ^^H 


B AtUide, A. N. alleged 


Afpircminte, A.N. breathing ^^^| 


^H AUthermffi. for the moft of all 


Afiay, A.N. to attempt, to provfr^^^| 


^H Almagejl, the Ptolemaic fyftem 


Afitmhit, A.N. to make like ^^1 


■ v4/me^e, ^. 5. alms 


/4/Sfnf, /f.S. fent to ^^H 


^B '4(o/ie. /4- S. on high 


AQift, A. N. fituation ^^| 


^1 v4(img(, .4.$. to long for 


AJfifr. A. N. to fettle. eftablJOi ^H 


^1 Alonhcb. for all only 


Afiobrt, A. N. to get fober ^H 


^K ^;i. ^.S. alfo.as 


Afioile. A.N. to abfolve. to aorwci^H 


^L Alfo, A. S. »i 


<4/Snlet/, A. N. befotted ^^1 


^^^^m Allhcrbtp. for the bell of all 


.-l/iofe, A.N. to dote on ^^H 


^^^^1 Althelrtvttjl, for the truell of all 


AJloie, .4. N. fond ^^H 


^^^^1 AUbertverJI, for the worll of all 


Afitrie, A.S. to efcape ^^^| 


^^^^^1 Amaied, A.S. from May(then)onih); 


AJIottt, A.N. confounded ^^^| 


^^H In May-day 


Afirites, A.N. the Star Stone ]^H 


^^^^^1 Amafe, A.S. to perplex 


At mannea tyt, fat in the eyes o^^H 


^^^H Amblounl. A.N. ambling 


men, iii. 320. ^^| 


^^^^1 Amende, A.N. to mend 


Al all afiaies. for at all poinu, Hj^H 


^^^H Amis, A. S. ill, badly 


ci'ery way, i. 241. ^^H 


^^^^^B Anabulla, a kind of herb 


Atones. A. S. at once ^H 


^^P Anele, A.S. to temper 


AUeini, A. N. fpoiled ^^1 


^P Anone, Anon, A. S. infUntly 


AttHled, for entitled ^^H 


^H Aplace, for in place 


Atwinne, A.S. afundcr ^^H 


^H Appaie, A. N. to pay 


i4unfcr, A.N. to adventure ^^^| 


^H Apparancie, A. N. appearance 


Aunler. .4.N. an adventure ^^^| 


^H Apptrt, A. N. open 


/4i-afe, A.N. to lower, to let dowa^^f 


^B ApperUnaunI, A.N. belonging to 


Aiarous, A.N. avaricious ^^H 
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ce, CO profit 



Avaii*ci, A. N. boaft 

AvavncepA.JV. to advaa 

Avauril, A. IV. forward 

Avauntance, A, N. boalling 

Avavtttarie, A. IV, boalling 

AvenatiHl, A.N, merit, value 

Avenlvre, A.N. adventure 

Avis, A.N. advice 

Avife, A. N. to loot to, to cake care of 

Avifement, A. N. advice 

Aviftoun, for a vifion 

Avovterie, A.N. adultery 

Avoy, A.N. leave, quit 

Away, A.S. lo walle, deftroy 

Awaite, A. N. waich 

Aweiward, A. S, away 

Axt, A.S. to aik 

Ay, for all 

Aye, for ah 

Ayein, A.S. again 

Ayeinuiard, A.S. on the other hand 

Bailie, A.N. cuftody, governnicnt 

BaiUez fa, A.N. pafj on, paTs round 

Baldemoiti, A. N. gentian 

Bale, A. S. forrow 

Banne, A. N. to hanifh 

Barme, A.S. the lap 

Barnage, A. N. barons 

Bataitlous, A.N. ready for battle 

Be, for been 

Bebled, A. S. covered with blood 

Beelip.A.S. tocmbrace, tafurround 

Bedaw, A.S. to awake 

Bede, A.S. to bid, to offer 

Bede, A. S. a prayer 

Bederked, A.S. darkened 

Bed/are, A.S. bedfellow 

Befole, A.S. to delude in 1 

Befom.A.S. before 
Bego, A.S. performed 
Began, A. S. begun 
Bcgrave, A.S. to bury 
Begrave, A.S. engraven 
Behet, A. S. to promife 
Behighte, A. S. to promife 
Behange, A. S. to hang 
Bebote, A. S. promifed 



folly, tc 



Behove, A.S. behoof, advantage 
Behovely, A.S. profitably 
BeknoKe, A.S. to confcfs 
Belaine, A.S, beleaguered 
Beleve, A. S. to remain 
Beleve.A.S. belief 
Beloke, A.S. locked, confined 
Betnene, A.S. to bemoan, lament 
Ben, Bene, A.S, to be 
Ben, for been 
Ben, A.S. are 
Bend, A. N. a band 
Benime, A.S. to take away 
Benifon, A.S. bencdiftion 
Rename, A.S. taken away 
Berde, A.S. edge, margin 
Bert, A.S. lo bear, carry 
Bereined, A. S. rained upon 
Berne, A. S. a barn 
Befain.A.S. refolved 
Be/ant, A.N. apiece of gold money 
Bcfein, A.S. decked or adorned for 

fighr, clad 
Befene, A. S. Co cloche, to caver 
Bejbrtvie, A.S. Co curfe 
Befilich, A.S. bufily 
Beftjbip, A.S. aaivity 
Befnewed, A. S. covered with fnow, 

covered 
Beftad,A.S. diareffed 
BeJIaik, A. N. beaft, cattle 
Bep, A.N. a beaft 
Jie/mke, A.S. to betray, to deceive 
Be/wunke, A.S. laboured hard 
Be/y, A.S. bufy 
Betake, A.S. Co give 
Beteche, for betake ■ 

Bethrow, .4.S. CO be call down 
Betid, Btlit, A. S. happened 
Beviake, A. S. to awake 
BewaTe, A.S. to Ihun 
Bewared, A. S. expended 
Bewetde, A.S. to govern 
Bewbappe. A. S. to be allonifhed, to 

be wrapped up in anything 
Ben-impted, A.S. covered with a 

cape or cippec 
Bewray, A.S. to accufc 
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Bewrie, A.S. to dilcover 
Beyelpe, A. S. to prate, to talk 
Beyete, A. S. begotten 
Beyelt, A.S. polTcflion, advantage 
Bid, A.S. to pray; (to bid the 

bedes, is la fay prayers) 
Bienfait, A.N. a benefit 
Bifnvenue, A.N. a welcome 
Bigge, A.S. fo enlarge, to multiply 
Bile, A. S. guile 
Bill, A. S. nofe 
BiUf.A.N. a letter 
SiJie,A.N. venifon 
Bit, for biddeth 

Biome.Fo// in, to be eenfuredji. 14;, 
Blanche fever, A.N. ague 
Bleche,A.N. while 
Blench, A. S. to wink, to glance 
Blend, A.S. to deceive 
Blent, A.S. blinded, deceived 
Blive,A.S. quickly 
Bode, A. S. bidden, commanded 
Soke, .4.S. to put in a book 
Bakes, A. S. teaches 
Bomftnrt/e.^.A'.amuficalinftrumeni 
Bone, A.S. petition 
Boot, A.S. a boat 
Borde, A.S. a table, alfo a revel 
Bordfl, A. N. a brothel 
Bordeller, A.N. a brothel-keeper 
Bore, for bom 

Bore free, for free born, i. 68. 
Borel,A.S. made of plain coarfeftuff 
Borel-men, A. S. laymen 
Bonve, A.S. a pledge 
Bonve, A.S. hath pledged ; laid to 
Bonve, M.S. to be feeurity for 
Bote, A.S. bit 
Bote, A.S. to help 
Bote, A.S. remedy, help, profit 
Bottler, A.N. a butler 
Boune, A.S. ready 
Bourgeis, A.N, a citizen 
Braide, A.S. to awake, to Hart 
Braide, A, S. to draw 
Brede, A. S. breadth 
Brenne, Brenden, A.S. to burn 
Sreres. A.S. briars 



Briddes, A.S. birds 
BrigantaUle, A.N. armour 
Brocage, A. S. a treaty by a broker 

or agent 
Brocour, A.S. a feller, a broker 
Brothel, A.S. a worthlefs pcrfon 
BuiJIe, A. N. a box 
Burned, A. N. bumilhed 
Buxom, A.S. obedient 
Byrne, for by mc 
Cale for Aeale, A. S. cold 
Camufe, A.N. flat 
Can, A.S. to know 
CaneU,A.N. cinnamon 
Carefl, A. N. eharafler 
Carpe, A.N. to talk, to tell 
Can, .4. N. chance 
Cap, A.N. to contrive 
Cau/e, for becaufc 
Catitele, A.N. a cunning trick 
Ceinte, A.N. a girdle 
Celidoine, A. N. pilewort 
Ceramius, A.N. earthenware 
Certes, A. N. certainly 
Chaffare, A.S, merchandize 
Chamberere, A, N. a chamber-maid 
Cbapmanhode, A. S. the condition 

of a chapman or tradefman 
Chare, A.N. a chariot 
Charke, A. S. 10 turn backwards and 

forwards 
ChaJlie.A.N. to chaftife 
Chele, A.N. <:o\d 
Chere, A. N. countenance, appear- 



Cberl. A.S. i 



1 of mean birth 



Cherles, A. S. churlifh 

Cbery, A. N. the colour of the cherry 

Ches, A. S. to choofe 

Chefe, A. S. choice 

CheJle.A.S. debate 

Chei'ounce, A. N. achievement 

Chever, A. S. to (hiver 

Chevifance, A. N. an agreement for 

the borrowing of money 
Childing, .4.S. child-bearing 
Chiroche, A.N. fparing 
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■ Cbitre, A. S. to chirp 


Coiieti/e, A.N. covetoufncfs 


m Cbrifienejl, A. N. moll ChHftian 


Covine, A. N. to contrive 


1 Cicorea, A. N. wild endive 


Coi'ine, A.N. a fccret contrivance 


1 Citole, A.N. a mufical inftrumenl 


Creaunce,A.N. faith, belief 


1 CUis, A. S. claws 


Cre/ce, A.N. to inereafe 


1 Clipe. A. S. to call, to name 


Crejletf, A. S. an open land 


f Clergeon, A. IV. a young clerk 


Criii«i,^.S. cried 


" Clrrgii, A. IV. learning 


Croke. A. S. to bend, to twill 


Clipfe. .4.S. toeclipfc 


CroAe, ^.A'. drofs, refufe 


Cqfre, A. y. a cheft 


Croket. A. N. cbaplet 


Coi/e, .4./V. amiftrcfi 


Cronique, A. N. chronicle 


Cokard.A.N.aknive 


Crope, A.S. crept 


Coide, A.S. pat into fhape 


Crope, A.S. head or top of a plant 


CoUr, A. IV. anger, wraih 


Crouche, A.S. a piece of money 


CoUacion, A.N. comparifon 


Curieis, A. N. courteous 


Commeiie, A, N. to move 


Curleijly, A.N. eourteoufly 


Compajiement, A.N. contrivance 


Cufs, A. S. a kifi 


Comune, A. N. to communicate 


Cujlumavncf. A.N. a cuftom 


Conclude, A.N. to include 


DJor th 


Coneordabte, A.N, agreeable 


Dais, A.N. upper table 


Conge, A. N. to expel 


Dam, A. N. for dan, don (dominus) 


Conne, A.S. to know, to be able 


Dampne, A. N. to condemn 


Connoijlaunce, A. N. underftandiag 


Daunte, A, N. to tame 


Conferve, A.N. the preferver 
ConUk.^.S. contention 


Daw*, ^.S. a day 


Daw*, Of, dead (flSdny), iii. i8i. 


Contourbed, A.N. dillurbed 


Drbonaire, A. N. courteous, genilc ■ 


Conlraritnde, A. N. perverfe, con- 


Decas, A. N. decay, ruin ^^^^^H 


trary 


Deceiiaunt, A. N. a deceiver ^^^^^^| 


Contre, A. N. country 


Dide, Deden, for did ^^^^H 


ContrnaiU, A.N. to thwart 


Deduit, A. N. pleasure ^^^^H 


Conlrovinge, A. N. contrivance 


Dees, A.N. dke ^H 


Co;ie, ^./V. acloalt 


Defind, A. N. to forbid ^H 


Cor Scorpionis, Lat, a fcorpion's 


Defie, A.N. to digeft, to confume ^M 


heart, (a Oar) 


Defovle, A. N. to defile, poUute ^M 


Corage, A. N. heart, inclination, fpi- 


Dds, A. N. dais ^M 


rit. courage 


Dele, A.S. to debate, deliberate ^H 


Comemufe, A. N. a mufical inftru- 


Dele, A.S. a Ihare, a part ^H 


ment blown like the bagpipes 


Z^fiees.^.A'. delights ^H 


Cojtage, A.N. coft, expenfe 


Deniable, A. N. pleafure, delight ^M 


Cojlfaunt, A. N. bordering 


Demaine, A. N. management ^^M 


Colidian, A. N. daily 


Deme, A. S. to judge ^H 


CoupabU.A.N.gMty 


Depart, A.N. to part, to dillribute ^H 


Courbe.A.N. bent, curved 


Depoje, A. N. a pledge, a depofu ^H 


Courbf. A. N. a bend 


Dere, A.S. de^T ^M 


Coulht. AS. known 


Dere, A. S. dearly ^^^^M 


Couth. A.S. knew, was able 


Dere, A. S. to hurt ^^^^^^H 


CovtnabU, A. N. convenient, fmiable 


fecrei ^^^^H 


CoverlTtre, A. N. a covering 


Dery, A. S. to hurt, to harm ^^^^^H 




^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 
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DcfcorJe, A.N, to be of a diiFcrent 

mind, to difagree 
Deflate, A. S. to blame, deny 
Dr/peirid, A. N. defperatc, llormy 
De/pend, A. IV. to waftc, confumc 
Dejtraugbl, vide Dijlrejgne 
Dicte. A. JV. daily food 
Differred, A. N. divided 
Dighl,.4.S. todifpofc, prepare, drefi 
Dike. A. S. to dig. to make ditches 
Dimme, A.S. weak 
Di/eention, A. IV. feparation 
Di/me, A. IV. » titiic or tenth 
DiJIeigne, A, N. to difcolour 
Difobeifaufti.A.N. difobedient 
Difour. A.N. a ftory -teller 
Difpfndcd, A. N. difpofed of 
Di/port, A. N. to divert 
Di/pviUd, A.N. unclothed, bared 
Difiraugbt, A. N. diftrafted 
i>i/Ireignf,.^, iV. to vex cjicccdingl)', 

to conllrain 
Divrrfi. A.N. to diverfify 
Divine, A, N, divinity 
avife. A. N. a device 
Divi/e, A.N. to direfl, order 
Do, for done ; alfo for mate 
Do make, for be made, i. xoz. 
Doaire, .4. N, a province 
Dole, .4.N. a (hare, a portion 
Dole, A. N. grief, mourning 
Dome, A. S. judgment, opinion 
Done, A. S. to do 
Dore,A.S. dare 
Doublous, A, N. fearful 
Dradde, Drad, A. S. feared 
Dreche, A.S. to vei, opprefs 
Dreccbe, A.S. to linger, delay 
Dreint, A.S. drowned 
Drenche, A.S. to drown 
Drie, A. S. to fuffcr 
DrinheUa. A.S. without drink 
Dronhrlewe, A. S. given to drink 
Drmke/hip, A.S. drunkennefs 
Drougb, A.S. drew 
Drowen, A.S. to draw 
Drverie, A.N, courdhip, gallantry 
Dwale, A.S. a keeping potion 



Dwelle, A.S. ti 






Dwine, A.S. to waOe 

Echone, for each one 

Efifone, A. S. foon after 

Egge loU, tor edged tool 

Eile. A. S, to be (ick, to ail 

Eking, A. S, protrafling 

Elde, A. S. old age 

Elitropitts, A.N. heliotrope 

Elles, A. S. elfe 

Emhrouded, A. N. embroidered 

Embujbemtnt, .A.N. ambufti 

Erne, A. S. uncle 

Empeirt, A. N. to impair, hurt 

Empeirement, A. N. injury 

Emprife, A. N. undertaking 

Enche/oH, A. N. caufe, occafion 

Encortined, A.N. cnclofed within 

-Ende, -End, for -ing 

Enderday, .4.S. the pall day 

Endlong, A. S. along 

Enjite, A.S. to fmooih, to poliih 

Enforme, A. S. to inllrufl7tcach 

Engin, .4.N. wit, artifice 

Engined, A.N. racked, tortured t 

alfo contrived to get together 
Enginovs, A.N. inventive 
Englewed, A. N. held fall 
En/amplarie, A.N. example 
Enfele, A.N. to feal up, to keep fc- 

cret 
Entaile, A. N. to carve 
Enlaile, A.N. ITiape 
Entame, A.N. to fubdue 
Entendaunt, A.N. attendance 
Entmde, A. N. to attend 



Enterintlr, A. N. to interpofe, inicr- 

Enlrike, A. N. to deceive 

Environ. A.N. about 

Environ, A. N. to furround 

Er, for there 

Ere, A, S. ear 

Ere leith, for giveth ear, i. tj. 
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Ertn, A. X. to plough 


Ferde, Fered, part, of fare ^^| 


E/es, for cafe 


Fcrt', ^.S. fear ^^H 


E/maied, A. N. aftoniflicd 


Fere, A.S. a companion ^^^| 


Efpnre.A.N.iXY^&Ama 


Ferf, /r, together in company, i. 7 c. ^^^| 


E/pial, A. N. fpying, private watch- 


Ferforth, A. S. far forth ^^M 


ing 


Ferke, A.S. to haften, to execute ^^1 


E/pie. A.N. to fpy 


Ferre, A.S. fiircher ^^H 


E/ploit, A.N. advantage 


Ferre, A. S. fair, beautiful ^^^^^H 


EJlonie, A. N. excafc 


fourth ^^^^^^H 


EJlre, A. N. flaCe, condition 


10 ^^^^^^H 


EJlreti.A.N. a ftreel 


Feture, A.N. a produfUoli ^^^^^^H 


Eth.A.S. cafj- 


Fifie, for fifth ^^^^M 


Everichone, A.S. every one 


Firedrahe, .4.S. a fiery dragon ^^^H 


Ey, A. S. an egg 


Flache, A.S. to flutter ^^H 


EyU.A.S. to ail. to be fiek 


FUte, A.S. to float, to fwim ^^H 


Facounde, A.N. eloquence 


Fleume, A. S. phlegm ^^H 


Facrere, A.N. diifimulaiion 


nUte, A.S. to remove ^H 


Fade. A.N. fad, follow fal 


Ffurain, .4. A', a fpecics of gold coin ^H 


Fain, A. S. gladly 


Foifoned, A.N. given abundantly ^^H 


Ffline, ^.S. glad 


Fo», ^.N'. foolifh ^H 


Fainterie, A. N. pretence 


Folne. A. S. CO follow ^H 


Fainfije, A.N. pretence 


Fonde.A.S.toirf ^^H 


Fairie, A. S. pilgrimage 


Fong, .-!.$. to take ^^H 


Faitour, A. N. a Uzy, idle fellow 


For to tight, of right, i. 179. ^^H 


Fallas, A. N. deceit 


Fortfo, .4.S. CO do away, to ruin ^^1 


Foljhed, A. S. falfehood 


ForfHarrf, A. S. a promife or cove- ^^H 


Fangel, A.S. a toy, a trifle 


cant ^^H 


Fanlo/me.A, N. any falfe imagination 


Forfare, A. S. forlorn ^H 


Fare, A.N. ado 


Forgnane, A.S. thoroughly gnawn ^^^| 


Fare, A. S. to go 


Forlain, A.S. lain with ^^H 


Fare, A.S. a courfe, a path 


Forlete, A. S. to give over, to quit ^^H 


Faucon, A. N. a falcon 


Forhre, A. S. utterly loll: ^H 


FeUefie.A.N.vieikneh 


Forjhope, A.S. transformed ^^H 


Fee, A.S. money 


For/oken, A.S. denied ^H 


Feigfie, A.N. to give a falfe colour- 


Forfwey, A. S. turn alide ^H 


ing to 


FoHK^.S. courfe ^H 


Feire, A. N. fair 


Forl^« over, for came next, i. 25. ^^H 


Felnjhip, A.S. company 


ForffeinAe, /1. 5. to grieve ^^^^^H 


Fehwe, A.S. fellow, companion 


Forl6y, therefore ^^^^^^M 


Feld.A.S. felled, made to fall 


Fortrode, A.S. trodden down ^^^^^^| 


Feldwode, A.S. baldmony 


Fonvorthe, A. S. to perilh ^^^^^^| 


Fele, A.S. many 


Foryite, A.S. to forget ^^^^^M 


Fele, for fell 


Foryeiel, A.S. forgetful ^^H 


FeH.^.S. (kin 


ForyeielUneJU, A.S. forgetfulnefs ^^H 


FeHe, ^.S. cracl 


Foule, A. S. a bird ^^^^^M 


FeUe, A.S. fharp, keen 


Founde, A. N. foundered ^^^^^H 


FfZ/e,L<Ii/o,forhaih made fall, 1.275. 


Fredde. S. loofened ^^^^^H 


Fende, A.S. fiend, devil 


" " 1 
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Freine, A.S. to inquire 


Grnaunce, A.S. grievous 


Frde, A. N. frail 


Greve. A. N. to vex, injure 


Frenddyhede, A. S. friendihip 


Greves, A.S. groves 


Frere, A. N. a friar 


Gripes, A.S. an eagle, a vulture 


FretU. A. N. a band 


Gn/W, ^.S. anugly perfon 


Fro, for from 


Grift, A. S. proteflion 


FToift. A. N. a pancake 


Grome. A.S. a man 


Frofin, for froft 


Grope, A. S. to find 


Frottnet, A.N. a frown, a wrinkle 


Grurche, A. N. to grumble 


Frounee, A.N. to wrinkle 


Guie, A.N. to guide 


FTO\>iard, A.S. averfc 


GuU, A.S, gluttony 


F«(, A. S. perfefl, complete 


Gulion, A.N. wallet or knapftck 


Fwnke, A.S. trouble 


GuU, A.S. guile 


Gable. A. N. to talk idly, ca lie 


Gullife, A. S. guilty 


Caignagf, A N. gain 


Had I wijl. for " had I but known 


Galh,.4.N. trouble, vexation 


it,"i. 175. 


Gamme, A, N. the gamut 


Hafi, A.S. handle 


Gamemmt, A.N. a garment 


HainU. A. N. to praflife 


Gate, A.S. away 


Hak, A. S. to pull, or drawc 


Gaudts, A. N. ridiculous tricks 


Hatke, A. S. a corner 


Gef, for gave 


Hatpe. A. S. helped 


Geomavnce, .4.N. geometry 


Haifen. A.S. to embrace 


Gerachie, A. N. hierarchy 


Hall, A. S. holdeth 


Gert, A.S. made, caufcd 


Halve, A.S. part, (ide, behalf 


GeJI.A.S. gueft 


Halving, for having 


Grjhs, A. N. aftions, adventures 


Wa(i'inga/i^m«if,for"a5ifafliamcd" 


^^m Gie, A.S. to guide 


ii. 65. 


^^^^K GUI, A.S. to be guilty 


Haly. A. S. holy 


^^^^H GiUift, A.S. guilty 


Han, A. S. to have 


^^^^ Glade, A. S. glad 


HonW.^.S. gift of the hand 


^^^^^ Gladjhip, A. S. jny, gladncfs 


Happe, AS. chance 


^r Gltde. .i. S. a burning coal 


Hardiijle. A. N. boldneli 


^M Glofi, A.N. to comment or interpret 


Haphede. A. N. hade 


^^^^^^ Glofi, A, N. a comment or interpre- 


Hat, A. S. to be named 




Havelcs, A, N. poor, dcllitute 


^^^^B to go 


Hed, for hid 


^^^^^H Gone, A.S. to expire 


Hted, for head 


^^^H Gonnen, .4.S. begun 


Heie, A. S. hay 


^V- Govemaunce, A.N. government. 


H«7, A. S. whole, found 


^M control 


Hf/fls, .4. N. alas 


■ Grorfrfe.^.S. cried for 


Hf/e, ^. .S. health 


^m Grame, A. S. grief, anger 


Heh, A.S. to heal, to help ^^ 


^B Graunimercy, A. N. great thanks 


i/efe, .4. S. an eminence ^^1 


■ Graven, A. S. buried 


Hde, A.S. to hide, to cover ^^1 


^^ Gregois, for Greeks 


Hem, for them ^^^| 


^B Greine, A.S. to bear grain 


Hene, A. S. to put in motion ^H 


^^ Greme, A.S. growth 


Henetj, XS. head ^H 


^B Grevable, A.S. grievoui 


Hcngf, ^. S. hung ^^H 



GLOSSARY. 



Hent, for hence 

Htnt, A.S. took hold of 

Hentr.A.S. to take hold of, to catch 

HenU, A.S. hart 

Htpe, A.S. a. mafa 

Her, for their 

Herbergage, A, N. lodging 

Herbergeour, A.N. a harbinger, a 

provider of lodgings 
Herbergery, A. N. lodging 
Herdes, A. S. keepers, fliepherd boys 
Here, in compoficion, fignifiea this, 

without including anyidea of place 
Here, A.S. to h(Mr 
Here, for their 
Herte, A.S. heart 
Hetiely, A.S. hearty 
Hejif, A.S. command, promife 
Heren, A.S. heavenly 
Hie. A.S. tohaftcn 
Hie. A. S. hafte, diligence 
Hiertl, A. S. a hcrdlman 
Highie, A. S. high 
Hight, A. S. called, to be named 
Hingen, A. S, to hang 
Hippe-ball, A.S. lame in the hip 
Hire. A. S. her 
Ho! interj. W.A". flop 
Hodes, A. S. hoods 
Holde, A. S. lo beware of 
Holde, A, S. a fori or caftle 
Holde, Holden, A. S. obliged, held 

to be, or regarded as 
Hole, A.S. entire, whole, found 
Honde, A, S, a hand 
Honde, liareon. to infift upon, ii. 2. 
Honochinus, qy. 
Hore, A.S. hoary, gray 
Hon, A.S. horfes 
Note, A. S. hot 
Hott, A. S. called 
Hove, A.S. 10 hover, to move 
Hove-danee, A.S. court dance 
Hulle,A.S. hill 
Humblejle, .4.N. humility 
/, for y, prehxed to participles 
Ibore, A. S. born 
Ideljbip. A.S. idlcnels 
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Ight, A. S. polTeffion 

like. A.S. fame 

In a throwe, quickly, i. 1 19. 

Inderly, carefully, zcaloufly 

In/ortune, A. JV. misfortune 

Inoive, for enough 

Interjtition, A. IV. the intervening 

Introni/ed, A.N. enthroned 

Irous, A. N. paffionate 

Iwis, A.S. certainly 

Iwrite, A. S. written 

Jacinilus, A.N. hyacinth 

Jangler, A.N. a prater 

Jape, A.S. a trick, a Jeft 

Jajpis, A. N. jafper 

Jolif, A. N. jolly, joyfiil 

Joutes, A.N. an ancient dilh in 

Juife, A. N. judgment, punifliment 

Jujlinge, A, N. tilting 

Keie,A.S. key 

KeU,A.S. to coo! 

Kempt, A.S. combed 

Kepe, A.S. care, attention 

Kepe, To take, to take heed, i. 23}. 

Kerfi, A.S. a rufli 

Keri'elb, qy. carve th 

KeJle,A.S. killed 

Kid, A.S. made known, difcovcred 

Kinde, A.S. nature, kindred 

Kirtel, A. S. a tunic or gown 

Kift, A. S. cheft 

Kith, A.S. country, region 

Knape, A.S. a lad, a page 

Knave, A.S. a male child 

Knet, A. S. lied 

Knovelecbing, A.S. knowledge 

Lacches, A.N. to negleft 

Laehejie, A.N. negligence, flacknefs 

Lache, A.S. a fault, a difgraceful 

aftion 
Lad, iMdde, A. S. led, carried 
Lafi, part, of leve 
Lance-gay, A.N. a kind of lance 
I^pacia, A. N. a kind of grafs 
Large, A.N. liberal, free 
Ufie, A. S. lefs, lower 
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Lcfie, A. S. to Icfien 


for ^^^^^^^H 


Lafieworld, A.S. the microcofm 


Liche, A. S. like ^^H 


Lajlf, A.S. to continue 


Livhe, A. S. a body ^^M 


Lalon, A. N. a kind of mixed metal 


Licuchis, qy. ^^^H 


of the colour of brafs 


Lie. A. N. Iks or fedimeDC ^^M 


Laverock, A.S. a lark 


Lief, A.S. agreeable, beloved ^^H 


Uy. A. N. late or pond 


^'gg^t '^-5' to lie down ^^^| 


Lay. A. S. law, religious profefEon 


Liggend, A.S. lying ^^H 


Lay, A.S. a fpccjes of poem 


Ligh.qy.YK.ii. ZS+. ^H 


Laser, A.N. a leper 


Liketh, A. S. liking, pleafure ^H 


Ucbe, A.S. a phyficiaa, a cure 


Lime, A. S. to fmear, m with bitd-'^H 


Lechour, A. N. a lewd pcrfon 


^M 


Lffe, A.S. pleafing, agreeable 


Linde, A.S. the lime tree ^^M 


Lefte, ^.S. raifed, enlied 


Lijie, A. S. joy, blifs ^H 


Lefle, A. S. remained with 


Lijie, A.S. to grow eafy, to be re«^^| 


LejMl, for lawful 


l^M 


Lege, A.N. one bound by loyalty to 


Lijle. A. S. to pfeafe ^^1 


his fovercrgn 


L\fie, A. S. pleafure, inclination ^^H 


Legeaunce, A.N. bond of fidelity 


Lite, A.S. a little ^^1 


Leie, A. S. to lay 


LUb. A. S. a limb ^^1 


LrinM.S. to lay 


Lifh. A. S. to fofien ^^H 


/rfi/er, A.N. leifure, opportunity 


Loetige, .4. N. praifing ^^^| 


Lai(. ^. S. light 


Logged. A.N. \oA^ ^^H 


Leith, A.S. giveih 


Lohe. A.S. to fee, to look uponil^H 


Lemman, A.S. a lover or gallant, a 


alfo to lock, to Oiut clofe ^H 


miKreii 


Loked. A.S. leaked ^H 


Lent, A.S. to lend, ro grant 


LoHardie. A. S. the doarmes of cer^^H 


Lenger. A.S. longer 


tain reformers called '■ Lollard9**'^^| 


Lenger the lafie, for linger the lefs. 


Land. A.S. land ^H 


iii. 3+4. 


Londe, A.S. the cuftom ^^| 


Lere, A.S. to learn, 10 teach 


Lope, A.S. ii^p ^H 


Lere, A.S. learning 


Lore, AS. loft ^H 


Ufe, A. S. to glean, alfo to loofe 


Lore, /l.S. knowledge, doArine, ad- ^H 


Lefing, A.S. a lie, a falftiy 


^M 


Lefi,A.S.{aOL 


Lorer. A.S. a laurel tree ^H 


Lip, for leaa 


Lore/man, A.S. a teacher ^H 


Uie. A.S. to think, 10 account 


Loi, ^.5. lofs ^H 


Utt.A.S. to leave 


Loje, A. S. fame ^H 


UU. A.S. left 


Lofi, A. S. ruined ^^H 


Lette.A.S. to hinder 


Lothe. A. S. difagrceable, odious ^^H 


LetU, A.S. delay, hindrance 


Lothly. A.S. loathlbme ^^H 


Ltvde, A.S. ignorant, unlearned 


LoMgh.A.S laughed ^^H 


Leve, A.S. dear 


Lourd, A.S. ill-favoured ^^H 


Leve, A.S. to believe, to rely 


Loure. A. S. to look difcontented ^^H 


£«w,^.S. to remain, tarry 


Lottte. A.S. to loiter, alio to bow ^^H 


Leve, A.S. defire, inclination 


Loute. A. S. humility J^^| 


Leven, A.S. lightning 


Lowe, A.S. to make the noife oC^^H 


l^ier, A.S. more agreeable 


kine, to cry loudly ^^H 



GLOSSARY. 

Lucre, A. N. advantageous Mewe, A, N. a cage 

Lvjie, A. S. vigour, delight, plcafure Micbt, A. N. 



Lute, A. S. to be hid 

Maine, A. S. force 

Maiatenue, A. N. the unjufl or 

wrongful upholding of a perfon 

or caufc 
Make, A. S. a fellow, a male, a huf- 

band, a wife 
Make, for do 

.Wflie, ^. jV. abudget,a portmanteau 
Malebouche, A. N. a calumny 
Malengin, A.N. wjclted artifice 
Malgradous, A. N. ungracious 
IHalgre, A. N. in fpitc of 
Mali, A S. melted 
Manacf, A. N. to threaten 
Maner, A.N. kind, fort 
Mappe-mounde, A.N. a map of the 

Marthandie, A,N. merchandize 
Marche, A. S. a border, a country 
Marrement, A.N. affliflion 
Marrubium, A. N. hoarhound 
Mafed, A. S. bewildered, giddy 
Mate, A. N. dejcfled, Rruck dead 
Mate, A.S. to dejefl, to llupify 
Maundement, A.N. commandment 
May, A. S. a virgin, a young woman 
Mede, A.S. reward, alfo a meadow 
Medle, A.N. to mix 
Mein, A.S. mijted, mingled 
Meke, A. S. to become meek 
Mtle, A.S. meal, dinner 
Melle, A.N. to meddle 
Menage, A. N. family 
-Vent, A, S. to fpeak, to tell 
Mere, A.S. to move, to excite 
Merel, the world 
Meritori, A. N, meritorious 
Mertbes, A. S. joys, pleafures 
Mejiitr, A. N. occupation 
Mefure, A. N. moderation 
Met, A. S. dreamed 
Mete, A.S. 

Metrede, A.N. meafare 
IHette, A.S. dreamed 
Mevable, A.N. moveable 



unagine 



Ileal 

Micberie, A. N. thieving 

Migbt, A.S. to permit 

Mile, qy. a long time 

Min, for man 

Minde.A.S. remembrance 

Min one, alone 

Mirre, A.N. myrrh; hence ad- 
jeflivcly, bitter 

Mis, A.S. ill, amifs 

Mis, A.S. a wrong 

Mis'drawe, A.S. drawing or pull- 
ing the wrong way 

Misjerde, A.S. gone wrong 

Mijtoke, A.S. loolcing wrongly or 
unluckily 

Mi/pay, A.N. to pay badly 

Mif-lhrowe, A.S. call improperly 

Mijtriji. for roiftruft 

Mijtromng, A.S. fufpeftlng 

Mif-went, A.S. gone amifs 

Mifwreint, A.S. wrenched 

Mochel, A. S. much, greatly 

Moderbed, A.S. motherhood 

Moide, A. S. earth 

Molton, A. N. (heep 

Mone, A, S, the moon -, alfo lamen- 

Monc, A.S. hag 

^ordrice, A.S. a 

More, A.S. root 

*ore, A. S. to increafe 

Mored. A.S. fpread 

Mote, A. S, an atom 

Mote, Mot, A. S. mull, may 

Mountame, A. N. amount 

Mow, A. S. may, to be able 

Motre, A. N. a dillortion of i 

mouth 
Muable, A. N. fickle 
Much. A. S. pelf 
Mull. A. S. rubbifli 
Nam for ne-am. A.S. am not 
Nam, pa. of nime, A.S. took 
Namely, AS. efpecially 
Nature, A. N. to create 
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NatUTien. A. A'.a natural plulofopher 


5. either ^^^^^H 


-^.,^.S. not.nor 


Ouche, A. N. fetting for a jewel ^^^| 


Nedder, A. S. an adder 


OuU onjloke. or Sioke on oulr. M^H 


Nede, A.S. need, neceflity 


obfcene proverb ^^H 


Nede. Ntdta. A.S. neceffariiy 


OuUrage. A. N. outrage, violenco ^H 


Neiilb, ^. S. foft, delicate 


Oullrely, A. S. utterly ^H 


Ntrt for ne-were, were not 


Out ofherre, out of order, i. 36. ^^| 


iVetherdes, A.S. neat-hcrd» 


Oul-iake, A.S. to take out, to ei^^H 


Never a delt, not a bit, i. 33. 


ecpt ^^H 


Ntwe, A. S. to renew 


Out-take, A.S. excepted ^^| 


Newt, A.S. new, frcfli 


Over- alt, for in every cafe ^^H 


Nice, A. N. foolift 


Overhip, A.S. to hop over ^^M 


M«if. ^.M foil/ 


Over/tie, A.S. deceived ^^H 


Nigh, A.S. lo approach 


Owbere. A. S. anywhere ^^H 




Pack,, A. S. a pedlar's bundle ^H 


NiU for ne-wiH, will not 


Paie. A. N. to pleafe, to fatisfy -^H 


Ms for ne-is, is not 


Paiens, A.N. pagans ^^H 


JViJt for «e-»vj^, knew not 




Nobley, A.N. dignity, fplendour 


bread ^^H 




Painim, .4. N. a pagan ^^| 




Pale, A. N. to make pale ^H 
Pftnitf, ^.S. thelkull ^^| 


A-ortie, pa. of nime, A.S. took 


Non,A.S. none 


Par, A. N. by ^H 


None, A. N. the ninth hour of the 


Parage. ^. A', kindred - ^H 


natural day 


Paraile, A. N. fimiiitude ^H 


None, A. N. not 


Paravenlure, Paraunter, ^.K^H 


Nones, A. S. occafion 


haply, by chance ^H 


Aforiee, ^.A', anoviee 


Parcas, A. N. by chance I^H 


Not, A.S. toobfcrvc 


Pfli->,.^.A'. pcrfeft ^H 


Not for ne-Hof, A.S. know not 


Pflrifmcnl, A.N. an aflcmbly &»,■■ 


Novelrie.A.N. novelty 




for DM, one 


Par/>, A. N. perfonal charms ^^M 


OAeierf, .4. A-, obedient 


Fartie, A. N. a part, a party in #,^^| 


0/lbreden, A.S. 10 hp off 


difpuic I^H 


O/nen^e, for anew 


Pas, .4. N. Rep ^H 


Oile, A. N. qy. eye 


Pees, A. N. peace ^H 


On fconrfe, (0 take on bonde, is to 


Peinf, A. N. labour, penalty .^^1 


experience, to engage in, to have 


Pei/e, A. N. to poife, to weigh, t^^H 


recourfc to anything, i. toi. 


confider <^^^^| 


Onde, A. S. zeal, malice 


Pelerinage, A. N. a pilgrimage ^^^| 


Oppofe, A.N, to ai^ue with, to 


Peloie. A. N. a ball ^^M 


queftion 


Penon, A.S. a banner ^^^| 


Opprejjion, A.N. overcharging, or 


Peitouaeel, A. N. a, fmall dreamer ^^| 


overloading 


Penfel, A.N. a fmall llrcamer ^H 


Or. A. S. before 


Perdurable, A. N. everlafting ^H 


Orbis, Lat, firmament 


Pere, A.N. a peer, an equal ^H 


Orrfenaunce,^. A^. orderly difpofition 


Perijerie, A. N. circumference ^H 


Orped, A. N. courageous, glittering 


P«rrie, A. N. jewels, precious ftonct^^l 



GLOSSJRT. 

\ TO peep, [o mark ; alfo Py, for magpie 






to fteal 
Pill, A. N. » pillage 
Pile, PilU, A.N. to rob, I 
Pillour, A. IV. a plunderer 
Piment, A.N. fpiccd wii 
Pire, A.N. to peep 
Piromaunce, A.N.dn 
PUtine, Pleigne, A. N. to complain 
Plat. Platte. A.N. plain, flat. All 

plat, i.e. RatU 
Plea/atince, A. N. pleafure 
Pkie, PUy, A. S. to play 
PUin, Pleine; A. N. lull, pcrfcft 
Pleine, A.N. to deplore, complain, 

utter difcontenl 
PUnerlicb, A. N. fully 
Plie. A. N. to bend or mould 
Plight (to-) A. S. to pluck to pieces 
Plite, A.N. form, condition 
Point, A. N. condition 
Pointure, A. N. incitement 
Policed, A.N. polifbed 
Porte, A.N. carriage, behaviout 
Prees, A. N, a prefs or crowd 
Press, Pris, A. N. price, praifc 
Pnife, A.N. to commend, to value 
PrenoJlicktiA. N. prognoftic, prcfagc 
Prenl, chiefly, in the firft place 
Prea, A. N. near 
Pntoire, A.N. prsetor 
Preve, A, N. proof 
Prike, A.S. to ride hard 
PrimeroU, A. N. a primrofc 
Prive, A. N. private 
Procitror, A. N. advocate 
Profren, A.N. to bring forward, to 

lay before 
Prolacion, A.N. proclamation, ut- 
terance 
Provende, A. N. a prebendary 
Purpartit, A. N. a ftiare 
Purfuit, A.N. qy. anxiety 
Purfuivant, A. N. a follower 
Purveiance, A. N. forefight, provi- 
dence, provifion 
Pun/eit, A. N. to forcfee, lo provide 
Purveit, A.N. provifion 



Quad, A.S. bad, evil 

Quarle,A.N. complaint 

Quede, A. S. harm, evil 

Queint, for quenched 

Queinie, A.N. ftrange 

Queintije, A.N. to be cunning, to 

be neat 
Queintifi, A. N. cunning 
Queme, A. S. to pleafe 
Quite, A.N. to requite 
Quite, A. N. quiet, free 
Quod, A. S. faid 
Racche, A.S. a fcenting hound 
Rad, pa. of Rede, A. S. explained 
Ragerie, A. N. ivanionnefs 
Ramage, A.N. wild 
Rampt, A. N. to climb 
Pane, A.S, to regret, grieve for; 

alfo, to fuffer, to have compaflion 
Rape, A.S. haftc 
Rathejt, A. S. fooneft 
Ravine, A. N. rapine 
RoviTtere, A. N. a plunderer 
Reall, A. N. roya! 
Realte, A. N. royalty 
Recche, A. S. to care 
Reeeiie, A.N. a prcfcription 
Recoverir, A. N, remedy 
Reddour, A.N. ftrength, violence 
ReJe, A.S. counfel, advice, expla- 

Rede, A.S. to advife, read, explain 

Rees, fat race 

Rees, iii. j, qy. 

Reforme, A.S. to reconftruft, re- 

Refl. A. N. took away 
Rtgalie,A.N. ruling 
Regiment, A. N. government 
Regne, A. N. a kingdom 
Regnen, A.N. to reign 
Reguerdon, A. N. reward 
Reguerdoned, A. N. rewarded 
Rtiny, A. S. watery 
Reij^, A.S. arufli 
Reive, A.S. row (a-reive, in order) 
Rejoy, A. N. to rejoice 
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^^^^^ Rekever, A. N. to recover 


Sainte. A. N. holy -^^H 


^^^^K Reki, A. N. relilh 


Sahage, A. N. favage. cruel ^^1 


^^^^H ReUvt, A.S. to rellore 


Sapience. A. N. wildom I^H 


^^^^V Remae, Remeve, A. N. lo remove 


Satureie, A. N. the Tavory ' (^^H 


^^B^^^ Renegale, A.N, an apoIUte from 


&iu/, .4.A'. fafe -^H 


^^P Chriftianity 


Saugbl, A.N. reconciled - ^H 


^1 Renm. A. S. to run 


Sought, A.S. to become cdm, to^H 


^H Repentail. A.S. repentance 


abate ^H 


^M Repri/e, A. N. reproach 


Saulge, A. N. the ofier or willow 


H Rere. A.S. to nJk up 


&.«ndr«. ^. A', (andal-wood ^ 


^m Rejcoujle, A.N. rcfcue 


Sa«R5, W.A'. without 


^■^^ Rejpje. Rijhe, A. S. a rulh 


Saveine, A.N. the name of an ever- 


^^^^H Rtftt, A. S. rcpofe 


green ^^M 




Sane, A.S. fpcech, difcourfc, a pro>^H 


^^^^^^1 Retettue, A. N. permanent 


verb or wife faying . ^^M 


^^^^H Reule, A. N. rule, order 


Say, Sey, pan. of Se. A.S. fatv ^H 


^^^^^^1 Revilin, A.S. revealing 


Scar/e, A. N. to go away, to difpetft-^H 


^^^^H Ribald, A. N. a poor labourer 


Schenche, A. S. to pour out wine '. ^^| 


^^^^H Riche, A.S. a kingdom 


Scherdes, A. S. fcales ' ^M 


^^^^H Riff, To Slake, to let out a reef a( 1 


Scole,A.N.[eiio<A ^M 


^^^H 


Scomer-fare, qy. iii. 321. ^H 


^^^^H Right, A. S. truly, rightly 


%c;!>e, ^.S. tofcek ^M 


^^^^^^f Riott, A.N. company 


Secre, A. N. i Cectet ^M 


^^^^^ Rivage. A.N. (he (hore or coall 


Sceuter, A. N. of the laity, in oppo-^H 


^^^^^ i?ive, A. N. the fliore or coall 


fuion to clerical t-^« 


^H Atfcl, ^ S. to wrinkle 


See, .4. A', a feat ^H 


^^m Rode, A. S. a company of horfcmen 


Seen. A.S. Ikilled, vcrfed ^M 


^V Rode, A.S. the ctok. It is called 


Seie, Sey. part, of to fee ^^| 


thcRo(/e-(ree,fromits being made 


Seintuarie, A. N. fanifiuary 1 ^H 


of wood 


Sei^e. A.N. a iiOi ^M 


Rotfy, A. S. ruddy 


Sekerlich, A. S. furely ^M 


Roo, for roe 


Selden, A.S. Mdom ^M 


Rote, A. N. praftice 


Semblable. A.N. like ^M 


Rote, A. S. core, root 




Rovght, pan. of Recche 


ance ^^M 


Rounen, A. S. to whifper 


Sempiteme, A.N. evcrlalUng ^H 


Rounge, A. N. to nip or cut 


Send, for fendeth ^H 


Route, A. N, a company 


Sendall, qy. a thin filk ^H 


Routb, A. S. a pity, a caufe for regret 


Servage. A. N. fervitude, flavery ^^M 




Sejint, A. N. polTellion ^H 


of com pa Eon 


Sett a totine abroche, to tap a calk, ^^| 


Rone, A.S. to dawn 


183. ■ 


Rone, A.S. line, order, fucccffion 


Seltt, A. S. to place, to fet ^H 


Rueken, A. S. to crouch down 


Shadde, A. S. fell in drops ^H 


Saere, A. N. to reverence 


ShalmeU, A. N. a plaltery ^H 


Sacrijie, A.N. to confecrate 


Shape, A. S. to prepare ^^| 


Sod, ^.S. firm, fijted 


Shamebudes. a kind of infeft ^M 


Sain. Sein. A.S. to hy 


Sbawe, A. S. a (hade of trees, a grove ^H 



GLOSSART. 403 ^1 


Sbmd. A.S. xo nm 




Sohine. A. N. fmgle ^^H 


Shere.A.S. Co cut 




Somdele, A S. fomewhat, in fome ^^^H 


Shel, A. S. to (hoot 




meafure ^^^H 


ShttU, A.S. overwhelmed 




Samwtie, A.S. (bmehow ^^^^^^H 


Shide, A.S. a log of wood 




Somwho, A. S. fome one ^^^^^^^| 


Sfci^e.W.S. to divide 




^^^^H 


SftiWf, Shetdt, A. S. to fhicld 




Sonde, A. S. a meilage ^^^^H 


Sbrewe.A.S. to calumniate 




foon ^^^^^^1 


Shrtwe, A. S. an ill tempered 


man 


A. N. chance ^^^^^H 
Soth, A. S. true, ceruin ^^^^^^1 


Shrifle, A. S. confrffion 




^^^^^H 


ShnghU for Jbricbeth. A. S. fhriekcth 


Sothfafinefie, A.S. truth ^^^^^^^| 


Shrive, A.S. to make conicffion; 


$a(%, W.S. truly ^^^^^H 


alfo, to praifc 




N. folly ^^^^H 
Souchetb, A. ff. fufpcAeth ^^^^^H 


Shade, A.S. to divide 




Shof, A. S. pufhcd 




Souldan, for Sultan ^^^^^H 


Shape, part, of Shape 




Soune, A. N. to Ibund ^^H 


Sibbe, A.S. rdatcd, allied 




Souple, A, N. to iniluence ^^^| 


Sibred, A. S, kindred, relation 


ithip 


Spatula, A. N. votuptuoufnefs, lewd- ^^^H 


Sigh, A.S. faw 




nefs ^^^^M 


Sihe, A. S. to ngh 




Spedde, verfcd ^^^^^H 


Sike, A. S. fick 




Spede, A. S. luck, fortune ^^^^^^^H 


Siker, A. S. fure 




Spiece. A. N. kind, fort ^^^^^1 


Silogime, A. N. (y\lop(m 




Spiecti, for fpecies ^^^^^^1 


SimpUJle, A. N. fimpliciij 




N. fpices ^^^^^H 


Sit ioifitleth. A.S. becomes 




Spire, A. S. to ^^^^^^^H 


Silhe.A.S.Rnct 




SpUn, A. N. fpleen ^^^^H 


Sithes.A.S. times 




Spore, A. S. a fpur ^^^1 


SAie.^.S. a cloud 




Spome.A. S. Co llrikc the foot againl) ^^H 


Shieretb. A. S. efcapeth 




anything, Co (tumble ^^^H 


SkilU. Shile. A. S. reafon 




Spume, A.N. (aim ^^^^H 


Cfrt^d J C 't irilT^rr 




CO ^^^^^H 
Slant in one, for is the fame ^^^^^^^H 


alaae, A.!3. a, valley 
Slawe, part, of Sle 




Sle, Sleen, A.S. to kill 




for ^^^^^^^H 


Sleight, A. S. contrivance 




Starf, part, of Stervt _ ^^^^^^H 


Slider, A.S. flippery 




Staunge, To make, to turn away, i. ^^^^| 


Sligh, for (ly 




^H 


Slihe. A. S. CO make (leek or fmooch 


Slede, A. S. a place ^^M 


Sithe, A.S. fach 




Slempne, A. S. voice, command ^^^| 


Slitte, A. S. cleft or filTure 




SUnte, A. S. to defifl, to ceafe ^^H 


Sloutbeih. A.S. recardech, m 


aketh 


Sltre, A.S. to !C\x ^^H 


How 




Slere, A. S. a rudder ^^H 


Slone, A. S. Dew 




Sterfe, A. S. Co leap, to efeapc ^^H 


Smaragdme, A. N. emerald 




Sterve. A.S. to die, perilh ^^H 


So. A.S. fuch 




Steven, A.S. voice, founds alio. ^^^| 


Sode, A. S. foakcd or flceped 




^^^H 






Stene, A.N. a ^^^^^^1 


Soffred, A. A^. fuffered 




^^^^^^1 






^^^HI^H^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^l 
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Stigbe, A. S. CO afcend 


Tath, for cakeih ^^H 


Stint, Stinte, A. S. to flop 


Tei/e. A.N. to pull ^H 


Stock, A. S. a root 


Temprure, A. N. temper ^^1 


Stodt.A.S. flood 


Tendre, A.N. lo fofcen, to worl^H 


Stoke. A. S. Ihut, Mened 


upon ^^^1 


Stonden, A. S. flood 


Tene. A.S. to grieve, to afflifl ^^1 


S(oo((, .4.S. ftudofhorfcs 


Tene,A.S.erkf ^^M 


Storven, part. ofSfm-e 


Terremote, A.N. an earthquake ^^H 


Sfounrf, ^.S. a moment, a thon 


Thank, A. if. ihankflilncrs, good wilt^H 


fpacc of time 


Thanne, Than, A. S. then ^H 


Stovnde, A.S. ftunncd, bcaien fe- 


TharJt,A.S.A^xx9i ^H 


vercly 


The, for thee ^^1 


Straugbte, A.S. ftrctched 


Thenkt, A.S. to think ^^| 


Straunge, A.S. lo become ftrange. 


Tbeorique, A. N. contemplation, ^H 


to eftrange 


deep fludy ^^H 


Sire, A.S. rtraw 


Thewe, A. S. manner, quality ^^H 


Streit.A.S. to fl retch 


Thetved, A.S. gifted, mannered ^^H 


Strenglhes, A. S. fonreffes 


Tbeye, for the eye ^^H 


Subgite, A. N. fubjeft 


TbilKe, A. S. thh fame, that fame ^^H 


Sucre, A.N. fagarj hence adjec- 


Ti^o, v4.S. then ^^H 


tively, fwect 


7%o, ^.S. thofe ^H 


Sue, A. N. to follow 


TboU, A.S. to bear or fuf&r ^^M 


Sufffance.A.N. fuffidency. fatisfac- 


Thonkt, A.S. CO chank ^^H 




77>riif, /l.S. third ^^H 


Sujp/aun/. A.N. fufficient 


Tlriej, .4,5. thrice ^^^H 


S^re. A. N. to fupport 


Tbringe, A. S. to thruft ^^^H 


Supplantour, A. N. a difpUcer 


Tbrojtel, A. S. a chrulh ^^H 


Surquedovs, A. N. prerumptuoua 


Throwe, A. S. time ^^| 


Svrqttedrie, A. N. prefumption 


Throvie, A.S. flragglc, agony ^^| 


Sufier, for fifter 


Throwes, AS. by turns ^M 


Sute, A. N. following, purfuit 


Tbrowfe, A. S. a painful cSort, as o^^^| 


Swere, A.S. neck 




Sweven, A.S. a dreun 


Tiding, A.S coming ^^H 


Stvinke, A.S. Co labour 


Tigh, ay. took ^^H 


Swithe.A.S. quickly 


Till. A.S. ta ^H 


Swole.A.S. fweat 


Tilibt, A.S. the produce of tilling ^^H 


Swoie, A.S. fweet 


rit«, ^.S. foon ^H 


raid, for lied 


To, for by ^^| 


TaiUage. A. N. a la« 


To, ,1.5. too ^H 


TailU, A. N. a tally 


To. in compoficion wich verbs. !• ^^| 


Take, for taken 


generally augmenucive, fignifying ^H 


Take. A.S. to deliver up 


uccerly, entirely ^^| 


Tale, A.S. to tell ftories 


To-Uowe, A. S. fcattcred by the wind ^H 


^^^H Tant ne quani, not at all 


To'braide, A. S. to pull to piece* ^H 


^^^H Tapinage, A.N. lurking, fliulking 


To-brehe. A. S. to break in plecei ^H 


^^K. about 


ro-c(e/, A. S. fplit in pieces ^M 


■^ Tafie. A. N. a heap 


To-drawe, A.S. actrafted or dravra ^H 


■ Tajit. A. N. to overload, to heap on 


J 
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To-drough, A S. hurried, forced 


Unpeired, A.N. unimpaired ^^^H 


along 


Unpafed, A.N. not poifed or ^^| 


To-fore, A. S. before 


weighed ^^H 


To-gider, A.S. together 


Unpleine. A. N. obfcure ^H 


To-pulUd, A. S. harafled 


Unfaught. A. S. not looked after ^H 


To-rofi, A. S. torn to pieces 


Vnfely, A.S. unhappy ^H 


To-fon, as a fon 


Vnfofi, A.S. hard ^^1 


Tonne. A. S. a calk 


Vnfioktn, A.S. opened ^^_^^B 


roo/>, /l-S- todiforder 


UnUide, A.S. fei free ^^^^^^M 


Top/ailecoU, qy. ii. 231 " 


Vnibewed, thawed ^^^^^^| 


ToTTU.A.N. 10 tarn 


Untoward, A.S. toward ^^^^^^^H 


Tomey. A. !V. to wheel round 


Vnware, A. S. unforefeen ^^^^^^^H 


Tote. A.S. to peep, ohferve 


Untvelde, A.S. ungovernable, un- ^^^| 


Toten.A.S. to look 


^^1 


Totore, A.S. torn to pieces 


Univorjbip, A. S. unworthy ^^H 


Trauncetb, A. IV. leapeth 


Up, A.S, upon ^^1 


rraiFWS, A. N. difpute 


Upon depo/e, fubjefl to depoHcion ^^M 


TregftoKr, ^. K. a juggler 


Up-fo-down, for upfide down, ii. ^H 


rmgne, ^.A'. airain 


^1 


rreii, yi.JV. in a irice 


Uprifte, A.S. uprifing ^H 


Trete, A.N. to treat, to difcourfe 


Upfelte. A. S. to put or place up ^H 


Tretour, A.N. a traitor 


V. ufed for b or f ^M 


Trifle, for iruft 


Vecke, A. N. an old woman ^H 


Triftefie.A.N.adnek 


Vendides, qy. ^H 


TroHie, A.S. to believe 


Venerien, A.N. venereal ^^H 


Tniage, A.S. homage 


f'enery, A.N. hunting ^^H 


Trufie.A.N. 10 pack up 


Vengeabk, A. N. cruel, revengeful ^H 


Tionf, Twey.A.S. two 


Vtnim, A. N. poifon, venom ^^H 


Twinne, A. S. to depart from a place 


Ver. Lat. fpring ^H 


or thing, to be feparated 


Vemage, A. N. a kind of white wine ^^M 




i'erveine, A. N. verbena ^^^| 


Unaquit, A.N. unrewarded 


Viage, A. N. a Journey by fea or ^H 


Unbehovety, A.S. ufclefsly, unpro- 


land ^M 


filably 


Viker, A. N. vicar ^H 


Vnbefeln, A. S. unbefitting 


Vinour. A. N. a winebibbcr ^H 


Unbuxome, A.N. unheeding, dif- 


Vire.A.N. an arrow ^H 


ob<.dient 


Virelay, A.N. a round, freeman's ^^H 


Vnderjonge, A.S. to undertake 


__^M 


Undem, A.S. the third hour of the 


Vir^n, A.N. chafle, pure ^^^^^H 


artificial day, nine o'clock, a. m. 


W is ufed for both u and y ^^^^H 


Undrougb, A. S. drew down or back 


Waeche, A.S. to ^^^^^H 


Ungood, A. S. unjult, not righteous 


Waiioway, A.S. alas, for pity ^^^^^H 


Unbappes, A.S. misfortunes 


Wait. A. N. a watch or look out ^^1 


Unknet, A.S. loofcned. untied 


Wan. A. S. gained ^H 


Untered, A.S. unlearned 


H'an, ^.5. decreafe ^^H 


Unloke, A. S. eiplained, interpreted 
Unlujt, A. S. Mike 


Wane, A.S. to depart, to decline ^^^^^H 


Wanhope. A.S. defpair ^^^^^^H 


I'nntibti, A.S. fcarcely 


H'artie, A. N. a ^^^^^^B 
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Wardf, A. N. to take care oF 


Wifehode, A. S. the ftate of a wife' ^H 


Ware, A.S. to be on one's guard. 


Wight, A.S. a pcrfon, male or (e- 1 


to beware 


male 


WaHe, A. S. to abufe, lo fpeak evil 


Wilde, A.S. impatient of 


of 


Wimple, A.N. a covering for the 


Warifon, A.N. rewird, merit 


neck 


WalU, A. N. a watch, a gnaril 


Winnt, A.S. to gain 


lfa>vf, .4.5.1 wave 


Wireht,A.S. to do, to caufe 


Weddt. Wed. A. S. a pledge 


Wis, A.S. certainly 


Wedt, A.S. clothing, apparel 


H'l/^^.S. manner 


WedtT. A. S. a wether fhecp 


Wifie. A. S. to teach, to dircfl 


Wtived, A.S. cwxumeA 


Wisjhe.A.S. to wafh 


Wele. A.S. wealth, profperity 


Wiften.A.S. knew 


Wde, for will 


Wit,.i.S. to blame 


Welhed, A.S. withered, mouldy 


Wite.A.S. to know 


WMen, A. S. the iky 


Wite, A.S. acquaintance with, or 


Welkelb, A.S. decayech. withereth 


knowledge of 


Wend, for tvtned, A. S. thought. 


Withholde, A.S. retaioed 


intended 


With/aye, A.S. to contradifl, to 


Wende. A.S. to ff, 


deny ^_ 


Wene, A.S. to think, fuppofe 


Withjet, A.S. to upfct, refilt ^M 




lfi(le,/j.5. underllanding,capadtj ^H 


Went.A.S.Av/ty 


Wo, A.S. to Hop, to check ' ^M 


Wepenles, A.S. weaponlefi 


Wo, A. S. forrowful ■. ^M 


Werche, Werh, A.S. work 


Wode,A.S.niia.vio]ent '■ ^H 


Were, A.S. to wear 


Wode, A.S. viooA ' ^H 


Were, A.S. confulion, doubt, un- 


Wol, A. S. to will '. ^H 


certainty 


Wolde, A.S. would, been wilUng \ ^M 


Weme, A.S. to caution, appriw. 


Wombe. A. S. the belly < ^H 


Tcfuk 


Wonde, A.S. to fear, to dcftft ^H 


Werrt. A. N. war 


through fear ^^| 


Wers, A. S. worfe 


Wonde, part, of wone ^H 


Whan, for when 


H'oRder, A. S. wonderfully, very 1 ^H 


Whan as ever, fat whence fo ever. 


VKone, .4.$. cuflom, habitation ^H 


i. 156. 


H-onf, .4.5. lodivell . ^1 


Whanne, for whence 


^00. he, for to fud^r 1 ^M 


What, for wot 


Wort, A.S. a cabbage ^H 


WheU, for while 


It'ortli, .4.5. to be, to go I ^H 


Where, for anywhere 


)fo/i for v/oiefi, A.S. knoweft \ ^H 


Whether, A.S. which of two 


Wote, Wol, A.S. to know ^H 


While, A.S. rime 


^ct, .4.S. knew t ^H 


Whihm, A.S. ODceoa a ximc 


fFowf, qy., i. J24. 1 ^H 


Who, A.S. one 


Wovve.A.S. CO woo . ^H 


Who/aith, for one would {»y. i. 4. 


(Fox^, .4.S. grew ' ^H 


Wkke.A.S. wicked 


Wrecche. A.S. to be avenged ^H 


Wicke, A. S. wickedncli 


(freebe, .,4.5. revenge, anger ^^| 


Wierd, A.S. fortune 


(Vu»e, .4.5. wool ^H 


Wierdea, A. S. the ^tes or dcftinics 


' H 
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Yafy Yefy A. S. gave 

Yarcy A, S. ready 

Ydriades, qy. 

Ydromaunce, A,N. divination by 

water 
Fe, for thee 
ye, A. S. yes, certainly 
Yedsy A. S. went 
Yetpe, A.S. to prate, to boaft 



Yetne, A. S. to take care of 
Yerde, A. S. a rod or ftaff 
Yeven, A. S. to give 
Yevetb, A. S. giveth 
Yit, for yet 

Yotde, A. S, yielded, repaid 
Yomen, A. 5. a fervant 
Yove, A,S. gave 



THE END. 
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Vol. I.— Half-Titlc and Tide, 2 leaves 
b c fheets 
d half-iheet 
e 2 leaves 
B CO AA fheets 
BB 2 leaves. 

Vol. II.-Half-Title and Title 
B to CC fheets. 

Vol. Ill.-Half-Title and Title 
B toCC fheets 
DD half-fheet. 

All the Titles and BB of Vol. i. are worked on the fame fhect, and 
d of Vol. i. and D D of Vol. iii. are worked together. 
The leaf is 9 inches high and 6 inches wide. 



